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| AVING propoſed to write 3 modus on hu 
man life and manners, ſweh as (to uſe my lord Ba- 
con's expreſſion) conte home to men's buſineſs," amd be», 


foms, I thought it more ſatisfaQory to begin with con- 
ſidering man in the abſtract of his naturt and his 


flate ; ſince, to prove any moral duty, to enforce any 


moral precept, or to examine the perfection or imper- 
fection of any creature whatſoever, it is neceſſary fir 


to know what condition and relation it is placed in, | 


and what is the proper end and purpoſe of its being. 


The ſcience of human nature is, like all / other ſci- 
ences, reduced to a few clear points : there ate not 


many certats truths in this world. It is therefore in 


OO TIT 


| THE DESIGN. 
the anatomy of the mind as in that of the body; more 
good will acerue to manking by attending to the large, 
open, and perceptible parts, than by ſtudying too 
much ſugh finer nerves and veſſels, the conformations | 
and uſes of which will for ever eſcape o our obſcrvition:” | 
The diſputes are all upon theſe laſt, and I will venture 
to ſay, they have leſs ſharpened the wits than the 
| hearts of men againft each other, and have diminiſhed 
the practice, more than advanced the theory, of mo- 
rality. If I could flatter myſelf that this eſſay has 
any merit; it is in \ ſteering betwixt the extremies of doc- 
trines ſeemingly oppoſite, in paſſing over terms utter- 
ity unintelligible, and in forming a temperate yet not in- 
conſiſlent, and a hort yet not imper feet ſyſtem of ethics. | 
This I might have dene in proſe; but I choſeverſe, 
and even rhyme, for two reaſons. The one will ap- 
pear obvious; that principles, maxims, or precepts 
ſo written, both ſtrike the reader more ſtrongly at 
firſt, and are more eaſily retained by him afterwards : Z 
Te other may ſeem odd, but is true, I found I could 
expreſs them more ſbartiy this way than! in proſe itſelf; 
and nothing is more certain, than that much of the 
force as well as grace of arguments or inſtructions, de- 
pends on their conciſensſs.., I was unable to treat this 
part of my ſubject more in detail, without. becoming 
dry and tedious; or more poetically, without facrificing 
perſpicuity to ornament, without wandering from the 


preciſion, or breaking the chain of reaſoning : If any 
man can unite all theſe without diminution of any of 


them, I freely confeſs he will compaſs a thing above 
my * 


What 


THE DESIGN. 
What is no publiſhed, is only to be conſidered as 
a Sener! map of Max, marking out no more than 
- the greater. parts, their extent, their Kimits, and their 
connegtion, | but leaving the particular t to be more fally 
delineated } in the charts which are to follow. - Conſe- 
quently, theſe epiſtles in their progreſs (if 1 have 
health and lejfuret to make any. progreſs) will be leſs 
dry, and more ſuſceptible of ppeti ical ornament.” I 
am here only opening the /o fou untains, and clearing the 
paſſage e. bs 0 deduce t the rivers, to follow them in 
their cour e, „and to obſerve their effects, may be A 
taſk more agreeable. be! 
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ARGUMENT OF 


K * 1 8 T. E. E 1 


or the nature and ſtate of man with reed to the 
dat derte cee UNIVERSE. 


| bf ; man in 165. abſtratt —I. That we can » judge 1 . 
_ With regard to our own ſyſtem, being i igno! ant of the 
relations of ſyſtems and things, ver. 17, ete. II. 
That man 1s not to be deemed imperfect, but a being 
 Juited to his place and rank 7 in the creation, a agreeable - 
to. the general order of things, and conformable to 
ends and relations ts him unknown, ver. 35, etc. 
III. That it is partly upon his | ignorance of future 
events, and partly upon the hope of a future fate, that 
all Mis 1 in the preſent depends, ver. 77- 
. A 2 etc. 


ARGUMENT. 


etc. IV. The Pride of aiming at more knowledge, 


| and pretending. ts. more jerfettion. he cauſe of mant' 
error and miſery. The impiety of putting himſelf in 


| 


the place of God, and judging of the fitneſs or unfit- 


_ meſa perfection or imperfection, Juftice or injuſtice, of 


his diſpenſations, ver. log. etc. V. The abſurdity 


of conceiting himſelf the final cauſe of the creation, 


or expecting that perfection i in the moral world, which | 
is not in the natural, ver. 131, etc. VI. The unrea- 
ſonableneſs of his complaints againft Providence, 


a while on the one hand he demands the perfection: of the 
angels, andon the other the bodily qualities of the brutes ; 


though to poſſeſs any of tht ſenſitive faculties in a 


higher degree, would render him miſerable, ver. 173, 
etc. VII. That throughout the whole viſible world, 
an univerſal order, and gradation in the ſenſual and 


mental faculties is obſerved, which cauſe a ſubordina- 


tion 1 of creature to creature, and and of all creatures to 
man. The gradations of ſenſe, inſtinct, thought, re- 


"3 flection, reaſon; that reaſon alone countervails all th | 
ether faculties, ver. 207. VIII. How much further 
this order and ſubordination of living creatures may 


extend above and below us; were any part of which 


| broken, not that part only, but the whole connected cre- 


2 ation muſt be de eftroyed, ver. 233. IX. The extrava- 


X. The conſequence of all, the abſolute ſubmiſſion due 


gance, madneſs, and pride of ſuch a defire, ver. 250. 


; to providence both as to our preſent and future ſtate, 


ver. 281, &c. to the end. 
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Au my St. Om | leave all meaner ng 
To low ambition and the pride of kings. 
Let us (ſince life can little more ſupply 

Than juſt to look about us and to die) 


Expatiate free o'er all this ſcene of man; "76 


A mighty. maze ! but not without a plan; 


- A wild, where weeds and flow'rs promiſcuous ſhoot, f 


Or garden tempting with forbidden fruit. 
Together let us beat this ample field, 


Try what the open, what the covert yield; | 10 | 


The latent tracts, the giddy heights explore 
Of all who blindly creep, or ſightleſs ſoar ; 
Eye nature's walks, ſhoot folly as it flies, 
And catch the manners living as they fiſe ; 5 | 
Laugh where we muſt, be candid where we can, 15 
But vindicate the ways of God to man. heb 
I. Say firſt of God above, or man below, 
What can we reaſon but from what we know! 25 
Of man what ſee we, but his ſtation here, ; 


From which to reaſon, or to which refer? ; 4 2 4 


Thro' worlds unnumber'd, tho' the Godbeknown, 


'Tis ours to trace him only in our own. 5 


He who thro? vaſt immenſity can Pierce, We 
Sce worlds on worlds compoſe one uniyerſe, 


A 3 5 Obſerve 
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But of this frame the hearings and the ties, 


| * dd 
Obſerve how ſyſtem into ſyſtem runs, _ 25 


What other planets circle other fans, ©. N +2: pq ET of 


What varied Being peoples every ſtar, | Zn 


May tell why Heaven has made us as we are. 


The ſtrong connections, nice dependencies, - 30 
Gradations juſt, has thy pervading ſoul 
Look'd thro? ? Or can a part contain the whole 8 FE: 


ls the great chain that draws all — . nn 


And drawn ſupports, upheld'by God, or thee: * 

II. Preſumptuous man] the reaſon wouldſt thou find 
Why form'd ſo weak, ſo little, and fo blind! 36 
Firſt, if thou canſt, the harder reaſon gueſs, 

Why form'd no weaker, blinder, and no leſs! 
Aſk of thy mother earth, why oaks are ke” 


"Taller or ſtronger than the weeds they ſhade? | 40 


Or aſk of yonder argent fields above, 

Why Jove's ſatellites are leſs than Jove 2 
Of ſyſtems poſlible, if tis confeſt, 

That wiſdom infinite muſt form tliè beſt, 


Where all muſt full, or not coherent be, OP» 0 


And all that riſes, riſe in due degree ; 

Then, in the ſcale of reas' ning life, tis plain, 

There muſt be, ſomewhere, ſuch a rank as man: 

And all the queſtion (wrangle e' er fo long) | 

Is only this, . if God has plac'd him wrong !” 50 
Reſpecting man, whatever wrong we call, | 

May, muſt be right, as relative to all. 

In human works, tho' labour'd on with' pain, 

A thouſand movements ſcarce one purpoſe gain; : 


In God's, one ſingle can its end produce; 3 2 5 


Yet t ſerves to ſecond too ſome r uſe. 1 


+ 


. 
So man, who here ſeems princip al alone; 
perhaps acts fecond bub e pffere umikridwh,” 
Toes ſoie wier, or verges th Toile , * 
Tis but a part We ſee, and not a "whole." 9% AY by 

When tlie proud tea hall know / man reti 
His fiery courſe, or drives him def the pfas; f 
When the dulf ox, why now he breaks the' clog) 0 
Is now a victim, and new Ægypt's god: N 
Then ſhall man's pride and dulne(s' onmprehen CY 
His actions, paſſiotis, being, uſe and end; 
Why doing, fuff'ring, check d, impelbdg ae why 
This hour a flave; the next ateity;- . 

Then ſay not man's imperfect, Heav'n Ii ekz 411 
Say rather, man's as perfect as he- bought: 3 
His knowledge meaſurꝰ d to his ſtate and place; | 
His time # moment; and a point a ee bft Al 
If to be perfect in a certain ſphiere 
What matter, ſoon or late, or here, ug orte 
The bien ts. day is as comipletely o; ꝑmͥñ 78 
As who began a thoufand yeirs 290. 2 

Heav'n from all creatures * of nay 
All but the page preſcrib'd their preſent ſtate.” © © 
From brutes what men, from mer aa fries kno: ** 
Or who could ſuffer being bere teln: 88 
The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed'to-dty;” FA 
Had he thy reaſon; would he Nip and er pb gia V7 | 
Pleas'd . 11 450 
And licks the hand juſt rais d to ſhecꝭ his blool. 
Oh blindneſs to the future, æindiy gw nn d 
That each may fill the cirele”mark*d by Hevn: 
Who ſees withequal eye, as God of ally 1 + 11 
A hero periſh, or u ſparrow fall, 4q G all 

Anus . | Atome 


rn „ 


14 


- 


131 
Atoms or ſyſtems into ruin hurl'd, 
And now a bubble burſt, and now a world. 75 
Hope humbly then 3 with trembling eee 
Wait the great teacher death; and God adore. 
What future blis, be gives not ther to dip 
mr gen prope ip Wong ao, . 71 
Hope ſprings eternal in the human breaſt: 9 7 
Man never Is, but always To be bleſt : ATARI 
The foul, uncaly and confin'd from home, 10 
Reſts and expatiates in a life to come. | 8 | 
% tedivn led lnawti and . 
Sees God in clouds, or hears him in the wind; 100 
His ſoul proud ſcience never taught to ſtray | | 
Far as the ſolar walk, or milky way; . 
Yet ſimple nature to his hope has giy n 
+. Behind the cloud-topt hill, an humbler Heav n; 
Some ſafer world in depth of woods embrac'd, og 
Some happier iſland in the watry waſte, c 
Where ſlaves once more their native land behold, | 
No fiends torment, no Chriſtians thirſt for gold. 
To Be, contents his natural deſire, e 
He aſks no angels wing, no feraph's fire ; 110 
But thinks, admitted to that equal ſæy, 70 
His faithful dog ſhall bear him company. 2 
IV. Go, wiſer thou and in thy ſcale of ſenſe, 
. Weigh thy opinion againſt Providence; n 
6 Call imperfection hat thou fancy'ſt ſuch, e Agb 
e- en eee 17 
Deſtroy all creatures for thy {port or guſt, > 
Yet cry, If man's unhappy,'God's unjuſt; ' iT 
If man alone ingroſs not Heay'n's high care, 
Alone made perfect here, immortal there; +01: (BAQ / 


Snatch - 


* 


8 

Snatch from bis band \hp bene and the tod, 
Ne: judge his juſtice, be the Gop of Gov, — 
| In pride, in reas'ning pride, our error les; FE 
All quit their ſphere, and ruſh into the ſkies. 3 mY 
Pride ſtill is aiming at the bleſt abodes, EA 5 
Men would be angels, angels would be Gods. 3 
Aſpiring to be Gods, if angels fell, 2 en 
Aſpiring to be angels, men rebel: | 
And who but withes to invert the las 
Of Ox kx, fins againſt th* Eternal exile.” Th 130 

V. Aſk for what end the heav'nly bodies ſhine, by 
Earth for whoſe uſe? pride anſwers, Tis for mine: ? 
For me kind nature wakes her genial pow'r, _ 
« guckles each herb, and ſpreads out ev'ry flow 1 * 
% Annual for me, the grape, the roſe rene _ 135 5 
The juice nectareous, and the balmy dew; | 4 * 
« For me, the mine a thouſand treaſures brings; 5, 5 
« For me, health guthes | from a thouſand ſprings. ; 
te Seas roll to waft mie, fins to light me ie: 
My foot-ſtool earth, my canopy the ſkies,” 1 
But errs not nature from this pracious end, ; K 
From burning ſuns when livid deaths deſcend, 
When earthquakes ſwallow, or when tempeſts ſweep 
Towns to one grave, whole nations to the deep ?ꝰ 
No (tis reply d) the firſt Almighty cauſe © 145 
Acts not by partial, but by gen ral laws 
«© Thr exceptions few; ſome change fince RT: 
«© And what created perfect Þ*—Why then man ? | 
If the great end be human happineſs, 
Then nature deviates; and can man do leſs? | r50 
As much that end n cn ent court Weste . 
Of ſnow ers and ſun- ſhine, as of man's deſire 


TI: 1 1201 


7 ; - 


* 


4 . 


2 
1 
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As much my -fprings and | cloudleſs lies, 


WES 
As men for ever temp' rate, calm „and wiſe,. | 


If plagües or, earthquakes break not Heay'n's "MN 
Why then a a Borgia, or a Catiline 7 7 1.56 
Who knows bit he, whole hand the light'ning forms, 
Who heaves old © ocean, and who wings the ſtorms ; 5 

Pours fierce ambition i in a Czfar's mind, $4 159 


Or turns young Ammon looſe to fx to mankind ; ? 
Fi rom pride, from pride, our very. geas' ning ſprings | 


». 


Why charge we Heay' n in thoſe, i in theſe acquit 25 

In both, to reaſon right is to ſubmit. rr 
Better for Us, perhaps, it might — 165 

Were there all harmony, ali virtue a 

That never air or ocean felt t the wind; _ 

That never paſſion diſcompos'd the mind. 

But ALL ſubſiſts by elemental ſtrife ; 3: 

And paſhons, are the elements of life. KA * 

The gen 'ral Oupzä, Gnce the whole began, 

Is K kept in nature, and is kept i in man. 


a 


| 170 


a 145 — 4. 


VI. What would this man ? Now * will ne 


N boar, e eee 
And littie leſs than angel, would 3 
Now looking downwards, juſt as griey'd appears, 17 5 
To want the ſtrength of bulls, the fur of bears. 
Made for his uſe all creatures if he call, FLA 
Say what their uſe; had he the pow'rs of all; 
Nature to theſe, without profuſion, kind, 
The proper organs, proper powers aſſign d; 
Each ſeeming want, eee ended T 
Here with degrees of ſwiftneſs, there of force; 9 1c 


4 | | All 


” Y 


"Fax 
FFB 5 1 4 5 


othing to a ad © and nothing tc to abate. - I 
Each beaſt, each inſect, happy i. in its on; 1061 00 | 
Ils Heav'n : unkipd e man, and d man alon _— v ab. | 
Shall he alone, whom rational we call, 


1714 


Be pleaſed with nothing, if not b blefs'd with all ? 


7233 ©! 038 7 


"The bliſs of man Leon pride that bleſſing Und). 


* 
Is not to a or thin nk N EN ef Net 0 
No pow'rs of body, or of {pu ol to . Aer 


But what his nature and, bi ſlate e can 1 8 
Why has net. mn e ic Oh ef. gr 


911 1. 


Say what the. aſs were finer — — n th 295 
JT". inſpect a a. mite, not comprehend the hear” n. _ 
Or touch, if tremblingly alive all o'er, dg . 57 a : 
To ſmart and agonige at ev cy pore? NE 


Or quick effluvia darting thro' the brain $938 by 5 Pa 
Die of a roſe i in aromatic pain. . | a 0 
If nature thunder'd in his op 'ning ears, K 
And ſtunn'd him. with the muſic of the ſpheres, 
How would he wich that Heav'n had left him ſtall. | 
The whiſp'ring, Zephyr, and the purling rill ? © 
Who finds not Providence all good and wiſe, 205 
"Alike in what it gives, and what denies 6 . 1 
VII. Far 28 Creation 8 ample range extends, | 
The ſeale of ſenſual, mental pow rs aſcends: _ 
Mark how it mounts to man 's imperial race, 2 
From the green myriads in the peopled grafs : 210 
What modes of ſight betwixt each wide Extreme, 
The mole's dim curtain, and the lynx's beam : 
Of ſmell, the headlong lioneſs between, 


And hound ſagaeious on the tainted green: 


, 


? 


Of 


5 1 12 1 

Of hearing, from the life that fills the flood, 215 

To that which warbles through EIN 
Tbe ſpider's touch, how exquiſitely ne! 


Feels at each thread, and lives ng the line : © 9 


In the nice bee, what ſenſe ſo fubtly true 


eee eee 220 | 


Ho inſtinct varies in the grov'ling ſwine, 
Compar'd, half-reas'ning elephant, with thine ! | 
*Twixt that and reaſon, what a nice barrier ; 18 
For ever ſep rate, yet for ever near | n 


"” wi FEET 


Remembrance and reflection how ally'd ; of 225 


1 What thin partitions ſenſe from thought divide 1 


And middle natures, how they long to join, 

Yet never pals th* inſuperable line! - 

Without this juſt gradation, could they be | 
'SubjeRed, theſe to thoſe, or all to thee? 230 

| Thepow'rs of all ſubdu'd by thee alone, 

Is not thy reaſon, all theſe pow'rs in one ? 5 

VIII. See, thro? this air, this ocean, and this earth, 

All matter quick and burfting into . 

Above, how high, progreſſive life may go wah; : 5; 

| Around, how wide! how deep extend below 266 
Vaſt chain of Being ! which from God began, 

Nature's æthereal, human, angel, man, 

Beaſt, bird, fiſh, inſet, what no eye can ſee, 


"Nog cia reach; from infinite to thee, 240 | 


From thee to nothing. On ſuperior pow © bad 
Were we to preſs, inferior might on ours: 45 
Or in the full creation leave a void, 

Where, one ſtep broken, the great ſcale” 5 deſtroy d 
From nature's chain whatever link you ſtrike, 245 
Tenth, or ten thouſandth, breaks the chain alike. 


I | | And, 


AA AA 


0 
EW. 
And, if each ſyſtem4n gradation roll, 
Alike eſſential to the amazing whole, 
The leaſt confuſion but in one, not al! 
That ſyſtem only but the Whole muſt fall. . 
Lot earth unbalane id from her orbit fly, 1 | 
Planets and funs ruſh Tawlefs thro* therſky'; 
Let ruling angels'from'their ſpheres be hurl'd, 
Being on Being wreck'd and world on world; 
Heav'n's whole foundations to their centre _ '2 55 
And nature tremble, to the thirone of God. | 
All this dread Ox DER break—for whom ? bee ? 
Vile worm! oh madneſs! pride ] impiety !- | 
IX. What if the foot, ordain'd the duſt nne 
Or hand to toil, aſpir'd to be the head ** 2860 
What if the head, the eye; or eat repin ld 
To ſerve mere engines to the ruling mind? 
Juſt as abſurd for any part to claim 
To be another, in this gen ral frame: A 
Juſt as abſurd, to mourn the taſks or pains 20657 
The great directing Mix p of ALL ordains. | 
All are but parts of one ſtupendous holes 
Whoſe body Nature is, and God the ſoul ; 1 
That, chang'd thro? all, and yet in all the * 
Great in the earth, as in th' æthereal frame; ; 270 | 
Warms in the ſun, refreſhes'in the breeze, 
Glows in the ſtars, and bloſſoms in the trees, 
Lives thro? all life, extends thro” all extent, e 
8 preads undivided, operates unſpent; 9 
Breathes j in our ſoul, informs our mortal part, 
As full, as perfect, in a hair as heart; 
As full, as perfect, in vile man that mourns, 
As the rape ſeraph, that adores and burns: 
3 To 


* 14 3 
To him no high, no law, no great, no ſmall; 
He fills, he bounds, connects, and equals all. 2385 
X. Ceaſe then, nor ORDER imperfection name : 


Our proper bliſs depends on what-we blame 
Know thy own point: This kind, this due degree... | 


1 


- blindneſs, weakneſs, Heav'n beſtows on thee. 


Submit. In this, or any other ſphere, 285 
Secure to be as bleſt as thou canſt hear: 

Safe in the hand of one diſpeſing power, g 

Or in the natal, or the mortal hour. £4 
All nature is hut art, unknown to thee; _ 

All chance, direction, which thou canſt not ſee 290 
All-diſcord, harmony not underſtood; 

All partial evil, univerſal good; | 
And, ſpite of pride, in erring reaſon” s ſpite, 

One truth is clear, WHATEVER 18, 18 RIGHT, 


COLXp xDD REXRXR 
ARGUMENT OF | 
E - Þ, L870: lors; 


5 ol. the nature and ſtate of man <a reſpect . 
HIMSELF, as an individual. 


I. The buſm ſs of man not fo þry into God, but to Pn 
himſelf. His middle nature: his power ard frail- 
ties, ver. 1, to 19. The limits of / his capacity, ver. 

19. etc. Il. The two principles of man, ſelf-love and 
reaſon, both neceſſary, ver. 53, etc. Self- love, the 


ſtronger and why, ver, 67, etc. Their end the ſame, 
Ver. 81. 


8 
ver- 81, etc. III. Tie PAss Tons, 2 their uſe, 
ver. 93 to 130. The Predomini n*p:ſſot, and its 
force, ver. 132 to 160. 1 neceſſity i in direfling men 

to different purpoſes, ver. 16 5, etc. Its providential 
uſe, in fixing our principle, and aſcertaining our vir- 
tue, ver. 177. IV. Virtue and vice joined in our 
mixed nature; A limits neus, yet the things ſeparate 
and evident: What is the office of reaſori, ver. 202 
to 216. V. How odious vice in itſelf, and how we 
deceive ourſelves into it, ver. 217, VI. That, A. 
ever, the ends of providence, and general good are 
| anſwered in our paſſions and imperfectiont, ver. 238, 
etc, How uſe fully theſe are diiributed in all orders 
of men, ver. 241. "How ufefult they-are ie ſociety, 
ver. 251. And 1 the" individuals, ver, 263. In 


every ee age of life, ver. 273; etc, 
A 


nr 1. E "yp; 


I. KNOW « then thyſelf, s not God to ſen, 


The proper ſtudy of Mankind is Man. 
Plac'd on this iſthmus of a middle ſtate;- 


With too much knowledge for the ſceptic . 5 5 


With too much weakneſs for the ſtoic's pride, 
He hangs between; in doubt to act, or reſt; 


In doubt to deem himſelf à God, or Beaſt ; 


In doubt his mind or body to prefer; 6 
Born but to die, and reas'ning but to err; 9 10 


B 2 Alike 


{ 26 J 

Alike in ignorance, his. reas' ning fucks. 30 
Whether be thinks 299 ben eneoo gmuds:; 100 
Chaos of thought and paſſion, all confus'd ;. 

Still by himſelf abus'd or diſabus d 
Created half to riſe, and half to fall; N 15 
Great lord aut ua "Pao 
Sole judge of truth, in endleſs error hurl'd : 


The glory, jeſt, and riddle of the world ! 
* wond'rous creature! mount where ſeience 
0 guides 


So. meaſure earth, weigh air, and ſtate the rides; 20. 
Inſtruct the planets in what orb to run, 
Correct old time, and regulate the ſunn. 
Go, ſoar with Plato to th*\empyrea] phere, 4 d0 
To the firſt good, firſt perfect, and firſt fair; 
Or tread the mazy round his follow'rs trod, 235 
And quitting ſenſe call imitating Gd Os 
As eaſtern prieſts in giddy circles run, 
And turn their heads to imitate the ſun. 
Go, teach Eternal Wiſdom how to rule— 7 
Then drop into thyſelf, and be a fool ! 3 
_ Superior beings, when of late they ſaw. 
A mortal man unfold all nature's la. 
Admir'd ſuch wiſdom in an earthly ſhape, 
And ſhew'd a NRW/ Tow as we ſhew an ape. 5 
Could he, whoſe rules the rapid comet vn, +35 
Deſeribe or fix one movement of his mind? - 1 
Who ſaw its fires here riſe, and there deſeend,' 
Explain his own beginning, or his end? 
Alas, what wonder! mah's ſuperioripart- © fl 
eng e -_ riſe, and eim from art te art; 5 ok 
1 10 $19 an 2691 21k Nd C1 zuck! But 


* 


. 
But when · kis o great work is but begun, INE 


What reaſon weaves, by paſſion is undone. 
Trace ſciencethen, with modeſty thy — „ i 
_ Firſt ſtrip nme 5 
DeduQ what is but vanity or dreſs, — 45 


Or learning's luxury, or idleneſs; 12 
Or tricks to ſhew the ſtreteh of eee % 
Mere curious pleaſure; br ingenious pain; 
Expunge the whole; or Top tf weten arts 

Of all our vices have created arts; | a 65 | 
Then ſee how little the remaining a | 
Which ſerv'd the paſt, and muſt the time to bal 

IT. Two principles in human nature reign; > 
Selt- love, to urge, and reaſon; to reſtraing - {1 // 
Nor this a good, nor that a bad we call, 55 
Each works. its end, to move or govern all. 

Andi to their proper operationtill” 
Aſeribe all Good; to their improper, IIl. 

Self- love; the ſpring of motion, acts the r Tel 
Reaſon's comparing balance rules the whole. 60 
Man, but for that, no action could attend, 14 
And, but for this, were active to no end; 

Fix'd like a plant on his peculiar ſpot, 
To draw nutrition, propagate, and rot - 
Or meteor-like, flame lawleſs thro” the e 65 
Deſtroying others; by himſelf deſtroy C. 
M oſt ſtrength the moving principle requires 
Active its taſk, it prompts, impels; inſpires. | 
Sedate and quiet the comparing les 
Form'& but to check, delib' rate, and adviſe. 70 
B 3 Seh 


my 
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Self. love, Kill. ſtronger, as its chic cs nigh s f. 


'  Reaſon's t diſtance, and in proſpeR lie e = | 


That ſees immediate ad hz Preſent- fene, 
Reaſon, the futurs and the oonſequence. gh fit 
Thicker than arguments, temptations. throng, 78 
At beſt more watchful chis, hut that more ſtrong. 180 
The action of the ſtronger t ſuſpend 1 2 910 

| Reaſon ſtill uſe, to reaſon. ſtill attend; 2woit., gry bl 

_ Attention;;habit! and experience gains 11114 4 

Each ſtrengthens reaſon; eee 80 

Let ſubtle ſeiool- men teach theſe friends to fight, 
More ſtudious to divide than to uniteem 
And grace and virtue, ſenſe and reaſon ſplit, 
With all the raſh dexterity of wit or , l-: 
Wits, juſt like fools, at War about a name, pill 88 
Have full 3 10% Han 
Self- love and reaſon to one end aſpire, T 
Pain their averſion, pleaſure their deſire 
But greedy» That, its object would devour; 
This taſte the honey, and not r r-; 9 
Pleaſure, or wrong or rightly underſtood, ; 

Our greateſt evil, or our greateſt good. 
III. Modes of ſelf- love the paſſions we oy call; 
Tis real good, or ſeeming, moves them all, 

But ſince not ev ry good we can divide, 95 
And reaſon bids us for gur on provide; ; 
Paſſions, tho ſelliſh, if their means be . 

Liſt under reaſon, and deſerve her care; 
Thoſe, that imparted, court a nobler aim, | 
Exalt their kind, and take ſome virtue's name, 100 


"Fi 19 1 

m hay apathy let fois boaſt. 4 = IF 
2 virtue fix d ;; tis fix d as in a 1 
Contracted all, retiring to the breaſt: : 
io ſtrength of mind is. exerciſe, .not reſt : 
| The riſing tempeſt; puts in act che ſoul. cats 
Parts it may ravage but preſeryes the whole, | 
On life's vaſt ocean diverſely we ſail, 
Reaſon the card, but paſſon is che le: 
Nor God alone in the ſtill calm we Ind. Cabs 


* 

o 
w 
8 


mo 


He mounts the ſtorm, and walks upon the wind. 110 ü 


Paſſions, like elements,, tho born to fight, 


Vet, mix d and ſoften'd, in his — a 
Theſe tis enough to temper and emploj -//+ -/, 
But what compoſes man, can man 159 ror ag 
Suffice that reaſon keep to nature's road, * 205 


Subject, compound them, follow her and God. 
Love, hope, and joy, fair pleafure's ſmiling aki 

Hate, fear, and grief, the family of pain 
Theſe, mix'd with-art, and to due bounds confin'd;. 
Make and maintain the balance of the mind: . 120 
The lights and ſhades, whoſe: well accorded ſtriſe 
Gives all the ſtrength and colour of our life. 
Pleaſures are ever in our hands or eyes, 

And when in act they ceaſe, in proſpect riſe; 
Preſent to graſp, and future ſtill to find. 1325 
The whole employ of body and of mind q 
All ſpread their charms; but charm not all alike; 

On diff rent ſenſes diff rent objeſts ſtrike z 

Hence diffrent. paſſions. more or lk daes | 
As ſtrong or weak, the organs of the frame; 139 


| if "a, *] 
And hence one MASTER PASSION in the arge [2 
Like Aaron's ſerpent ſwallews up the reſt. 
As man, perhaps, the moment of his breath; - | 
Receives the lurking principle of death; © 
Fhe young diſeaſe, that muſt ſubdue at length, 135 
Grows with his er and dee capa with his 
: ſtrength :- 280 
So, caſt and ee eit Mey frame; 
The mind's diſeaſe, its Rur IN Passrow came; 
Bach vital humour whichſhould feed the whole, 
Soon ſſows to this, in Body · and in ſoul . 140 
Whatever warms the heart, or- fills the head, 
As the mind opens, and its functions _ 
Imagination plies her d4ng'rous arr.. 
And pours it all upon the peccant part. SO 

Nature its mother, Habit'isits nurſĩ̃ 145 

Wit, Spirit, Faculties, but make it worſe; 
Reaſon itſelf but gives it age and-pow'r ;- 
As heav'n's bleſt beams turn vinegar-more ſour... 
We, wretched ſubjefts-tho” tolawful ſway,  * 
In this weak queen, ſome fav'rite ſill obey : © 150 
Ah! if ſhe lend not arms, as well as rules, tc) 0 
What can ſhe more than tell us we are fools? 
Teach us to mourn our nature, not to mend, 

A ſharp accuſer; but a helpleſs friend. 

Or from a judge turn pleader, to perſuade: 155 
The choice we make, or juſtify it made; | 
Proud of an eaſy conqueſt all along, th 
She but removes weak paſſions for the ſtrong: 
80, when ſmall humours gather to a gout, 


The doctor fancies he. has driv'n them out. 160 
8 | — 


f 21 1 * 
Ye, nature's road muſt ever be preferr'd ;- 
Reaſon js here no guide, but tall a guard 4 55 
'Tis hers ta rectify, not overthrow, . 


And treat this paſſion more as, friend FER foes. 


A mightier pow'r the ſtrong direction ſends, 
And ſeveral men impels to ſeveral ends > It 5 
& Like varying winds, hy other paſſions toſt. 

This drives them, conſtant to à certain coaſt. 


Let pow'r or knowledge, gold or glory, pleaſe; 
Or (oft more ſtrong than all) the love of eaſe; 1 
Thro' life tis follow d ev 'n at life's enpence; 


The merchant's toilß tlie ſage's indolened, 


All, all alixe, nd reaſon on their ſide - 
Tn' Eternal art educing good from ill, ber 
Gratts on · this Paſſion our beſt principle: 


The monk's humility, tlie heros pride, 
a _ 


— 
* * 
— 


4 


70 


1 


FS 


Tis thus the mercury of man is fix d, > bd 


Strong grows the virtue with, his nature mix d; 
The droſs cements what elſe were tod refin d. 
180 


And in one int! reſt body acts with mind. 
As fruits, ungrateful to the planter's care, 
On ſavage iſtocks inſerted, learm to bear . 


The ſureſt virtues: thus from paſſions ſhoot, + Or 
Wild nature's vigour working at the root. 


What crops of wit and honeſty appear 


From re ue be ani a n 


See anger, zeal and fortitude ſupply ; © 


Evin av'rice, prudence ; ſloth, philoſophy; /'+ | - / 


v 


| Luſt, thro? ſome certain ſtrainers well reſii d. 


Is gentle love, and charms all woman- kind; 
Envy, to which ch“ ignoble mind's a ſlave, 


Is emulation in the æarnꝰd or ed hos! not) 


Nor 


F 
Nor virtue, male or ſemale, can we name; | 
But what will grow on pride, or gtow oft ſhame. 


Thus nature gives us (let it our pride) 195. 
The virtue neareſt to our vice ally df 
Reaſon the byas pai et got Ep | 
And Nero reigns a Titus, if he Will. 
The fiery ſoul abhof din Catilinqmq 
In Decius charms, in Curtius is divme- 20⁰ | 


The ſame ambition can-defiroy or ſave,” 
And makes a patriot'as'it makes a kna ve 
This light and darkneſs in our chaos join d. 
What ſhall divide? The God within the mind. 
Extremes in nature equal ends produce, 205 
In man they join to ſome myſteriousule 3+ - 
Tho' each by turns the otherꝰs bound invade, :' 
As, in ſome well- wrought picture, light and thade, - 
And oft ſo mix, the diff rence is*tooynice,- wi 
Where ends the virtue, or begins the vice. 210 
Fools ] who from hene into the notion fall 
That vice or · virtue there is none at all:. 
If white and black blend, ſoften, and unite 
A thouſand ways, is there no black or white? 
Aſk your own heart, and nothing is ſo plain; 9 1 
Tis to miſtake them, coſts · tlie time and pain 
Vice is a monſter of ſo ſrighitful mein, l 

As, to be hated, needs but to be ſeenn 
Vet ſeen too oft, familiar wich her face, 

We firſt andure, then pity, then embrace. 220 
But where thꝰ extreme of vice was neꝭ er agreed: 

Aſk where's the north ? at York, tis on the Tweeds | 
In Scotland, at the Orcades; and there, 
At Greenland, * and the Lord knows-where:. 
| Na 
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No creature owns it in the firſt degree, 
But thinks his neighbour 1 be. 
_ Ev'n thoſe-who.dwell;beneath its very zone, 
Or never feel the rage, or never %; 

What happier nature. ſnrinłs at with affright, - 


ol 
aß 


The hard inhabitant contends is right; 30 


Virtuous and vicious ev ry man mult be,, 
Few in th! extreme, but all in the degree 
The rogue and fool by fits is fair and wiſe; # F 
And ev n the beſt, by firs, what: they deſpiſe. 

Tis but by parts we follow good or ill; ©; 235 

For, vice or virtue, ſelf directs it aal; Si 1 
Each individual ſeeks a fev'ral goal; N S 
But Heav'n's great view is One, and * the Whole, 
That counter-works each folly and caprice; _ 
That diſappoints th' effect of ev'ry vice; 240 
That, happy frailties to all ranks apply d; 5 
Shame to the virgin, to the matron pride, 
Fear to the ſtateſman, raſhneſs to the chief, 75 
To kings preſumption, and to erouds belief: 
That, virtue's ends from vanity can raiſe, 245 
Which ſeeks no int'reſt, no reward but praiſe; 
And build on wants, and on defects of mind, 
| The joy, the peace, the glory of mankind. 

Heav'n forming each on other to ny 

A maſter, or a ſetvant, or a friend, | = 5 750 250 

Bids each on other for aſſiſtance 8 7 
Till one man's weakneſs grows the trng of a. 
Wants, frailties, paſſions, cloſer till all 

The common int'reſt, or endear the n 
To theſe we owe true friendſhip, love pe 25 


Each home-telt joy that life inherits here: 
abt "Yet 


t 4 1 

Vet from the ſame we learn, in its decline, 1 
Thoſe joys, thoſe loves; thoſe int'reſts — 7 
Taught half by reaſon, half by mere decay, 

To welcome death and calmly. paſs away. 2860 
Whate'er the paſſion, knowledge, fame, en 
Not one will change his „eee 
"The learn'd is happy nature to explore, | 
The fool is happy that he knows no moreq; 
The richt is happy in the plenty gyn, 2265 
The poor contents him with the exreof heavn of, 
See the blind beggar dance, the ». one 


The ſot a hero, lunatic a king; Bir T 
The farring en been ee ear 
- Supremely bleſt, the poet in his muſ. 270 


See ſome ſtrange comfort ev'ry ſtate attend, wt 
And pride beſtow'd on all, ae +) wman | 2 
| See ſome fit paſſions'ev'ry age ſupply, % [oe 
Hope travels thro”, nor quits us when de. | 

Behold: the child, by nature's kindly wy 170 
Pleas'd with a rattle, tickled with a ſtra - 
Some livelier play-thing gives his youth delight, | 
A little louder,” but as empty quite 
Scarfs, garters," gold, amuſe his riper ſtage, © - - 
And beads and pray'r-books are the toys of age: 280 
Pleas'd with this bauble-ſtill, as that before; | 
Till tir'd he ſleeps, and life's poor play is o'er. / 

 Mean-while opinion gilds with varying _ 
Thoſe painted clouds that beautify our days: 


- 


Each want of happineſs by hope ſupply'd, -* 2285 
End each vacuity of ſenſe by pri: 
Theſe build as faſt as knowledge can _—_—y 4 10 

In fplly's cup fein kaughe * ol 4 


9 | * 


. J. 
One proſpec loſt; another ſtill we gan; 


| And not avanity is giv 'n in vain, 290 


Ev'n mean ſelf-loye becomes, by force divine, 

© The ſcale to meaſure others wants by thme, _ 
= See ! and confeſs, one comfort ſtill muſt rife; - 
Tris this, Tho' man's a fool, yet God 1s WISE. 


ARGUMENT oF. 
E P,I $ T . 


of the nature. and ſtate of man 1 with reſpect | 
| ©; $0ULETY«.. 


I. THE 1 1 ſyftem of ſociety, ver. 7, etc. 
Nothing made wholly for itſelf, nor yet wholly for 
another, ver. 27. The happineſs of animals mutu- 
al, ver. 49. II. Reaſon or inſtinct operate alike to 
the good of each individual, ver. 79. Reaſon or 

_ inſtinct operate alſo to ſociety in all animals, ver. 10g. 
III. How far ſociety carried by infline, ver. 115. 
How much farther by reaſon, ver. 128. IV. Of that 
which is called the ſtate of nature, ver. 144. Rea- 
ſon inſtructed by inſtinct᷑ in the invention of arts, ver. 
166, and in the forms of ſociety, 176. V. Origin 
of political ſocieties, ver. 196. Origin of monarchy, 
ver. 207. Patriarchal government, ver. 212. VI. 
Origin true religion and government, from the 
ame principle of love, ver. 2 237, eto. Origin of 
C 2 


| T 26 1.7 
ſuperſtition and tyranny, from the ſame FEY of 
Fear, ver. 237, etc. The influence of ſelf-Iove oper- 
ating to the ſocial and public good, ver, 266. Re- 
 feoration of true religion and government on their firſt 
Principle, ver. 285, Mixt government, ver. 288. 
\Farious forms ou each, and the true end of all, ver. 


300, etc. 
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E PI S T L E I 


H E RE then we reſt : The univerſal cauſe 
Acts to one end, but acts by various laws.” 
In all the madneſs of fuperfluous health, 
The trim of pride, the impudence of wealth, 
Let this great truth be preſent night and day 5 
But moſt be preſent, if we preach or pray. 
Look round our world; behold the chain of love 
Combining all below and all above. | 
Bee plaſtic nature working to this end, 
The ſingle atoms each to other tend. 10 
Attract, attracted to, the next in place 
Form'd and impell'd its neighbour to embrace. 
See matter next, with various life endu'd, 
Preſs to one centre ſtill, the gen'ral Good. 
See dying vegetables life ſuſtain, | 15 
gee life diſſolving vegetate again 
All forms that periſh other forms ſupply, 
(By turns we catch the vital breath, and die) 
l . 
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Like bubbles on the ſea of matter borne, | | 
They riſe, they break, and to that ſea return. 20 
Nothing is foreign; parts relate to whole; 
One all extending, all preſerving ſoul 
Connects each being, greateſt with the leaſt; 
Made beaſt in aid of man, and man of beaſt 
All ſerv'd, all ſerving : nothing ſtands alone; 25 
| The chain holds on, and where it ends, unknown. 

Has God, thou fool, work'd ſolely for thy good, | 
Thy joy, thy paſtime, thy attire, thy food ? 
Who for thy table feeds the wanton fawn, 
For him as kindly ſpreads the flow'ry lawn: 30 
Is it for thee the lark aſcends and ſings ? 
Joy tunes his voice, joy elevates his wings. 
Is it for thee the linnet pours his throat ? 
Loves of his own and raptures ſwell the note. _ 
The bounding ſteed you pompoully beſtride, 35 
Shares with his lord the pleaſure and the pride. 
Is thine alone the ſeed that ſtrews the plain? 
The birds of heav'n ſhall vindicate their grain. 
Thine the full harveſt of the golden year ? 
Part pays, and juſtly the deſerving ſteer : 40 . 
The hog, that plows not, nor obeys thy al, 


Lives on the labours of this lord of all. 


Know nature's children all divide her care; | 


2 The fur that warms a monarch, warm'd a bear. 


While man exclaims, See all things for my uſe !'* 45 
« See man for mine !” replies a pamper'd gooſe : 
And juſt as ſhort of reaſon He muſt fall, 
Who thinks all made for one, not one for all. 
Grant that the pow'rful ſtill the weak controul; 
Be man the wit and tyrant of the whole : 5o 
ü S Nature 


11. 
Nature that tyrant checks; He only knows, 
And helps, another creature's wants and woes. 
Say, will the falcon, ſtooping from above, 
Smit with her varying plumage, ſpare the dove ? 
Admires the jay the inſects gilded wings? 45 
Or hears the hawk when philomela fings ? 
Man cares for all: to birds he gives his woods, 
To beaſts his paſtures, and to fiſh his floods; 
For ſome his int'reſt prompts him to provide, 
For more his pleafure, yet for more his pride: 60 
All feed on one vain patron, and enjoy 
Th' extenſive bleſſing of his luxury. 
That very life his learned hunger craves, 
He faves from famine, from the favage faves : 


Nay, feaſts the animal he dooms his feaſt, "PS 


And, till he ends the being, makes it bleft : 

Which ſees no more the ſtroke, or feels the pain, 
Than favour'd man by touch etherial flain. 

The creature had his feaſt of life before ; 

Thou too muſt periſh, when thy feaſt is oer! 70 
To each unthinking being, Heav'n a friend, 

Gives not the uſeleſs knowledge of its end; 

To man imparts it ; but with ſuch a view 

As, while he dreads it, makes him hope it roo : 

The hour conceaPd, and ſo remote the fear, TY? 

Neath ſtill draws nearer, never ſeeming near. 5 

Great ſtanding miracle; that heav'n aſſignꝰd 

Its only thinking thing this turn of mind. 

II. Whether with reaſon, or with inſtinct bleſt, 
Know, all enjoy that pow'r which ſuits them beſt; 80 
To bliſs alike by that direction tend, | 
And find their means proportion'd to their end. 
| | ele Say, 
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Say, where full inſtinct is th unerring guide, 
What Pope or Council can they need beſide? 
Reaſon, however able, cool. at beſt, _. 85 
Cares not for ſervice, or but ſerves when preſt, ty. 
Stays till we call, and then not often near; 
But honeſt inſtinct comes a volunteer, 
Sure never to o'er-ſhoot, but juſt to hit; 
' While till too wide or ſhort is human wit: 90 
Sure by quick nature happineſs to gain, . | 
Which heavier reaſon labours at in vain. 
This too ſerves always, reaſon never long; 
One muſt go right, the other may go wrong. 
See then the acting and comparing pow'rs, t 95 
One in their nature, which are two in ours; 
And reaſon raiſe o'er inſtinct as you can, 
In this 'tis God directs, in that tis man. 
Who taught the nations of the field and wood 
To ſhun their poiſon, and to chuſe their food * 10 
Preſcient, the tides or tempeſts to withſtand, _ 
Build on the wave, or arch beneath the ſand ? 
Who made the ſpider parallels deſign, 
Sure as De-moivre, without rule or line ? 
Who bid the ſtork, Columbus-like, explore 105 
Heav'ns not his own, and worlds unknown before? 
Who calls the council, ſtates the certain day, 
Who forms the phalanx, and who points the way? 
III. God, in the nature of each being, founds 
Its proper bliſs, and ſets its proper bounds: 110. 
But as he fram'd a whole, the whole to bleſs, 
On mutual wants built mutual happineſs : 

FY 


L 30 1 
80 * the firſt, eternal Ox DER ran, . 
And creature link'd to creature, man to man. 
Whate'er of life all- quick' ning æther keeps, 115 
Or breathes thro? air, or ſhoots beneath the deeps, 
Or pours profuſe on earth, one nature feeds 
The vital flame, and ſwells the genial ſeeds. 
Not man alone, bat all that roam the wood, 
Or wing the ſky, or roll along the flood, 120 
Each loves itſelf, but not itfelf alone, | 
Each ſex deſires alike, *till two are one. * 
Nor ends the pleaſure with the fierce embrace ; 
They love themſelves, a third time, in their race. 
Thus beaſt and bird their common charge attend, 
The mothers nurſe it and the fires defend; 126 
The young diſmiſsd to wander earth or air, 
ere ſtops the inſtinct, and there ends the care, 

The link diffolv'd, each ſeeks a freſh embrace, 
Another love ſucceeds, another race. 130 
A longer care man's helpleſs k ind demands ; 
That longer care contracts more laſting bands: 
Reflection, Reaſon, ſtill the ties improve, 
At once extend the int'reſt, and the love : LEG 
With choice we fix, with ſympathy we burn; 135 

Each virtue in each paſſion takes its turn; | 
And till new needs, new helps, new habits riſe, 
That graft benevolence on charities. 
Sill as one brood, and as another roſe, 
Theſe nat'ral love maintain'd, habitual thoſe : 140 
The laſt, ſcarce ripen'd into perfect man, | 
Saw * him from whom their life began: 


Mem'ry . | 


e 
Mem'ry and fore: caſt juſt returns engage, 
That pointed back to youth, this on to age; 
While pleaſure, gratitude, and hope, combin'd, 745 
Still ſpread the int'reſt, and preſerv'd the kind. 
IV. Nor think, in Nature's State they blindly trod; 8 

The ſtate of nature was the reign of Gd: 
Self- love and ſocial at their birth began, 
Union the bond of all things, and of man. 150 
Pride then was not; nor arts, that pride to ad; . 
Man walk'd with beaſt; joint tenant of the ſhade; ' 
The fame his table, and the fame his bed; Fro 
No murder cloath'd him, and no murder fed. 
In the fame temple, the reſounding wood, 55 
All vocal beings hymn'd their equal God. 
The ſhrine with gore unſtain'd; with gold undreſt, 
Unbrib'd, unbloody, ſtood the blameleſs prieft: 
Heav'n's attribute was Univerſal care, ö 
And man's prerogative to rule, but ſpare. 
Ah! how unlike the man of times to cume! 
Of half that live the butcher and the tomb; 
Who, foe to nature, hears the gen'ral groan, 
Murders their ſpecies, and betrays his own, | 
But juſt diſeaſe to luxury ſucceeds, © 165 
And ev'ry death its. own avenger breeds; en 
The fury- paſſions from that blood began, 
And turn'd on man, a fiercer ſavage, man. 

See him ſrom nature riſing flow ta art! 
To copy inſtin& then was reaſon's part; 170 
Thus then to man the voice of nature ſpake—— _ - 


« * Go, from the creatures thy inſtructions take: 
Learn 


166 
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ce Learn from the birds what food the thickets yield; 
Learn from the beaſts the phyſic of the field; 
Thuy arts of building from the bee receive; 175 
Learn of the mole to plough, the worm to weave; 


« Learn of the little Nautilus to fail, - 

cc Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gale. 

« Here too all forms of ſocial union find, | 

And hence let reaſon, late, inſtru mankind :- 180 

<« Here ſubterraneous works and cities ſee; - - 

There towns aerial on the waving tree. 

Learn each ſmall people's genius, policies, 

The ant's republic, and the realm of bees; 

How thoſe in common all their wealth. beſtow, 

And anarchy without confuſion know 186 
And theſe for ever, .tho* a monarch reign, 

<< Their ſep'rate cells and properties maintain. 

«© Mark what unvary'd laws. preſerve each ſtate, 

Laus wiſe as nature, and as fix'd as fate. 190 

In vain thy reaſor-finer webs ſhall draw, 

« Entanglejuſtice in her net of law, 

& And right too rigid, harden into wrong; 

<« Still for tlie ſtrong too weak, the weak too ſtrong- 

Vet go! and thus oꝰer all the creatures ſway, 195 

*© Thus let the wiſer make the reſt obey; | 

And for thoſe arts mere inſtin& could afford, 

«« Becrown'd as monarchs, or as God ador'd.” 

V. Great-nature ſpoke ; obſervant man obey d; 
Cities were built, ſocieties were Made: 200 
Here roſe one little ſtate, another near a 
Grew by like mem, and join'd; thro' love or fear. 
Did 
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Did here the trees with ruddier burdens bend, 

And there the ſtreams in purer rills deſcend ? 

What war could raviſh, commeree could beſtow, 205 

And he return'd a friend who came a fo. 

B Converſe and love mankind might ſtrongly draw, 

= When love was liberty, and nature law. | 

Thus ſtates were form'd; the name of — 

Till common int'reſt plac'd the ſway in one. 

Twas VIRTUE ONLY (or in arts or arms, 

Diffuſing bleſſings, or averting harms) 

The ſame which in a fire the ſons obey d, 

A prince the father of a people made. 

9 VI. ite i ep r dope each patriarch 

| fats, - <3 arne 

King, prieſt, and parent, of his growing ſtate ; 

On him their ſecond providenee, they hung, 

Their law his eye, their oracle his tongue. 

He from the wond'ring furrow call'd the food, 

Taught to command the fire, controul the flood, 220 

Draw forth the monſters of th abyſs profound, 
Or fetch tv? aerial eagle to the ground. 
Till drooping, fick'ning, dying, they began 

Whom they rever'd as God to mourn as man: 

Then looking up from fire to fire, explor d 225 

One great firſt Father, and that firſt ador d. 

Or plain tradition that this all begun, 

Convey'd unbroken faith from fire to ſon ; 

The worker from the work diſtin was known, 

And ſimple reaſon, never ſought but one: 230 

_ Ere wit oblique had broke that ſteddy light, * 

Man, like his maker, ſaw that all was right; 
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To virtue, in the paths of pleaſure, trad, 
And own'd a father when he own'd a God. | 
Los all the faith, and all th' allegiance then; 235 
For nature knew no right divine in men, | 
No ill could fear in God; and underſtood 
A ſov'reign Being, but a ſov'reign good. 41 
True faith, true policy, united ran, #7 
That was but love of God, and this of man. 240 
Who firſt taught ſouls enſlav d, and realms undone, 
TH enormous faith of many made for one 
That proud exception to all nature's laws, | 
T' invert the world, and counter-work its cauſe? | 
Force firſt made conqueſt, and that conqueſt, law]; 24 5 
Till ſuperſtition taught the tyrant awe, n 
Then ſhar'd the tyranny, then lent it aid, 
And gods of conqu'rors, ſlaves of ſubjects made: 
She mid'ſt the light'ning's blaze, and thunder's ſound, 
When rock' d the mountains, and when groan'd the 
ground, 8 0302 * 250 
She taught the weak to bend, the proud to pray, 
To pow'r unſeen, and mightier far than they: 
She, from the rending earth, and burſting ſkies, 
Saw gods deſcend, and fiends infernal riſe: 
Here fix d the dreadful, there the bleſt abodes ; 255 
Fear made her devils, and weak hope her gods; 
Gods partial, changeful, paſſionate, unjuſt, 
Whoſe attributes were rage, revenge, or luſt ; 
Such as the ſouls of cowards might conceive, 
And, form'd like tyrants, tyrants would believe, 260 
Zeal then, not charity, became the guide; 
And hell was built on ſpite, and heav'n on pride. 
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Then facred ſeem'd th' ethereal vault no more; 


= Altars grew "marble then, and reek d with gore: 


Ihen firſt the flamen taſted living food; 265 


Next his grim idol ſmear d with human blood 


ith heav'n's own thunders ſhook the world below, | 


And play'd the God an engine on his foe. 
So drives ſelf-love, thro? juſt and thro? unjuſt, 


To one man's pow'r, ambition, lucre, luſt: - 270 
The ſame ſelf-love, in all, becomes the cauſe 
Of what reſtrains him, government and laws, 


3 For, what one likes if others like as well, L 


1 


5 


1 What ſerves one will, when many wills rebel ? | 
Ho ſhall he keep, what, ſleeping or awake, 275 
A weaker may ſurpriſe, a ſtronger take ? | 


His ſafety muſt his liberty reſtrain.: 

All join to guard what each defires to gain. 
Forc'd into virtue thus by ſelf-defence, 4 A 
| Ev*n kings learnꝰd juſtice and benevolence: 280 


i Self- love forſook the path it firſt-purſu'd, 


And found the private in the public good. 
Tvas then the ſtudious head or gen'rous.mind, 
Follow'r of God, or friend of human kind,. 
Poet or patriot, roſe but to reſtore 2385 
The faith and moral, nature gave before; _ N 
Re-lum'd her antient light, not kindled new; 
If not God's image, yet his ſhadow drew: 
Taught pow Ts due uſe to people and to kings, 
"Taught not to ſlack, nor ſtrain its tender ſtrings, 290 
The leſs, or greater, ſet ſo juſtly true, 
"That touching. one muſt ſtrike the other too 
Is Till 


Inn faith and hope, the world will difagree, 
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Till jarring int'zeſts of themſelves create, 
Th' according muſic of a well-mix'd ftate. | 
Such is the world's great harmony, that ſprings. 29 5 
From order, union, full conſent of things : 
Where ſmall and great, where weak and mighty; made 


To ſerve, not ſuffer, ſtrengthen, not invade ; 

More pow'rful each as needful to the reſt, 

And, in proportion as it bleſſes, bleſt; 300 

Draw to one point, and to one centre bring 
Beaſt, man, or angel, ſervant, lord, or king. 

For forms of government, let fools cet; 
 Whate'er is beſt adminiſter'd is beſt: 

For modes of faith, let graceleſs zealots fight; 305 

His can't be wrong whoſe life is in the right: 


But all mankind s concern is charity: " 
All muſt be falſe that thwart this'one great end ; 
And all of God, that bleſs mankind or mend. 310 
Man like the gen'rous vine, ſupported lives; | 
The ſtrength he gains is from th' embrace-he gives. 
Ontheir on axis as the planets run, * 
Vet make at once their circle round the Un; > 
So two conſiſtent motions act the ſoul : © 315 
And one regards it{elf, and one the whole. : 
Thus God and nature link'd the gen'ral frame, 
And bade ſelt- love and ſocial be the fame. 
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1. FAL Tp nations of happineſs, philoſaphical BY popu 
ur, anfwered from ver. 19 to 77. II. I. 45 the 
end of all men, and attainable by all, ver. 30. Cod 
intends happineſs to be equal; and to le ſo, it muſt be 
ſocial, ſince all particular happineſs depends on gene- 
ral, and ſince he governs by general, net particular 
laws, ver. 37. As it is neceſſary for order, and the 
| peace and welfare of ſociety, that external goods 
ſhall be unequal, happineſs is not made to conſiſt in 
theſe, ver. 51. But, notwithſtanding that ineguali- 
ty, the balance of happine/s among mankind is hept 
even by Providence, by the twa paſſions of hope and 
fear, ver. 70, III. V bat the happineſs of individu- 
als is, gs far as is conſiſtent with the conſtitution of 
this world; and that the good man has here the ad- 
vantage, ver. 77. The error of imputing to virtue, 
_— are only the n of nature, or of fortune, 
er. 94. IV. The folly of expecting that Ged ſbould 
hows his general laws in favour of particulars, ver. 
* V. That we are not judges. 1060 are Tink ; 
.D 22 but 


1 38 ] | 
but that whoever they are, they muſt be happieſt, ver. 
133. te.. VL That exterual goods are not the hro- 
per rewards, but often inconſiſtent with, or deſtrucC- 


tive virtue, ver. 167. That even thoſe can make 
no man happy without virtue: Inflanced in riches, 
ver. 185. Honours, ver. 193. Nobility, ver. 
205. «Greatneſs, ver. 2159. Fame, ver-237.- Su- 
perior talents, ver. 259, etc. With pictures of hu- 
. man infelicity in men poſſeſſed of them. all, yer. 269, 
etc. VII. That virtue only conſtitutes a happineſt, 
whoſe object is univerſal, and whoſe proſpect eternal, 
ver. 309, etc. That the perfection of virtue ant 
"happineſs, conſiſis in @ conformity to the Ox DER of 
'PROVIDENCE here, and a reſignation. fo it here and 


r ver. + 320, ets,” 


83 — nn 3 
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| 0 H Happineſs! our being's end and aim! 
Good, pleaſure, eaſe, content ! hate er thy name, 
That ſomething ſtill which prompts th” eternal ſigh, 
For which we bear to live, or dare to die, 
Which ſtill ſo near us, yet beyond us lies, 5 
O'erlook'd, ſeen double, by the fool and wiſe. 
Plant of celeſtial ſeed! if dropt below, 
Say in what mortal ſoil thou deign'ſt to grow? 
Fair opꝰ ning to ſome court's propitious ſhine, 
Or deep with di'monds in the flaming mine? TO 
4; 7 Twin'd 


5 0-8: 1 
Twin'd with the wreaths ne 5 
Or reapꝰd in iron harveſts of the field: 22 : 
Were grows here grows it not? Iain our il, 
© Weought to blame the culture, not nan: 11 
FX Fix'd to no ſpot is happineſs ſincere, 15 
X ”Tis no where to be found, or eu'ry where: eq A 
Tis never to be bought, .but always free, 1126.3 
And fled from monarchs, St. John / dwells with thee. 

Aſ of thelearn'&the way? The learn'd are blind; 
This bids to ſerve, and that to ſhun mankind,, 20 
Some place the bliſs in action, ſome in eaſe, 
Thoſe call it. pleaſure, and contentment NO 
Some ſunk to beaſts, find pleaſure end in pain; 
Some ſwell'd to Gods, confeſs t'en yirtue vain 
= Or indolent to each extreme they fall, 23 

Io truſt in every thing, or doubt of all. 

Who thus define it, ſay they more or leſs. 

Than this, that happineſs is happineſs? _ 
Take nature's path, and mad opinions leave, 
All ſtates can reach it, and all heads conceive, 309 
Obvious her goods, in no extreme they dwell ; 
| There needs but thinking right and meaning well, 
And mourn our various fertunes as we pleaſe, 
Equal is common. ſenſe, and common eaſe. 

Remember, man, the Univerſal d 38 
* Acts not. by partial, but by gen ral laws; 0 
And makes what happineſs we juſtly call. . 07 
Subſiſt not in the good of one, but all. Þ 
There's not a bleſſing individuals find. 
n way leans and hearkens.to the lind: 40 
D 2 No ü 
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40 
No bandit fierce, no tyrant mad with pride, 
No cavern'd hermit, reſts ſelfaſutisfy d: 
Who' moſt-to ſhun or hate mankind pretend, ata 
Seek an admirer, or would fix a friend. 
Abſtract what others feel, hat others think, 45 
All pleaſures ficken, and all glories ſin kk 
Each has his ſhare: and who would more obtain, 
Shall find, the pleaſure pays not half the pain. 
. Oxven' is Heavins firſt law; and this confeſt, 
Some are, and muſt be, greater than the reſt, 50 
More rich, more wiſe; but who infers from hence : 
That ſuch are happier, ſhocks all common Tenſe.) 
Heav'n to ere, ee ee ; 
If all: are equal in their happineſ: 

But mutual wants tlis happineſs Hates 2 0 
All nature's difPrence keeps all nature's a; 
Condition, eireumſtanee is not the thing; 
Bliſs is the ſame in ſubject or in king g 
In who obtain defence, or who. defend 

In him who is, or him who finds à friend: 60 
Heav* a breathes tro” erm, memberof the whole 
One common” bleſſing, as one common * 8 
But fortuneꝰs gifts if each alike poſſeſt, ri} 
And each were equal muſt not all conteſt ?: 
I then to all inen ret eee 65 
God in externals could not place content. * fey 
| Fortune hee Bin may variouſly Agen, * tt 
And theſe be happy call d, unhappy thoſe; — 
But Heav'ns juſtbalance equal will appear, 

While thoſe are plac'd in hope, and theſe in fear: 70 
Dr, [a * Þ Nor 
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Nor preſent good or ill, the joy. or curſe, _ 
But future views of better or of worſe. . 
Oh ſons of earth! attempt ye ſtill to riſe, 
By mountains pil'd on mountains, to the ſkies Y | 
Heay'n ſtill with laughter, the vain toil furveys, 75 
And buries madmen in the heaps they raiſe. 
Know, all the good that individuals find, 
Or God and nature meant to mere mankind, 
Reaſon's whole pleaſure, all the joys of ſenſe, 
Lie in three words, health, peace, and competence. 80 
But health conſiſts with temperance alone; 
And peace, oh virtue! peace is allthy own. 
The good or bad the gifts of fortune gain 
But theſe leſs taſte them, as they worſe obtain. 
Say in purſuit of proſit or delight, 83 
Who riſk the moſt, that take wrong means, or right 
Of vice or virtue, whether bleſt or. curſt 
Which meets contempt, or which compaſſion firſt 2 
Count all th' advantage proſp'rous vice attains, 
Tis but what virtue flies from and diſdains: 90 
And grant the bad what happineſs they wou'd,. 
One they muſt want, which is, to paſs for good. 
Oh blind tq truth, and God's whole ſcheme below, 
Who cy bs to vice, to virtue woe 
' Who ſees And follows. that great ſcheme the beſt, 95” 
Beſt knows · the bleſſing, and will moſt be bleſt. 
But fools, the good alone, unhappy call, . 
For ills or accidents that chance to all. | 
See FALKLAND dies, the virtuous and the juſt:! 
See god-like TURENNE proſtrate on the duſt! 100 
1D See 
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See S1DNEyY bleeds amid the martial ſtrife 
Was this their virtue, or contempt of life?: 
Say, was it virtue, more tho heav*nine'er gave, 
Lamented DTD] ſunk thee to the grave? - 
Tell me, if virtue made the ſon expire, | 105 
Why, full of days and honour, lives the ſire? 
Why drew Marſeilles good biſhop purer breath, 
When nature ficken'd, and each gale was death! 
Or why ſo long, (in life if long can be) _ 
Lent Heav'n a parent to the poor and me? 110 
What makes all phyſical or moral ill ? 
There deviates nature, and here wanders will. 
God ſends not ill; if rightly underſtood, | 
All partial ill is univerſal good, 4 2 4 
Or change admits, or nature lets it fall 115 
Short and but rare, till man/improy'd it all. 
We juſt as wiſely might of Heav'n complain a 
That righteous Abel was deftroy'd by Cain, 
As that the virtuous fon is ill at eaſe | 
When his lewd father gave the dire diſeaſe. 120 
Think we, like ſome weak prince, th* Eternal Cauſe 
Prone for his fav'rites to reverſe his Jaws? 
Shall burning Etna, if a ſage requires, 
Forget to thunder, and recall her fires ? 
On air or ſea new motions be impreſt, 
Oh blameleſs Bethel! to relieve thy breaft ? 
When the looſe mountain trembles from on high, 
Shall gravitation ceaſe, if you go by? 
Or ſome old temple, nodding to its fall, 
For Chartres* head reſerve the hanging wall? 130 
But ſtill, this world (fo fitted for the knave) 
Contents us not. A better ſhall we have? 


125 


A king- 
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A kingdom of the juſt then let it be: 

But firſt conſider how thoſe juſt agree. | = 

The good muſt merit ( God's — 135 | 
But who; but God, can tell us who they are? 


: One thinks on Calvin Heav'ns own ſpirit fell "ALL 
Another deems him inſtrument of hell; 


If Calvin feel Heav'ns bleſſing, or its rod, * 

nis cries there is, and that, there is no God. 140 
What ſhocks one part will edify the reſt, 
Nor with one ſyſtem can they all be bleſt. 
he very beſt will variouſſyincline, 

And what rewards your virtue, puniſh mine. 

& Vhatever is, is right —This world, ds true, 145 
Was made for Cæſar but for Titus too; 
And which more bleſt? who chain'd his country, ay, 
Or he whoſe virtue figh'd to loſe a n 
But ſometimes virtue ſtarves, while vice is fed.” 
What then? Is the reward of virtue bread ? 150 
That, vice may merit, tis the price of toil; 
The knave deſerves it, when he tills the ſoil, 
The knave deſerves it, when he tempts the main, 
Where folly fights for Kings, or dives for gain, bor 
The good man may be weak, be indolent ; 155 
Nor is his claim to plenty, but content, (hab: 
But grant him riches, your demand is oer? 
* No——hall the good want health, the good wart 

pow'r?” z 

Add health, and pow” , nd ev ry earthly ming, 
« Why bounded pow'r? why private? why no king?” 
Nay, why external for internalgiv'in?, 153561 
2 75 is not man a God, and earth. a heavy n "S 
ON Who 
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I Who tend rib, Hci. 
Say, at what part of nature will they ſtand ? 

ls virtue's prize! A better would you. fix? * i 1 

Juſtice a conq'ror's ſward, or truth a gown, 


The boy and man an individual makes, 


As well as dream ſuch trifles are aſſign'd, 


The virtues of a faint at twenty-one! 


Judges and ſenates have been bought for gold, 
Eſteem and love were never to be fold. 


Tze lover and the love of human kind, 190 


0) | Fortune: 


Fs. 


God gives enough, while he has more to give: 
Immenſe the pow'r, immenſe were the demand ; 165 


What nothing earthly gives, or can deſtroy, @ Ml 
The ſoul's calm ſun-ſhine,, and the heart-felt joy, | 


Then give humility a coach and fix, | 170 


Or public ſpirit its great cure, a crown. . 
Weak, fooliſh man ! Will Heav'n reward us there 
With the ſame traſh mad mortals wiſh for here? 


Yet figh'ſt thou now for apples and for cakes ? 
Go, like the Indian, in another life. 
Expect thy dog, thy bottle, and thy wife; 


As toys and empires, for a god- like mind. 
Rewards, that-either would to virtue bring 
No joy, or be deſtructiye of the thing: 
How oft by theſe at ſixty are undone 
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To whom can riches give repute, or truſt, 185 ] 
Content, or pleaſure, but the good and juſt? | 


Oh fool !-to think God hates the worthy mind, 


W hofe life is healthful; and whoſeèe conſcience clear, 
Becauſe he wants a thouſand pounds a year. 
Honour and ſhame from no condition riſe ; - 

AR well your part, there all the honour lies. 
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[ 45 ] 
| Fortune in men has e ee eee 295 
one flaunts in rags, one flutters in brocade; | 
The cobler apron'd,-and: the parſom-gown'd, : | 


& % 
—ͤ—ũ—ͤ — 


Ine friar hooded, and the monarch crown d. 
„ What differ more (youery) than crown and cow! * 
ru tell you, friend lia wiſe man and a fool. 20 
vou'll find, inc the monarch de the monk, 
WT Or, cobler-like, the parſon will be drunk, 1 
Worth makes tlie man, and want Air the bw 3 
ne reſt is all but leather or prunella. 204 
= Stuck o'er with titles, and hung round with ſtrings, 
Y | That thou niay'ſt be by kings; or whores: ae 
BY Boaſt the pure blood of an illuſtrious tate 
In quiet flow from Luerece to Luurece: bi 2 1 
But by your father's worth if yours you rate, 
Count me thoſe only who were good, not — 270 
Gol if your ancient, but ignoble blood” 
Has crept thro? ſcoundtels ever ſinee the flood, ” 
| Go! and pretend your family is young; x r 
Nor own, your fathers have been fools ſo long. 
What can ennoble ſots, or ſlaves, or cowards ? 215 
Alas! not all the blood of all the How arvs. 
= Look next on greatneſs; ſay where greatneſs lies? 
We © Where, but among the heroes and the wiſe? 
Heroes are much the ſame, the point's agreed, PT 
From Macedonia's madman to the Swede; 220 
The whole ſtrange purpoſe of their lives, to find 
Or make, an enemy of all mankind! 
Not one looks backward, onward till he goes, 
Yet ne'er looks forward further than his noſe. | 
No leſs alike the politic and wiſe; © | 225 
All fly flow things, with circumſpeRive eye: 


[ 46 } | 
Men in their looſe unguarded hours they take, | 
Not that themſelves are wiſe, but others weak. 
But grant that thoſe can conquer, theſe can cheat; 


'Tis phraſe abſurd to call a villain great: 230 
Who wickedly is wiſe, or madly brave, * 
ls but the more a fool, the more a knave. 
Who noble ends by noble means obtains. 
Or failing, ſmiles in exile or in chains Nö 
Like good Aurelius let him reign, or blee 2 


Like Socrates, that man is great indeec. 
What's fame? a fancy'd life in others breath;. 

A thing beyond us, ev'n before our death. [#366 

Juſt what you hear you. have, ant whin's ee 

The ſame (my lord) if Tully's, or your own. RIGS 

All that we feel of it begins and ends 7 

In the ſmall circle of pur foes or friends; s 

To all beſide as much an empty ſhade. . | 

An Eugene living, as a Cæſar dead; _ 

Alike or when, or where they ſhone, or ſhine, 4s 

Or on the Rubicon, or on the Rhine. 

A wit's a feather, and a chief's a rod; | 

An honeſt man's the nobleſt work of God. 

Fame but from death a villain's name can fave, 

As juſtice tears his body from the grave? 250 

When what t' oblivion better were reſign d. 

Is hung on high to poiſon half mankind. = _ 

All fame is foreign, but of true deſert; 

Plays round the head, but comes not to the heart. 

One ſelf-approving hour whole years es 4 2 25 

Of ſtupid. ſtarers, and of loud huzzas; 

And more true joy Marcellus exil'd feels, 

| Than Cæſar with a ſenate at his heels. 


1 * * * Nn > 
2» fn AL mo. Koo oc 


ha yt ty fer A Ao oy fed fd td Co i, bo 


— 


17 ] 
"is parts ſuperior what advantage lies? 
Ten (for you can) What is it to be wiſe? 2860 
Tis but to know how little can be known ; 
To o ſee all others faults, and feel our own : | 
Condemn'd in-bus'neſs.or in arts todrudge, 
without a ſecond, or without a Judge. 5 
Truths would you teach, or Iave a ſinking land? 265 
Al fear, none aid you, and few underſtand. N 
Painful pre- eminenoe] yourſelf to view 
Above life's weakneſs, and its comforts too. 
Bring then theſe bleſſimgs to a ſtrict account: 
Manke fair deductions; ſee to what they. mount: 279 
How much of other each is ſure to coſt; N 
no each for other oft is:wholly loft ;; 
How inconſiſtent greater good with theſe; 
x How ſometimes life is riſquꝰ d, and always eaſe: 
Think, and if Rill:theſe things thy envy call, 275 
ay, would'ſt thou be the man to whom thay fall? 
To ſigh for ribbands. if thou art fo ſilly, 2 

Mark how they grace lord Umbra, or fir Billy. 
Is yellow dirt the paſſion of thy life? IS 
; Look but on Gripus, or on Gripus wife. 280 
: If parts allure thee, think how Bacon ſhin d, 
he wiſeſt, brighteſt, meaneſt of mankind: 

Or caviſh'd with the whiſtling of a name, 

See Cromwell, damn'd to.everlaſting fame SJ 
If all, united, thy ambition call, 285 
From ancient ſtory, learn to ſcorn them ill. bY 
There, in the rich, the honour'd, fam'd and great, 
See the falſe ſcale of happineſs complete . 
In hearts of kings, or arms of queens who lay, 

ow happy! thoſe to ruin, theſe betray, 290 


148 ] 
Mark by what wretched ſteps their glory grows, 
From dirt and ſea-weed as proud Venice roſe? 
In each how guilt and greatneſs equal ran, 
And all that rais d the hero, ſunk the man 

Now Europe's laurels on their brows. behold, 295 
But ſtain'd with blood, or ill exchang'd for gold: 
Then ee them broke with toils, or ſunk in eaſe, 
Or infamous for plunder'd provin ces. 
Oh wealth ill-fated } which no act of fane 
E' er taught to ſhine, or ſanctify from ſhame ! 300 
What greater bliſs attends their cloſe of life? 

Some greedy minion, or imperious wiſe, 
The trophy d arches, ſtory'd halls invade, 
And haunt their ſlumbers in the pompous ſhade. 
Alas ! not dazaled with their nobn- tide ray, 305 
Compute the morn and ev ning to the da 
The whole amount of that enormous fame, 
A tale that blends their glory with their ſhame ! 

Know then this Truth (enough for man to know) 
. <© Virtue alone is happineſs below.. 3210 
The only point where human bliſs ſtands ſtill, , 
And taſtes the good without the fall to ill; 
Where only merit conſtant pay receives, 
Is bleſt in what it takes, and what it gives: 
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The joy unequab'd, if its end it gain, 235; 8 

And if it loſe, mio 617 bay tee" nf th | 
Without ſatiety, tho? cer ſo blefs'd, +3) 

And but more reliſh'd/as the more diftreſs'd ; 

The broadeſt mirth unfeeling folly wears, by 

Leſs pleaſing far than'virtue's very tears: 320 

Good, from each object, from each place „ 


8 ever exercis'd, yet never tir d; bg 
Never 


4 

Never elated, wille one man's oppreſs'd 3 "IA 
Never dejected, while another's bed; at 
And where no wants, nowiſhes can renn, 325 
f # Since but to wiſh more virtue, is to gain,” 1 
= See the ole blifs Heav'n could on all bende Mart! 
2 Which who but feels can taſte, but thinks can know: 
85 Vet poor with fortune, and with leaming blind, 
be bad muſt miſs, the good, untaught, will find; d; 330 
Slave to no ſe, who takes no private road, 4 
& But looks through nature up to nature's God: 
Purſue that chain, which links th' immenſe den, 
Joins Heav'n and earth, and mortal and divine ; Y 
Sees, that no beang any blifs can know, "233 
But touches ſome above, and ſome below; 4 
Learns from this union of the filing whole 
The firſt, laſt purpoſe of the human ſoul ; 
And knows where faith, law, morals, all SER; 8200 
All end, in Love or Gop, and Love or Max. 340 
For him alone, hope leads from goal to goal, 
ö And opens ſtill, and opens on his foul; © 
Till lJengthen'd on to FArrn, and unconfin'd;” / \4 
It pours the bliſs that fills up all the min. 
He ſees, why nature plants in man alone 4345 
Hope of known blifs, and faith m bliſs bee 4 
Nature, whoſe diQaies to no other king 
Are giv'inin vain, but what they ſeek they m4) | 
Wile is her reſent ; ſhe corine&s in this 
His greateſt. virtue with his greateſt blifs i 2191889 
At once his own bright proſpect to be bleſt, | wad 

And ſtrongeſt motive to alliſt the ret. 
| Self- love thus puſhꝰ'd to ſocial, to divine, 5 
Giyes thee to make thy neighbour” $ befngtine, : 
E Is. 


| TH 

Is this too little for thy boundleſs heart 
Extend it, let thy enemies have part: F ny 
Graſp the whole. worlds of reaſon, life, 28 ſeals, „ 
In one cloſe ſyſtem. of benevolence: 
Happier as kinder, in whate'er degree, 4 ec 
And height of bliſs but height of charity... * 

| God loves from whole to parts, but human 54 
Muſt riſe from individual to the whole, e FOI 
Self- love but ſerves the yirtuous mind t to wake, 
As the ſmall pebble ſtirs the peaceful fake KT 
The centre moy'd, a circle ſtrait ſucceeds, 3 0 
Another ſtill, and ſtill another ſpreads ; * 2 = 
Friend, parent, neighbour, firſt it will embrace ; 
His country next; and next all human race ; 
Wide and more wide , th'o'erflowings of t the mind 
Take ev'ry creature in of ev'ry kind; ah 88 370 
Earth ſmiles around, with boundleſs bounty bleſt, , 
And Heay'n beholds its image in his breaſt. 
Come then, my friend ! my genius ! come along ; ; 

Oh maſter of the poet, and the ſong * | 
And while the muſe now. ſtoops or now aſcends, 37 * 
To man's low paſſions, or their glorious ends, 
Teach me like thee, in various nature wiſe, 
To fall with dignity, with temper riſe; 
Form'd by thy conyerſe, happily to fer 
From grave to "TA from lively to ſevere; 5 2 fs 380 4 
Correct with, ſpirit, eloquent with _ 1 
Intent to reaſon, or polite to pleaſe. « $56 1 
Oh! while along the ſtream of time thy name 
Expanded flies, and gathers all its fame ; ; 2 7 
Say, ſhall my little bark attendant fail, © 385 Is 
| N che triumph, and partake the 5 E 2 

1 2 When 


18 
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51 
When ftateſmeti heroes, * Keufk tepols, * Ws * 
Whoſe ſons ſhall biüfh their fathers were thy foes,” 
Shall then this verſe to future age pretend 


Thou wert my guide, philoſopher, and friend ? 399 
That urg'd by thee, I turn'd the tuneful art 


Fi rom ſounds to things, | from fancy to the heart ? 

For wit's falſe mirror held up nature's light; 
Shew'd erring pride, WHATEYER' is, 18 RIGHT 3 
That RxASOx, Passion, anſwer one great aim; 395 


That true SeLF-LovE. and Social are the . 1388 


That VI TVE only makes our bliſs below ; *. ou 
And al our * is, aunskrvns ro KNOW. 
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LE yet I ſing the round N year, - 3 
And ſhow the toils and paſtime of the wan, 

ate Alcon? s grave l drop a pious tear Ty 3 
Right well he knew to raiſe his ſekthed ſtrain, 
And, like his Milton, ſcorn'd the rhiming chain. 

Ah ! cruel Fate, to tear him from our eyes ; Oy” 
Receive this wreath, albe the tribute's vain ; 
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( 52 1 
From the green ſod may flowers immortal riſe, 
10 mark the ſacred ſpot where the ſweet Poet hes Y 


e : 
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It is the 989 that announceth "nd hg . 
And with his + wreakful tale the ſpouſe doth fray: 4 
Mean while the Finches harmleſs ditties ſipg,. 3 
And hop, in buxom youth, f from pray a | 
Proud as Sir Paridel of rich array. 
The little wantons that draw Venus team, 172 
Chirp amorous thro' the grove in . 0 „ 
And he, who erſt gain'd Leda's fond eſteem — 
Now fails on Thamis' tide, the  Wory « of the e ſtream, [ 
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Sees, with delight, his numerous race around.: 

He grants freth favours to each female near; 
For love as well as cheriſaunce renown'd, 

The waddling dame that did the Gauls confound. 

Her tawny fons doth lead to rivers cold; 
While Juno's 5 dearling, with majeſtic bound, 

To charm his teman' doth his train unfold, 

That glows with vivid green, that flames with burning 


8. 


Proud as the. Turkiſh ſoldan, chaunticleer. Do ; 


The balmy condi EX 7h finiling ets 
© The virgin ſnow-drop boaſts her ſilver 8 10 
An hundred taints the gaudy daiſy ſtain, e / 
And the meek violet, in amis blue 
Creeps low to earth, and hides from public vi view Y 
But the rank nettle rears her creſt on high; __ , 
So ribaulds looſe their front unbluſhing ſhew, 
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+ Revengeful. t Darling lover. || Lover. 


' Faſtby the car of light the nimble Hours, 
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See 1 all around the 8 bn, 9501 | 


Mean while the nightingale's becalming lays 
Mix with the plaintive muſic of the nll, | 
2 fas 
Behold! the wtkin bars nun. Paws.) 


In ſongs of triumph, hail his genial rays, . 
And, as they | wend to Thetis cooling bowers, MY 
They bound along the bids man with 

flowers. ? : | . 
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And now the hüten bolom — to. love; 3 
The raptur q Bard awakes his ſkilful lyre, . 
By running ſtreams, or in the laurel grove, , 
He tunes to amorous notes his ſounding wire: 
All, all is harmonizanpd all defire. . 
The happy. numbers charm. the blooming maid; - 
Her bluſhing cheeks pronounce her heart on fire, 
She now conſents, then ſhuns th embowering ſac, 


With faint" reluſtance yields; deſirous, yet afraid. 


Now ruſti Cuddy, th unter L lisst, 
(Tho much admir d, I ween, of nymph and dais) 
By various ſongs would various ends promote. 
Seeks he to prove that woman's yows are vain |. 
He Bateman's fortune tells, n ſtrain! 


Doves. Circles, or windings. 


EC Thy 
And if to honour Britain he be led,” 
He ſings a prentice bold, in londs profane, 
Who, all unarm'd, did ſtrike two lions dead, 
Tore forth N ſavage les and did 4 de wi: 
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But hark ! the baz-pipe en to the Seen, 
The jocund bagpipe, that awaketh ſport: 

The blitheſome lafſes as the morning ſheen, © 
Around the ffower-crown'd may- pole quick reſort ; 
The gods of pleaſure here have fixed their court, 11 

Quick on the wing the flying, moment ſeize,” 
Nor build up ample ſchemes, for Life is ſhort, - 

Short as the whiſper of the paſſing breeze, 

Vet, ah ! in vain I preach - mine heart is ill at eaſe: 
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Bexrarn yon ſnubby oak's extended ſhade 
"Safe let me hide me from the eye of day; 
Nor ſhall the dog · ſtar this retreat invade, - 
As thro? the heavens he ſpeeds his burning *. 
The ſultry lion rages for bis prey. 
Ah Phoebus, quench thy wild deſtroying fire, 
Each flower, each ſhrub doth fink beneath 1 ray 


Save the freſh laurel, that ſhall ne'er expire. 
F he leaves that crown a derd mar brave celeſtial i ire, 


Or | 


8 Knotty. 
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Or hall I hie to mine own wetrfithge; * 14 
1 Round which the wanton vine her arms 5 wind, a 
13 There may I lonely tum the facred page, 1h 
ES | improve iy cab and med iy , 


Here 'gainſt Life's ills a remedy I find. £2: 
An hundred flowers-emboſs he ved grown 
A little-brook doth my feet cottage — 


Its waters yield a melancholy ſound, 
1nd os 1 dy deep, or Jl co ep ru. 
eee ee 5/08 be 11 


eee, ; 
The pool-ſprung gnat on ſounding wing doth paſs,. 
And on the + ramping ſteed doth ſuck his fill: 
Ah me, can little creatures work ſuch illi! 
The patient cow doth, to-eſchew the heat. 
Her body ſteep within the neighbouring ys 
And. while the lambs in fainter voices bleat, 
Their mothers N their oy in wenn Tae 1 
Nee... | 


f Rechleſs W ſee the be Taſty rains 
Along the meadow ſpread the tawny hay: 


WW The maidens.too undzunted ehe the plies, 


Ne fear to ſhow their faces. ta the ray: 

But all the honeſt badge of toil: diſpla . 
See how they mould the haycock's riſing head - 

W wanton. n full of amorous t * 
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And all the vault of — with ight 1 
In flamy gold the ruddy welkin glo-w S. | 
And, for the noon-day heat, our pains doth * um 
Tm 8 
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| Favonius genele ima along the gere. Th 
\i The little bat in giddy orbs doth rove, | = 
| And loud n dees dee. 4 
f 1 12 lt ? —_ 
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He won each damſel with his piteous tale, 
r 9461" 0Pe-PFWOIY 
. Yet their belief did work them muchel * ruth. 
His oaths. were light as goſſimer, or air, 
His tongue was poiſonous as an afpic's tooth. 
Ah! ceaſe to promiſe joy, and give deſpair : © 
Tis brave to finitethe foe ; n F 
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The gentle Thyrks; mild as op'ning morn, © 

Came to the lawn, and Marian there was found: 
Marian, whom many huſwife arts adorn + 
Right well ſhe knew the apple to 3 142. 
With dulcet cruſt: and Thomalin renown'd ' 3 
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F es + atchievements in the wreſtling ring; 

le held at nought the vantage . 8 
MW But prone to earth the hardieſt wight would fling ; 
ö 1 Such was Aleides erſt, if poets | ſooth e N 8 | 


EW e 370! dv . 


| rods tree-crown*d Wit; from ler-cnamel'dvale, 
The mild inhabitants in erouds appear wo 

To tread à meaſure; while Night's regent ply q 
Doth thro! the ſky her ſilver chariot ſteer, 4 
Rue lucid nene deck'd with . | 

clear; e een eee ee, 407 iel e 

The which, Bee dane defvended on the Sided + 

Now Wey oath doth claſp ed pack r 

And every nymph rewards her conſtant vine 2 1 ö 

Thrice happy he who. loyes and is bel belov'd (again. . 
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E rn So 
8 E E jolly . chad i in eee 
In wholeſome 5 luſty-hed doth mount the ſphere 3 
A leafy girlond binds her temples ſheeri, 
Inſtudded richly with the fpiky ear, © 
Her right hand bears a Vine-incircted ſpear; 8 
Such as the crew did wield whom Bacchus lad, 


When to . Ganges he his courſe did ſteer * 
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F Hard 2 aliant, ; 
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And in her left a bugle - horn ſhe had, Wo 1 A 
On ese nee ere made the Heart b 
rn tant 2:13 ib 153 0] 27109536 u. ö | MV 
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In en, e wain, | *Y 
The ſun · burnt hinds their finifh'd toil. + enſue; 1 
Now in the ban then Mad e g gran,” if 
And there the cries of ** haryeſt home” rr. = 7 
The honeſt farmer does his friends + falew ; . - - VB 
And them with. jugs of ale his wife doth. , 1 
Which for that purpoſe ſhe at home did brew; 1 
They laugh, they ſport, and homely jeſts repeat, k 
Then ſmack their laſſes lips, their lips honey ſweet. , 


On every hill the purgle bluſhing yine TIT wh wy = 
Beneath her leaves her r racy fruit doth wa + * 7 
$ Albe ſhe pour not floods of foaming wine, 

Vet are we not potations bland denied; 

See where the pear-tree doth in earth abide | oF 
Bruiſe her rich fruitage, and the grape diſdain ; - 

The apple too will grant a-generous tide, 
To ſing whoſe honours Thenot rais'd his ſtrain, 
Whoſe ſoul-inchanting rer e ren 

, plain. h en i 


Wo. £11 ton eb bent otto n 
Thro' greyiſn miſts behold mung sl 
| And to his ſport the wary fowler hies 
Crouching to earth his guileful pointer fans, 

No the thick ſtubble, now the clover tries, 
To find whare with his race, the partridge le.. [ 
, r 


* Often. | Follow. 
| Although. 
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1 Salute. 
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Ah luckleſs fire, ab | lackleſs-race I een, 
| Whom force: compels or fubile arts. ſurpriſe ; 
* u rea thnodaiamnrtogh, - 
| Pe eee e eee. 


; The l nase hounds purſue the timoraus hare, 
And the hills echo to the joytul.cry; 
An! borros the light pennons of the air, 

If you're } arraught, you die, poor wretch, you die, 

Nought will avail the pity-pleading eye, _ 

For our good ſquire doth much againſt you rail, | 
And ſaith you oſtem magie arts do t 
At times you wave Grimalkin's ſooty tail, . 
Genen 22 80 . 


The ſtag 0 1 * eee 

That ſhall ere long his matchleſs oo appt; 57 
And, to avoid the tumult of the wood, 

Among his well-known g pheers attempts to · mel 
, With horn and hoof his purpoſe they repell. 
Thus, ſhould a maid from Virtue's lore vitray, 
| - Your fex, my Daphne, ſhow their vengeance fell; 
voor cruel ſelves with gall the ſhaft + embay, 
And laſh from Pardon's ſhrine the penitent away. 


« 1 n I ene tl * 12 A N 
* Dzdalus, envying Perdix his nephews ſkill in 
mechanics, threw him into the ſea- He 


© 


death by being changed into a be 

: + Anguiſh, pain. each en. 
4 1 CI; mY e ee 
T Bathe, 
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Now ſilence charms the ſages of the-gown,' - 
I To purerairdoth ſpeed excherafty wigit; 
The well-ſqueez'd client quits the duſty town, 

: Grown'grey in the aſſerting of his right, 
With head yfraught with law, and pockets light, 

Well pleas'd he wanders o'er the fallow le, 
And views each rural object with delight. 

Neꝰ er be my lot the brawling courts to ſee; | 
Who truſts to lawyer's ag doth ch mY men, 


rercy. 


Right bleſs d the man who free from biner tle, 
Doth in the little peaceful hamlerdwell, -- 
No loud contention doth his ears aſſail, 
Save when the tempeſt whiſtles o'er his cell: 
The fruitful down, the * l e {| 
To pleaſe his eyne are variouſly array d; 
And when in roundelay his flame he'd el, | 
He gains a ſmile from his beloved maid ; 


By fch «gentle fn an ape of pins repaid. | 
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T H E little brood that erſt my cot did lave, 
And ober its flinty pavement ſweetly Pak, 

Doth now forget to roll her anton wave, 
For winter hoar her icy chain has fung, 


And ſtill d the babbling muſic of her tongue. | 
£ 'The 


4 7% 


t] t ae il, F Sorrow. 


1 6r ] 
The lonely woodcock ſceks'the ſplaſhy glen, 
Each mountain head with fleecy ſnow is hung 
WW The ſnipe and duck enjoy the mooriſn fen, 
Lie * Eremites they fire, and ſhun the ight of men 


The + wareleſs thee rigs dhe ths nd 
No more the plough- boy turns the . 
At the full crib the horned labourers feed, 
T heir noſtrils caſt black clouds of ſmoak around ; 
A ſqualid coat doth the lean fteed ſurround, 
The wily fox doth prowl abroad for prey, 
Rechleſs of ſnares, or af th* avenging hound; 
And truſty Lightfoot now no longer gay, 
Sleeps at the kitchen hearth: his cheerleſs hours away. 


Where erſt the boat, and Nowly moving barge, 
Did with delight cut thro” the dimpling plain, 
Now wanton boys and men do roam at large; 
The river gods quit their uſurp'd domain, 

And ofthe wrong at Neptune's court complain. 

There moteyou ſee mild Avon crown'd with flowers, 
And milky Wey withouten ſpot or ſtain ; 1 

There the fair ſtream that waſhes Hampton's bowers, 
And Iſis who with pride beholds her learned towers. 


4 Intent on ſport the ever jocund throng 
q "2 their warm cots, and for the game prepare; 
F Behold 


* 4 . Hi i ! 27.9 | "2. ; 
Nermits. + Stupified. 


62 ] 
Behold the reſtleſs foot - ball whirls along, | 
Now near the earth, now mounted high 1 in air. 
Thus often men, in life's wild lottery fare, 
Who quit true bliſs to graſp an empty toy. 
Our honeſt ſwains for wealth nor titles care, 


But luſty health in exerciſe employ. 
Ihe diſtant village hears the rude tumultuous joy. 


The careful hedger looks the fields around, 
TDLoo ſee what labour may his ſkill demand; 
Hie mends the fence, repairs the ſinking mound, 
Or in long drains he cuts the lower land, | 
T hat ſhall henceforth all ſudden floods withſtand. 
Mean while at home his dame with filver hair, 
Doth fit incircled by a goodly band 
Of lovely maids, who various works prepare, 
All chaſte as Jove's wiſe child, as Cupid's mother fair. 


She them diſc6urfes not of faſhions nice; 
Nor of the trilling notes which eunuchs ſing ; 
Allurements vain, that prompt the ſoul to vice 
Ne tells ſhe them of Keſar or of king; 
Too great the ſubject for ſo mean a ring. 
Her leſſons teach to ſwell the capon's fi 
To make the hen a numerous 04 Oh bring; 
Or how the way- ward mother to chaſtiſe, 


When from her vetchy neſt the weetleſs vagrant hies. 
| | # 


When gliſtering ſpangles deck the robe of night, 
And all their kine in pens avoid the cold, 


„ 
The buxom troops, {till eager of delight, 


Round Damon's eyne af drapet white 1 
Ile darkling gropes till he ſome one can hold. 


Next Corin hides his head, and muſt impart 
What wanton fair-one Imote his hand ſo bold. 
He Delia names, nor did from truth depart; 
For well he knew her touch, who long had fir'd his 
| heart. 


Say, I conjure you by your hopes of bliſs, 
Truſt not, my Daphne, the rough-biting 177 
Let not rude winds thoſe lips of ſoftneſs kiſs; 
Will Eurus ſtern the charms of beauty ſpare " 
No, he will hurt my roſy-featur'd/fair, 
If aught ſo bright dares rugged carl invade, 
Too tender thou ſuch rough aſſaults to bear, 
The mountain aſh may ſtand tho” ſtripp'd of had, 
But at the e wound the ſilken ys will ws 
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WRITTEN IN a . 
COUNTRY CHURCH-YARD. 
By Mr. GRAY. 


'F ax curfew tolls the knell of parting day, 
The lowing herd wind flowly o'er the lea, 

The plowman homeward plods his weary way, 

And leaves the world to darkneſs and to me. 


Now fades the glimmering landſcape on the fight, 
And all the air a ſolemn ſtillneſs holds, | 

Save where the beetle wheels his droning flight, 
And drowſy rinklings lull the diſtant folds ; 


Save that from yonder ivy-mantled tow'r 
The moping owl does to the moon complain 
Of ſuch, as wand'ring near her ſecret bow'r, 


Moleſt her ancient ſolitary reign. 
Beneatly 
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Beneath thaſe rugged elms, that yew-tree's hade, 
Where heaves the turf in many a mould'ring heap, 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid. * 
The rude fore - fathers of the hamlet ſleep. 


A 


ye breezy call of e aa 
XZ The'ſwallow twitt' ring from the ſtraw-built ſhed, 
ne cock's ſhrill clarion, or the echoing horn, 
No more ſhall rouſe them from their lowly bed. 


For them no tore the blazing hearth ſhall burn, 
Or buſy houſe-wife ply her wenn Ole? atm 
No children run to lifp their fire's return bn 
Or climb his knees the emed Eiſs to take: LES 


2 mh2lnouk yd 
Ort did the harveſt to their Gel yield,” NS 


= Their furrow oft the ſtubborn glebe — broke 0 5 
Ho jocund did they drive their team a-Beld! 1 
How bow'd the woods beneath their ſturdy froke! 
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Let not 8 — * 2 8 pu 
Their homely.joys, and deſtiny oblcare ;.,. + 4 
Nor grandeur hear, with a diſdaigful ſmile, 


The ſhort and hs annals. of the. _ 


, * 


The boaft of, e ese Ng 
And all that beauty, anhatewealth. eler e 54 

Awaits: alike th inevitable hour. 10 en 
The paths of glory lead but to he grave. 
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'F3 | Nor. 
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Nor you, ye proud, impute to theſe the fault, 
If mem'ry ver their tomb no trophies raiſe, 
Where thro? the long-drawn ayle and fretted vault 


Can ſtoried urn or animated buſt 
Rack to its manſion call theflecting breath? 
Can honour's voice provoke the filent duſt; _ 
Or flatt' ry ſooth the dull cold ear of death? 


Perhaps in this neglected ſpot is lag 
Some heart once pregnant with celeſtial fre, \ 

| Hands, that the rod of empire might have ſway d, 

Or wak'd to extaſy the living lyre. 


But knowledge to their eyes her ample page 
Rich with the ſpoils of time did ne'er unroll; 
Chill penury repreſsꝰd their noble rage, 
And froze the genial current of the ſoul. 


Full many a gem of pureſt ray ſerene, 

The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear; 

Full many a flow'r is born to bluſh unſeen, 
nm . | 


Some aan 3 that with ande breaſt 
The little tyrant of his fields withſtood ; = 
Some mute inglorious Cromwell here may reſt, 
Some Cromwell guiltleſs of his country's blood. 


Ti | 


L 

Th' applauſe of liſt ning ſenates to command, 
The threats of pain and ruin to deſpiſe, 

To ſeatter plenty oer a ſmiling land. — 


NP PUR" OE TOC TIL rot at 
Their growing virtues, but their crimes cook; 
Forbad to wade.thro' laughter to a throne, .. | 


The e e afitantriing truth to hide. 
To quench the bluſhes of ingenuous ſhame, 

Or heap the ſhrine of luxury and pride 

With inceaſe kindled at the mulſe's lame... 


BY ar Sora the madding crowd's ignoble ſtrife, 
Their ſober wiſhes never learn'd to ſtray; 
Along the cool ſequeſter'd vale of life. 
* kept the noiſeleſs oor of their way. 


Vet ev'n theſe 10 from inſult to protect, 
Some frail memorial ſtill erected nigh, 

With uncouth rhimes . and ſhapeleſs ſculpture deckd, 
Implores the paſing tribute of a ſig. 


Their name, their years, ſpelt by the unletter'd muſe, 
The place of fame and elegy ſupply :. 

And many a holy text around ſhe: ſtrews,. 
That teach the ruſtic moraliſt to die. 


A 


For 


I een 
For who to dumb forgetfulneſs a prey, 98 2 

This pleaſing anxious being e er reſign d. 
Left the warm precin cs of the chearful cha, 

1 
On ſome fond breaſt the parting ſoul relies 
Some pious drops the eloſing eye requires 

Ev'n from the tomb the voice of nature cries, 
Ev'n in our aſhes live their wonted fires. 


For thee, who mindful of th unhonour'd dead. 
Doſt in theſe lines their artleſs tale relate; 

If chance, by lonely contemplation led, 
Some kindred ſpirit ſhall inquire thy fate, 


Haply ſome hoary "headed fait may ay, | 
Oft have we ſeen him at the peep of dawn 

«. Bruſhing with haſty ſteps the dews away, 
To meet the ſun upon.the upland lawn. 


There at the foot of yonder nodding beech 
© That wreathes its old fantaſtic roots ſo high, 
© His liſtleſs length at noontide would he ſtretch,, X 


© And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 


« Hard vy yon wood: now ſmiling as i in ſe⸗ corn, 
Mutt'ring his wayward fancies he would roye, 
Now drooping, woeful wan, I like one forlorn, %% 
Or craz'd with care, or croſs'd in hopeleſs lobe. 


154 
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r 
One morn I miſs'd him on the cuſtom'd hill, 
6 Along the heath and near his fay'rite tree; 
q Another came; nor yet beſide the rill, | 
| Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he... 
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« Thenext, with dirges due and fadarray, © 
« Slow thro' the church-way path we ſaw him borne. 
Approach and read (for thou can'ſt read) the lay, 
Grav'd on the n yon aged thorn. 


The E P 1 LT. 4 r K. 
HERE refts his heal upon the lap lap of earth | 
4 youth to fortune and to fame u unknown ; 


Fair Sciences frown'd not on his Bumble biveh,, 
nd Melancholy mart bim far her m 


Large was his bounty and his ſaul ſincere, .,. 
Heav'n did a recompence as largely ſend. 

He gave to mi ry all he had, a tear, 
aan a ons; ( tas all he n W 


No farther ſeek bis merits:th „ Giflefs, | | tir 
Or draw his frailties from their dread abadt;. 
(T here they alike in trembling hope N ow 
Wann Ti 
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By ALEXANDER POPE, kin 


DEO OPT, MAX 


Farustr of al in ev'ry age, 
In ev'ry clime ador'd, 

By faint, by favage, and by ſage, 
Jehovah, Jove or Lord! 


Thou great firſt eauſe, leaſt undertood! e . d 
Who all my ſenſe confin'd 

To know but this, that thou art — ; 
And that wn am el n 


Vet gave me in this ark te 
Solange inal: 
And binding nature faſt in fate 
neee. Na 


What a Gctates to Ya 1 NA 
Or warns me not to do, 
This, teach me more than hell to ſhun, 


That, more than Heav'n purſue. 


What 


* 

ö 1 

V, hat bleſſings thy free bounty gives, 

4 Let me not caſt away; 

For God is paid when man receives, 
T' enjoy is to obey. | 


vet not to earth's contracted ſpan 

3 Thy goodneſs let me bound, 
| Or think thee Lord alone of man. 
Fe When thouſand: worlds are round. 


” 
A 


Let not this weak, unknowing hand 
Preſume thy bolts to throw, 

And deal damnation round the land, 
On each I judge thy foe. 


If I am right, thy grace impart, 
Still in the right toftay: © © © 8 
If Iam wrong, oh teach my heart 
To find that better way. 


Save me alike from fooliſh pride 
Dr impious diſcontent, 
At aught thy wiſdom has deny d, 
Or aught thy goodneſs lent. 


Teach me to ſeel another's woe, 5 f 
To hide the faults I ſee; 

That mercy I to others ſhew, 
That mercy ſhew to me. | 


be « 8 
* : Y \ V. 
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Ml'ean tho' I am, not wholly fo, 


And of unthinking ſubſtance born with thought f 


1 72 1 


Since quicken'd by thy breath ; 
O lead me wherefo'er I go, | 
Thro' this day's life or r death; 1 


This day, be bread and peace my lot: 
All elſe beneath the ſun, | 
Thou know'ſt if beſt beſtow'd or not, 
And let Thy will be done. | 


To Thee, whoſe temple is all ſpace, 

Whoſe altar, earth, fea, ſkies! - 

One chorus let all beings raiſe! 
All nature'sincenſe riſe! 


i 
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KNOW YOURSELF. 


By Dr. AESUTENOT. 


Wu HAT am I ? how produc'd ; and for what 1 
end? 
Whence drew I being ? to what period tendꝰ i 
Am I th' abandon'd orphan of blind chance, 3 
Dropt by wild atoms in diſorder'd dance? 
Or from an endleſs chain of cauſes wrought, 


6 3 

By motion which began without a eauſe, 
Supremely wiſe, without deſign or las? 
Am I but what 1 ſeem, mere fleſh and blood ; 
A branching channel, with a mazy flood? | 
The purple ſtreim that through my veſſels glides, 
Dull and unconſcious flows, like common tides: 
The pipes through which the circling juices ſtray, 


Are not that thinking I, no more than they: 
This frame compacted with tranſcendent ſkill, | 


Of moving joints obedient to my will, 

Nurs'd from the fruitfyl glebe, like yonder tree, 

Waxes and waſtes ; 1 call it mine, not me. 

New matter till the mould'ring maſs ſuſtains, 

The manſion chang'd, the tenant ſtill remains; 

And from the fleeting ſtream, repair d by 1 

Diſtinct, as is the ſwimmer from the flood. 

What am I then? ſure, of a nobler _ 

By parents right, I own as mother, earth; 

But claim ſuperior lineage by my Sire, 

Who warm'd'th* unthinking clod with head 'nly fire ; 

Eſſence divine, with lifeleſs clay allay'd, 

By double nature, double inſtin&t ſway'd : 

With look erect, Idart my longing eye, 

Seem wing'd to part, and gain my native ſky ; 

I ſtrive to mount, but ſtrive, alas ! in vain, 

Ty'd to this maſly globe with magic chain, 

Now with fwift thought I range from pole to pole, 

View worlds around their flaming centers roll: 

What ſteady powers their endleſs motions guide, 

Through the fame trackleſs paths of boundleſs void 2 

I trace the blazing comet”s fiery tail, 
| Aud weigh the whirling planets in a ſcale : 

* G Theſe 
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Thneſe godlike thoughts while eager I * 1 
Some glittering trifle offer d to my view, 

A gnat, an inſect, of the meaneſt kind 
Eraſe the new born i image from my N. 5 Val 
Some beaſtly want, craving, importunate, . q 5 
Vile as the grinning maſtiff at my gate, , 
Calls off from heav'nly truth this reas'ning me, 
And tells me, I'm a brute as much, as he. ; 101 
If on ſublimer wings of love and praiſe, wet be in 
My ſoul above the ſtarry, vault I raiſe, s any fi py . 
Lur'd by ſome vain conceit, or ſhameful Joſh THREE 
I flag, I drop, and flutter in the duſt... _ 8 
The tow'ring lark thus from her lofty train, 

Stoops to an emmet, ora barley grain. 8 Deas wet”) 
By adverſe guſts of jarring inſtincts toſt, 7 dA 

I rove to one, no to the other coaſt; - 6 
To bliſs unknown my lofty ſoul aſpires, | ' | 
My lot unequal to my vaſt.defires.. 
As mongſt the hinds a child of royal birth "TRY 
Finds his high pedigree by conſcious worth; 
So man, amongſt his fellow brutes expos d, 

Sees he's a king, but tis a king depos d. : 
Pity him, beaſts! you by no law confin'd, . bs, 

Are barr'd from devious paths by being blind ; 
. Whilſt man, through op'ning views of various ways 
Confounded, by the aid of knowledge ſtrays ; "os 
Too weak to chooſe, yet chooſing ſtill in haſte, 
One moment gives the pleaſure and diſtaſte ; * 
Bilkꝰ'd by paſt minutes, while the preſent cloy, . 

The flatt'ring future ſtill muſt give the joy: 
Not happy, but amus'd upon the road, 

A TN (like you) thoughtleſs of his laſt abode, 
ä | 9 8 'Whegher 
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Whether next fun MN ein | 
To endleſs nothing; hippideſs or pain. © 
Around me, lo! the thin eee, 
| (Bewilder%d each) their difFrent paths e * 
Of them I aſk" the way; the firſt repes 
Thou art a god; and fends me to the ſkies: | 
Down on the turf, the next, thou ere ow 
There fix thy lot, thy bliſs and endleſs reſtt 
Between theſe wide extremes OY fucks! \ 
I find I ko too little'6r too muen 
„ Almighty Pow r by whſ6-moſt we cotta, 
<« Helpleſs, forloriiʒ uncertain here I ſtand p zj 
« Take this faint glimmering of thyſelf away 
« Or break We eee A. hed RIG SA 
This ſaid, expanded lay the ſacred text, 1 
The balm, the light, the guide of ſouls beer. 
Thus the benighted traveller chat ſtrays . 
Through doubtful paths, enjoys the morning rays; 
The nightly miſt, and thick deſcending dem, * 
Parting, unfold the fields, and vaulted blue. 
O Truth divine! enligliten'd by thy ray, © . 
I grope and gueſs no more, but ſee my way; 
Thou clear'dft the ſecret of my high deſcent,” '- 
And told me what thoſe myſtie tokens meant; 
« Marks of my birth, which I had worn in vain, 
© Too hard for worldly ſages to explain. * 9x 5 
Zeno's were vain, vain Epicurus' ſchemes, 
Their ſyſtems falſe, deluſive Sethe alas: Jab 


* 


„ Unſkill'd my two- fold nature to divide, 


One nurs'd my pleaſure, and one nurs'd my pride; 
Thoſe jarring truths, which human art begulle, 
Thy ſacred page thus bids me reconcile,” 
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Offspring 
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Offspring of God, =. eſs thy; pedigree, .... 1011 al 
What thou once wert, art now, en unde, * 
Thy God alone can tell, alone : decree ;. od 
Faultleſs thou drop'dſt from his unerring Qi... 
With the bare power to ſin, fince free of Will! 5 ) 
Vet charge not with thy guilt his bountequs-love, 
For who has power to walk, has pow'r to rove:: 
Who acts by force impell d, can novght des | 
And wiſdom ſhort of infinite may {werve,:; | 1-111 
Borne on thy new-imp'd wings, thou took'it thy flight, 
Left.thy Creator, and the realms of light; 
Diſdain'd his gentle precept to fulfil; zj 
And thought to grow a god by-dbing ii?! 
Though by foul guilt thy heavenly farm 0 F 
In nature chang d, from happy manſions chas d. 
es hoa fill retain'ſt ſome ſparks of lieav*nly fire, 
Tos Eat to moumt, yet reſtleſs to _ $5 t evi 
Angel enaugh to ſeek thy bliſs. again.. 

Aa brate enough to make thy ſearch: i in vin, 
The creatures now withdraw. their kindly uſe, 1 
Some fly thee, ſome torment, and ſome ſeduce; 
Repaſt ill ſuited to ſuch diff rent gueſts, T 22 
For what thy ſeuſe deſires, thy ſoul diſtaſtes ; -- 

Thy laſt, thy cariofity, thy pride. 
Curb'd, or deferr'd, or balk d, or gratify dl, 
Rage on, and make thee equally unbleſs d, | 
In what thou want'ſt, and what thou haſt poſſefs d. 
In an thou hop'ſt for bliſs on this poor clod, 
Return, and ſeek thy Father, and thy God: f 
Yet think not to regain thy native ſky, |.'. "TELL OC! / hy 
Borne on the ny of e TE! 


Vue. 


* 


— 


I 77 7 
Myſterious paſſage nid from human eyes; 
youll fink, and-finking you, will riſe: , q. 
Let humble thoughts thy wary footſteps guide, 
Repair by 8 what you * pride. 
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Azztazp and 210155 flourithed in the twelfth 
century; they were bro of the moſt > giftingiilhed” 
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perſons of their age for N 1 20 beauty, but for | 
nothing more famous tha tha ir unfortunate paſ- 

| ſion. After 4 long AE calamitles, they retired 
mainder of their days t to religion. It was m many aj 
after this ſepyration, that a. letter of Abelard's 

friend, which contained the hiſtory of his $7 REN 
fell into the hands of Eloifa, This awakening all her 
tenderneſs, occaſioned thoſe celebrated letters (out of 7 
which the following is partly extracted) which give ſo 
bvely a picture of the, ſtruggles, of. f grace and nature, 
virtue and paſſion, * Pa 
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ELOIS® to AvELARD: = 


JOY LGW enden dig 19] 
N theſe 8 folitudes and awful cells, 
Where heavenly-penſive contemplation dwells, ... 
And ever-mufing melancholy reigns ; | 
What means this tumult in a veſtal 's veins} 
Why rove my thoughts beyond this laſt retreat? 5 
Why feels my heart its long-forgotten heat ? 
Vet, yet I love! ak BDOY 0 ane, 
And Eloifa yet muſt kiſs the name. : 1 
Dear fatal name ! reſt ever reer. gh 
Nor paſs theſe lips in holy filence feaPd : _ 10 
Hide it, my heart, within that cloſe diſguiſe, 
Where mix'd with God's his lov'd idea lies: 
O write it not, my hand the name appeats 
| Already written—waſh it out my tears. 
In vain loſt Eloiſa wesps and prays, _ r * Th 1 
Her keart ſtill dictates, and her hand obeys. 
Relentleſs wal's.! whoſe darkſome round contains | 
Repentant ſighs, and yolyntary pains * * 5 | 
Ve rugged rocks ! which holy knees have worn ; ; 
Ye grots and caverns, ſhagg'd with horrid thorn; 20 
Shrines ! where their vigils pale- ey. d virgins keep, 4 
And pitying ſaints, whoſe ftatues learn to weep! t 4 
Tho! cold like you, unmov' 5 and filent grown,” 
J have not yet forgot myſelf to ſtone, 
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- Allis not heav'n's while Abelard has part, 0 25 
Still rebel nature holds out half my heart; 
Nor pray rs nor faſts its ſtubborn pulſe reſtrain, 3 


Nor tears for ages taught to flow in vain,” 


. 


L 79 1 

Soon as thy letters, treinbling I uncle, 
That well-known name awakens all ee. af ” 
Oh name for'evet lad] for ever dear? Um mor 
Still breath d in ighs, Hl uche; b 4 bear- 

| tremble too; where er my om I Hd, It WE 
Some dire misfortune follows elde behind.” n Un. 


Line after line my guſhing eyes o'er 441 gt 1 gh 


Led thro' a fad variety of Wee at od} bog 2 
Now warm in love, now wittfring . A 
Loſt in a cofivenit's ſolitary oem in 05 E AU 104 
There ſtern religion quem ch d th unwilling flame, 1— 
There dy d the beſt of paſſions, love and fame. 40 
Yet write, oh write me all, that I 2 8 
Griefs to thy griefs, and echo ſighs to Aua = 
Nor foes nor fortune take this pow'r ar > | 
And is my Abetard leſs kind that tbey 7; 
Tears ſtill are mine, and thoſe ] dhe fie; 325 
Love but demands what elſe were ſned in pray 'r gw 
No happier: taſk theſe faded eyes purſue / 2 2 
To read and weep is all they now can do. 8 
Then ſhare thy altar atarfubecket zi T 
Ah, more than ſhare it, give me all thygrief ;|- 1 
Heav'n firſt taught letters for „ eee 5 
Some baniſh/'d lover, or ſome captive madsjʒj 
They live, they ſpeak, they breathe what one nin, 
Warm from the ſoul} and faithful to its eh 
The virgin's wiſlu without her fears impart, _ 25 
Excuſe the bluſhi lahd pu tut all the heart, Ach N16 
Speed the ſoft jntereauric um ſoul e:ſou),,; 9754817 Ul 
And waft i ſigli from: Indus to the pale. bac 91004 
Thou know t how gulltleſs fuſꝭ I met thy flame, 
When love W e under friendſhip's name; 
| My 


{ 80. 47 | | 
My fancy form d thee. of angelic kind, | oof! 


Same emanation of th all-beameous mind, W T 


Thoſe ſmiling eyes, attemp ring ey N rn 
Shone ſweetly lambent with celeſtial day. 1. 


Guiltleſs I gaz'd; Heav'n liſten d while you ſung; 65 


And truths divine came mended from that tongue. 
From lips like thoſe what precept fail'd to move? 


Too ſoon they taught me, twas no fin to love; 


Back thro* the paths of pleaſing ſenſe, War 4 
Nor wiſh'd an angel whom Lloy'd as man. 10 
Dim and e mots ahe-joys'of ſaints I fei. 
Nor envy them that Heav'n I loſe for the. 
How oft, When preſs d to marriage, have I ſaid, 
Curſe on all laws but thoſe ee 4 
Love, free'as-air;- at fight of human ties, wap 
Spreads his light wings, and in a womens fies. 
Let wealth, let honour, wait: the * 
Auguſt her deed, and ſacred be her fame: 
Before true paſſion all thoſe views remoye ;, , 
Fame, wealth and honour !; what are you to loye ?. 80 
The jealqus.Ged, when we profane his _—_ "4 
"Fhoſe reſtleſs paſſions in revenge inſpires,. / 
And bids them make miſtaken mortals 0g | 
Who ſeek in love for auglit but love alone. 
Should at my feet the world's great maſter fall, 85 
Himſelf, his throne, his world, I'd ſcorn them all; 
Not Cæſar's empreſs would I deign to prove 


* : 


4 


No, make mo miſtneſa to che mn νν⅛j,ẽ4e 


If there be-yetlanbihet tum more free; 2/11 £2247 
More fond than*miſtreſs make me that to thee. / 90 
] Oh *"happy' (ate U When fouls gach bther draw, 
Whet love is en, and natute, law. 
| | Al 
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All then is full, poſſeſſing and paſſeſs'd zi 
No craving void left aking in the breaſt ; roi * 97 
Ev'n thought meets thought, ere from the lips it part, 
And each warm wiſh ſprings mutual from. gag 5 
This ſure. j is bliſs (3f bliſs « on earth, there be/ 
And once the lot ol Abelard and me. . a1 
Alas how\chang'd.)- what l 01% 
4 naked loyer, bound and bleeding les l oO! 224] 58 
Where, where was Eloiſe? her voice, her . 179 
Her ponyard, had-oppos'd the dire command... 
Barbarian, ſtay ! that;bloody ſtroke reſtrain ; We 
The crime was eommony,common be che gain, wo. 
[can no more, by, ſhame, by rage ſuppreſs d- n 93 
Let tears, and burning hluſbes ſpeak. the reſt- 
Canſt thou forget that ſad; chat folowndeys.. + 8 
When victims at yon altarꝭs foot we lay ? glee 1 baA 
Canſt thou forget hat tears that moment fell. 
When, v arm in youth; I bade eon eve di L 
As with cold lips I kiſs'd the ſaered vella 77 
The ſhrinęs all trembled; and the Jamps n A 
Heav'n ſcarce believ'd the conqueſtit ſurvey'd,,. 11 
And ſaints with wonder heard the Den. bn 
let then, to thoſe dread altars as drew, 0:1 =o 
Not on the croſs my eyes Were rc 
Not grace, or zeal, tave only Was my call, od 536 
And if I loſe thy love, I. loſe my allo cvoly ©) 
Come ! with thy looks, thy words, relieve a on? 
Thoſe (till at leaſt; are left thee to beſto www. 140 
ill on Warden unden Miete ling! Nb . 
till drink deligiouspoiſon from thy eye, lis bn 
Pant on.thy-lipy and to thy heart be preſsid zi 
bive all thou canſt——and let me dream tlie reſt. 
＋ | | Ah 
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Ah no !—inftra®me'other Joys to ho thi f 125 
With other bexuties charm my partial eyes me 
Full m try view Tet-all the bright abode, © "ay 1 1 
And make my foul quit Abelard for God. : wo b 
Ah think at leaſt thy flock deſerves thy . | 15 
Plants of thy hand, and children of thy prays” * 
From the falſe world in eatly youth they led 
By thee to mountains, wilds, and deſerts led. be: '& 
You raiv'd theſe hallow'd walls; the deere, 
And paradiſe was open'd in the wilde. 
No weeping orphai ſaw bis father's ſtores -''- "g 


Our ſhrines Frradiate, . 


No filverfaints,' by dying miſers givin, 1 ken n 117 
Here bribd the rage of ill-requited Hearw:” l 15, 


But ſuch/phain roofs/as piety could raiſe, ' | 
And only vocal-with the Maker's praiſe. fy or 


In theſe lone' walls (their days eternal aL 
Theſe moſs-gromn dame with ir uren cn 
Where awful arches make a noon day night, 1 
And the dim windows ſhed a ſolem light; n 36) 
Thy eyes diffus'd a reconciling ray, T 29162 145 
And gleams of glory brighter'd all the d:: 
But now no face divine contentment wears, 
'Tis all blank ſadneſs, or continual tears. 
See how the foree of others prayrs I try, 97 
(O pious fraud of am'rous charity) 130 


But why ſhould I on others pray'rs dependꝰ 


Come thou, my father, brother, huſband, . 0 
Ah let thy handmaid, ſiſter, daughter. move, 


And all thoſe tender names in one, thy love! 


The darkſome pines that oer yon rocks reclin d by 


Wan own murmur. to the hollow wind, 2 
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The 3 ſtreams that ſhine peta idle, 
The grots that echo to he tinKling rills, sas 
The dying gales that pant upon the tres, 
The lakes that quiyer to the curling breeae; 160 
Lo more theſe ſcenes, my ele de b 6, woH 
Or lull to reſt the viſionary maid. . - wal 0 
But o'er the twilight groves and duſky « eaves, ns 5071 

Long-ſounding ayles, and intermiogled be, 
ck Melancholy ſits, and round her throws | thx 
WH A death-like ſlence and. a dread n 
| Her gloomy preſence ſaddens all the ſcene, ... 1 
Shades ev ry flow'r; and darkens ev'ry et, 
Deepens the murmur of the falling floods, 4 5 
And breathes a browner horror on the woods. . 190 

Yet here for ever, ever muſt I. ſtay ; era lt) 
dad proof how well a lover can gbey | Arn 
Death, only death, can break the laſing chain 3. 
And here, ev'n then, ſhall my cold duſt remain, 75 
Here il ia kits, gn amen pere „ is 
And wait till 'tis no ſin to mix with thine. 11 bir SF 

Ah wretch ] beliey'd the ſpouſe | of God in Wine 
Confeſs'd within the ſlave of love and man. "41918 
Aſſiſt me, Heav' n I; but whence aroſe that pray "518 84 
Sprung it from piety, . or from deſpair ?..,” -. _ 
Ev'n here, where frozen chaſtity retire ss 
Love finds an altar for forbidden fires. bree L 
[ ought to grigye, but cannot Mizat Lough: 
| mourn the lover, not lament dhe fault; <4 La 
view my Sringey. but kindle at the view, iz 32” abs 
Repent old Pleaſures, and ſolicit, new; I *21 bob 
| Now turn dig Heay' n, LWeep my. paſt offence, 
”" WW ov think of the, and Spray IAIN 127 


"he 64 


4b ) 


(0 
d, 


WAX TY NT 
x ED rv * . | Oy 
1 at 


» ] © 
F G W. 
SELF * 


- ' * 


9 
* ” 
* = 
* ” 
wr * * 
* 4 9 
. © 


| [4 84 3 8 
Of al affictton taught u lover yet, I Ser n 
'Tis ſure the hatdeſt ſciente to forget! 
re e 
And love th offender, — — aol © | 
How the eee 0 
Or how diſtinguiſh penitence from love? 
Unequal talk! a paſſion torefign, 
For hearts ſo'touch'd, fo piercꝰd, fo loſt, a5 mine. 
Ere ſuch a ſoul regains its peaceful'ſtate, 
How often muſt it love, how often hate Pet: 


How often hope, defpait, reſerit, regret, | = 


But let Heav'n ſeize it, all at once tis fir d; 

Not touch' but rapt ; not awaken'd, but ini 

Oh come ! oh teach me nature to fabdue, 

Renounce my love, my life, myſelf—and you. 

Fill my fond heart with Gol alone, for ho 205 

en can ſucceed to thee. Na 
How happy is the blameleſs veſtal's lot 

The world forgetting, by the world forgot : 

Eternal ſun-fhine of the ſpotleſs mind 

Each pray t᷑ accepted, and each wiſh refign'd; 210 

Labour and reſt, that equal periods keep ; 4 

Otẽ dient ſlumbers that can wake and weep : 

Defires compos'd, affections ever ev'n; 

Tears that delight, and fighs that waft to Heav'n. 


Grace ſhines around her with ſereneſt beams, 215 1 


And whiſp'ring ange prumpt her golden dreams. 
For her th unfading toſe of Eden blooms, = 
And wings of ſeraphs ſhed divine perfumes, 
For her the ſpouſe prepares the bridal ring, 


For her white virgins Hymenæals ling, 1... 420 if 
1's ' To i 
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Conceal, diſdain, do all things but "oY 200 Is 


1 tW3_.. 
To ſounds of heay'nly/harps ſhe dies away, 
And melts in viſions of eternal dx. 
= Far other dreams.ray exring ſoul employ, | 
Far other raptures of unholy joy: 61 bat, 
When an the cloſe of each fad, forrowing day, 5 


1 
1 


ET Fancy reſtores what vengeance; ſnatch d away, 
pen conſcience fleeps, and leaving nature free, 
Au my looſe ſoul unbounded ſprings to thee, = 
r 9 . 
Ho glowing guilt exalts PR Tenn * 1-230 
And fir within me ev'ry ſource of love: 
J hear thee, view thee, gaze o'er all thy charms, 
And round thy phantom glue my claſping armes. 
I wake:—no more I hear, no more I view, 235 
The phantom flies me, as unkind as you. 1 4 
I call aloud; it hears not What I fay : 
l«aretch my empty arms, it glides away. * 
4 To dreamance more, I cloſe my willing eyes 
1 Ye ſoft illuſions, dear deceits, ariſe ! 3s v 240 
1 Alas, no more! methinks we wand ring go 
== Thro' dreary waſtes, and weep each other's woe, 
Where round ſome mould'ring tow r pale ivy creeps, 
And low-brow'd rocks hang nodding oer the deeps. 
Sudden you mount, you beckon from the ſkies'; 245 
Clouds interpoſe, waves roar, and winds. ariſe. 
I hriek, ſtart up, the ſame ſad proſpect find, 
And wake to all the griefs I left behind. 
For thee the fates, ſeverely kind, ordaiinn 
A cool ſuſpenſe from pleaſure and from pain; 250 
Thy life a long dead calm of fix'd repoſe; 
No pale that rigs, and no blood that glows. | 
H Suan 


[ 5 ] 
Still as the ſea, ere winds were ſees Mok 
Or moving ſpirit bade the waters form I 
Soft as the ſlumbers of a faint forgiv'ny v 255 1 
And mild as op'ning gleams of promis d Heav'n. I Þþ 
Come, /Abelard/!:for what haſt thou to-read 2?! 
The torch of Venus burns not for the dead. Ane! 
Nature ſtands check d; religion diſapproves 2 £241'l 
Ev'n thou art cold yet Eloiſa loves. 22860 
Ah hopeleſs, laſting flames ! Ike thoſe that burn 
To light the dead, and warm th' unfruitful urn. 
What ſcenes appear, Where er I turn my view ? 

The dear ideas, where I fly, purſue, t/ 
Riſe in the grove, before the altar riſe, 2565 
Stain all my ſoul, and wanton in my eyes. | 
I waſte the matin lamp in ſighs for thee, - 
Thy image ſteals between my God and me; 
Thy voice I ſeem in ev'ry hyma to hear, 
With ev'ry bead I drop too ſoſt a tear. 279 
When from the cenſer elouds of fragrance roll, 
And ſwelling organs lift the riſing ſoul, 
One thought of thee puts all the pomp to flight, 
Prieſts, tapers, temples, ſwim before my ſight: 
In ſeas of flame my plunging ſoul is drown'd, 275 
While altars blaze, and angels tremble round. 
While proſtrate here in humble grief I lie, 
Kind, virtuous drops juſt gath'ring in my eye; 
While praying, trembling, in the duſt I roll, 

And dawning grace is op'ning on my foul ; | 280 
Come, if thou dar'ſt, all charming as thou art 016 
Oppoſe thyſelf to Heav'n ; diſpute my heart: 
Come, with one glance of thoſe deluding eyes 
Blot out each bright idea of the ſkies; 
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Take back that grace, t thoſe ſorrows, and thoſe tears; 


Take back my fruitleſs penitence and pray rs; 286 


| Snatch me juſt mounting, from the bleſt abode; 


Aibſt the fiends, and tear me from my God! 7 37 
No, fly me, fly me, far as pole from pole: 

Riſe Alps between us and whole oceans roll! 290 

Ah, come not, write not, think not once of me, 

Nor ſhare one pang of all I felt for thee. _ . 

Thy oaths I quit, thy memory reſign ; 


Forget, renouncę me, hate whate'er was mine. 


Fair eyes, and tempting | looks (which yet I view) 295 
Long lov'd, ador'd ideas, all adieu ! 3 
Oh grace ſerene l oh virtue, heav' nly. fair! 3 
Divine oblivion of low-thoughted __— 
Freſh-blooming Hope, gay daughter of the ſky! % 
And Faith, our early immortality | | 300 
Enter, each mild, each amiable gueſt ; | * 
Receive, and wrap me in eternal reſt 

See in her cell fad Eloiſa ſpread [ 


Propt on ſome tomb, a neighbour of the dead. 


In each low wind methinks a ſpirit calls, 5 7803 
And more than echoes talk along the walls. 1 
Here, as I watch ' d the dying lamps around, N. 
From yonder ſhrine] heard a hollow found. , 1 


N. Come, ſiſter, come!” (it ſaid, or N to o | 
Thy place is here, {ad ſiſter, come away! 310 


Once like thyſelf, I trembled, wept and pray'd, 
& Love's victim then, tho' now a ſainted maid: 
% But all is calm in this eternal ſleep; 1 pi 


4 


«Here grief forgets; to groan, and loye to weep, | 


1 Ev 'n ſuperſtition loſes ev'ry fear: PIE 315 


For God, not man, abſolves our frailtie here.” 
H . Tome, 


; 
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O Death all- eloquent you only prove 8 75 335 
What duſt we doat on, when tis man we love. hh 


T 88 3 

1 come, 1 come! prepare your roſeate bow'rs, © 
Celeſtial palms, andever-blooming flow'rs. 
Thither, where ſinners may have reſt, Igo, 


Where flames tefin'd in breaſts feraphic glow: | 72 1 
| A _ 


Thou, Abelard! the laſt ſad office pay, 

And ſmooth my paſſage to the realms of day; 
See my lips tremble, and my eye- balls roll, 
Suck my laſt breath, and catch my flying foul! © 
Ah no—in facred veſtments may*It thou Ran, © 325 5 
The hallow'd taper trembling in thy hand, 
Preſent the croſs before my lifted eye,” © 

Teach me at onee, and learn of me to die, 

Ah then, thy once-lov'd Eloifa fee ! © 
It will be then no crime to gaze on me. 330 
See from my cheek the tranſient roſes fly! 
See the laſt ſparkle languilh in my eye i 
Till every motion, pulſe, and breath be © ver 1 = | 
And ev'n my Abelard be lov*d no tote. eh 


Then too, when fate ſhall thy fair fame deſtroy, 
(That cauſe of all my guilt, and all my joy) | 
In trance extatic may thy pangs be drown'd, 
Bright clouds deſcend, and angels watch thee round. 


From op'ning ſkies may ſtreaming glories ſhine, 341 
And faints embrace thee with a love like mine. 5 
May one kind grave unite each hapleſs name, 
And graft my love immortal on thy fame! 


Then, ages hence, when all my woes are oer, 345 | 


When this rebellious heart ſhall beat no more; 5 


If ever chance two wand'ring lovers brings 


To Paraclete's white walls and filyer ſprings ; 
f ö O'er k 


89 ] 

O'er the pale marble ſhall they join their heads, 
And drink the falling tear each other ſheds; 350 
Then ſadly ſay, with mutual pity mow d. 

« Oh may we never love as theſe have lov'd | Þ 

From the full choir when loud hoſannas 11 

And ſwell the pomp of dreadful ſacrifice ; 

Amid that ſcene, if ſome relenting eye 355 
Glance on the ſtone where our cold relicks lie; 
Devotion's ſelf ſhall ſteal a thought from Heav'n, 
One human tear ſhall drop, and be forgiv'n. 

And ſure if fate ſome future bard ſhall Join 

In fad ſimilitude of griefs to mine, 3860 
Condemn'd-whole years in abſence to deplore, 

And image charms he muſt behold no more; 

Such if there be, who loyes ſo long, ſo well; 

Let him our ſad, our tender ſtory tell; 

The well- ſung notes will ſooth my penſive ghoſt ; 3b; 5 
He beſt can paint em wha ſhall feel them moſt. | 
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"By Mz. CAWTHORNE, 

MASTER er TUNSR1B63-40HooL. | 


As H, why this boding ſtart ? this ſudden pain, 
That wings my pulſe, and ſhoots from vein to vein ? 
What mean, regardleſs of yon midnight bell, 
Theſe earth-born viſions ſaddening o'er my cell ? 
What ſtrange diſorder prompts theſe thoughts to 
. 
Theſe ſighs to murmur, and theſe tears to flow ? 
*Tis ſhe, tis Eloifa's form reſtor d, 
Once a pure ſaint, and more than ſaints ador'd: 
She comes in all her killing charms confeſt, 
Glares thro” the gloom, and pours upon my breaſt, 
Bids heav'n's bright guard from Paraclete remove, 
And drags me back to miſery and love. 
Enjoy thy triumphs, dear illuſion | ſee 


This fad apoſtate from his God to thee ; . 
: 1 thy | 805 


1 . 

See, at thy call, 6 
Flame thro' my blood, and ſteal me from my ur n. 
Vet, yet, frail Abelard ] one effort tr . 


Ere the laſt lingering ſpark of virtue die; 
The deadly charming ſorcereſs controul, 
And ſpite of nature tear her from thy ſoul. 
Long has that ſoul in theſe unſocial woods, 
Where anguiſh muſes, and where horror broods, 
From love's wild viſionary wiſhes ſtray'd, 
And ſought to loſe thy beauties in the ſhade, * ' 
Faith dropt a ſmile, devotion lent her fire, 

Woke the keen pang, and ſanctify d defire ; 

Led me enraptur'd to the bleſt abode, © 
And taught my heart to glow with all its God. 
But oh, how weak fair faith and virtue prove | 15 
When Eloiſa melts away in love! | 
When her fond ſoul impaſſion'd, rapt, unveil'd, 
No joy forgotten, and no wiſh conceal' d, 
Flows thro” her pen as infant ſoftneſs free, * 
And fiercely ſprings in eeſtaſies to m. 
Ve heavens! as walking in yon ſacred fane 215 
With every ſeraph warm in every vein, 
Juſt as remorſe had rous'd an aking ſighl, 
And my torn foul hung trembling i in my eye, 2 5 
In that kind hour, thy fatal letter came, _ 
Law, 1 gaz'd; I fhiver'dat the name; 
The conſcious lamps at once forgot to Aline; N 


Prieſts, cenſers, altars from thy genius fled, 
And heaven irſelf ſhut on me while I read. 


Prophetic tremors ſhook the hallow'd ſhrine, © * gd 


1 92 J . 

Dear ſmiling miſchief ! art thou ſtill the ſame, 
Ihe ſtill pale victim of too ſoſt a lame 
Warm, as when firſt with more than mortal ſhine 
Each melting eye- ball mix d thy foul with mine? 
Have not thy tears for ever taught to flu, 
The glooms of abſence, and the pangs of woe, 
The pomp ot ſacrifice, the whiſper'd. tale, 
The dreadful. vow yet hovering o'er thy veil, 
Drove this bewitching fondneſs from thy breaſt? 
Curd'd the looſe wiſh, and torm'd each pulſe to reſt ? 
And canſt thou ſtill, ſtil} bend the ſuppliant knee 
To love's dread ſhrine, and weep and ſigh for me? 
Then take me, take me, lock me in thy arms, 
Spring to my lips, and give me all thy charms ;. ,.. 
No, fly me, fly me, ſpread th' impatient ſail, 
Steal the lark's wing, and mount the ſwifteſt gale 5 
Skim the laſt ocean, freeze beneath the pole; 
Renounce me, curſe me, root me from thy { ſoul; 
Fly, fly, for juſtice bears the arm of God, 
And the graſp'd vengeance only waits his — hh | 

Are theſe my wiſhes ? can they thus aſpire? 
Does phrenzy form them, or does grace n 
Can Abelard, in hurricanes of zeal, * 
Betray his heart, and teach thee not to feel? 
Teach thy enamour'd ſpirit to difown 1 
Each human warmth, and chill thee . into lone ; 
Ah, rather let thy tendereſt accents move. _ 
The laſt wild tumults of unholy love! | | 
On that dear boſom trembling let me lie, : 


Pour out my ſoul, Page in fierce ane die, oy 
Rouze 
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Rouze all y ha 0 a&t my joys anew, 
Farewell, ye cells! ye martyr d ſaints] adieu- 
Sleep, conſcience, N- * * t wy be 
drown'd, ' 
And ſevenfold darkneſs ven the + Bonk around. 
What means this pauſe, mis agoniz ing ſtart? 
This glimpſe of heaven Sponge thro? my 
heart? lte 9% Sen 1-H 
Methinks I fee a Nen dibky%d;- 
A wounded faviour bleeds along the ſhade'; 
Around th' expiring God bright angels —5 | 
Swell the loud hymn, and open all the 9 a | 
O fave me, ſave me, ere the thunders roll, 4 0 
And hell's black caverns ſwallow up my al. 

Return, ye hours! when guiltleſs of ITE 
My ftrong-plum'd genius throbb'd in every . 
When warm'd with all the Afgyptian fanes _— 
All Athens boaſted, and all Rome ad mir dz 323 So 
My merit in its full meridian one.. 
Each rival bluſhing, and each heart my o . wm. 
Return, ye ſcenes"! ah no, from fancy ff . 
On time's ſtretch'd wing, till each idea 8 me. 
Eternal fly, ſince all that learning gave 17104 
Too weak to conquer, and too fond to "IN cle 
To love's loſt empire every with betruy d, 
And left my laurels withering in the ſhade. ' 

Let me forget, thatwhile deceitful fame - dad 
Graſpꝰd her ſhrill trump, and fill'd it with unn 
Thy ſtronger charms, impower d by heav'n to moye- 
Lach ſaint, each bleſt inſenſible to love, t 5:1troth 

At 


— 


EN 
At once my foul from bright ambition won, | | 

I hugg'd the dart, I wiſh'd to be undone "EA 

No more pale ſcience durſt my thoughts engage, > 
Inſipid dulneſs hung on ev'ry page 
The midnight Jamp no, more enjoy d its blaze, 
No more my ſpirit e fa: a 


Thy glances bade philoſophy refign). -| /+ | > 
Her throne to thee, and ev'ry ſenſe was thine. - 


But what could all the froſts of wiſdom: do, 
Oppos'd to beauty, when it melts in you?) 
Since theſe dark, chearleſs, ſolitary caves, 
Death- breathing woods, and ——— 3 
Miſ-ſhapen rocks, wild images of woe, 
For ever howling to the deeps beloW wm 
db „ mins # 
Wakes the green herb, or paints th unfolding flower; 
Th! imbrowning glooms theſe holy manſions ſhed, 
The night-born horrors brooding; o'er, my ru 
The diſmal ſcenes. black melangholy pours 

er the fad viſions of enanguiſh'd hour 
Lean abftinence, wan grief, -low-thoughted care, 
Diſtracting guilt, and hell's worſt fiend deſpair, 
Conſpire, in vain, with all the aids N | 
To blot thy dear idea f rom my heart. * 

Deluſive, ſightleſs god of warm deſire! " 75 
Why would'ſt thou wiſh to ſet a wretch on fre 
Why lives thy ſoft divinity where woe 
Heaves the pale ſigh; and anguith loves to glow ? 
Fly to the-mead, the daiſy-painted: vale, ' 
Breathe in its ſweets, and melt along the gale z- 


Fly 


| 
, 
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Fly where gay ſcenes Mie we youths employ, 
Where every moment ſteals the wing of joy; 1 
There may ſt thou ſee, low proſtrate de 
Devoted ſlaves and victims all thy own: C111) ονννẽ²m 
Each village-ſwain the turf-built ſhrine thall raiſe, * 
And kings command whole hecatoinbs to blaze. Ban | 
O memory] ingenious to revivde 
Each fleeting hour, and teach the paſt to ive, 
Witneſs what conflicts this frail boſom tore! 

What griefs I ſuffer d! and what pangs I bore! 
How long I ſtruggled, labour'd, ſtrove to fave * 
An heart that panted to be ſtill a ſlave ! 

Wen youth,  warinth, rapture, ſpirit love, and 
flame, | 
Seiz d every ſenſe, and burnt through all Aye; 
From youth, warmth, rapture, to theſe wilds I fled, 
My food the herbage, and the rock my bet. 
There, while theſe venerable cloiſters riſe 
O'er the bleak ſurge, and gain upon the ſkies, 

My wounded ſoul indulg'd the tear to flow 
O'er all her ſad viciſſitudes of Woo; 
Profuſe of life, and yet afraid to die,, 
Guilt in my heart, and horror in my eye, 3d 51 
With ceaſeleſs prayers, the whole artillery on 

To win the mercies of offended heaven, . 
Each hill, made vocal, echo'd all around, | 
While my torn breaſt en vleoing on _"—_ 
ground. | I. ol 2 Ji Nl 
Vet, yet, alas! though al 157 momente y, 0 05 
ane oY a tear, and darken'd i in u ck; polen yo 
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Tho” meagre faſts have on my cheek difplay'd. 
The dulk of death, and funk me to a ſhade, 
Spite of myſelf the ſtill impoiſoning dart 


' Shoots thro* my blood, and drinks up amy heart; 


My vows and wiſhes wildly difagree,  . 

And grace itſelf miſtakes:my God for thee, 4. 
Athwart the gloams, that wrap the midnight ſey, 

My Eloiſa ſteals upon my eye; | 

For ever riſes in the ſolar ray, "rf #Þ 

A phantom brighter than the blape of day: 


Where-e'er I go, the viſionary gueſt _ 


Pants on my lip, or ſinks upon my breaſt ; 
Unfolds her fweets, and, throbbing to deſtroy, 
Winds rounds my heart in luxury of joy ; 
While loud hoſannas ſhake the. ſhrines around, 
I hear her ſofter accents in the ſoundi 

Her Idol-beauties on each altar glare, 


And heaven much-injur'd has but half y prayer: 


No tears can drive her hence, no pangs controul, 
For every object brings her to my ſoul. 

Laſt night, reclining on yon airy ſteep, 
My buſy eyes hung brooding o'er the deep; - 


The breathleſs whirlwinds flept in every cave, ; 
And the ſoft moon- beam danc'd from wave to wave; N 


Each former bliſs in this bright mirror ſeen, 
With all my glories, dawn'd upon the ſcene, 


Recall'd the dear auſpicious hour anew, 


When my fond ſoul to Eloiſa flew : 


When, with keen ſpeechleſs eeſtacies oppreſt, 
Thy frantic lover ſnatch'd thee to his breaſt, 


G. 


t 55 1 

Gaz'd on a thy Sheri" dich every pace,” 
And ſaw Me goddels Bertin an th -f ee 7 \ 
Saw thy wild, trembling, ardent withes wee. bt . 
Each pulſe to faptüre, indeach to oV: | 
But lo! the winds defcend, the bilfows'toar;  - mY 
Foam to the clouds, and ürſt om the mere, 
vaſt peals bf under ber the becah ell, b T 5 7 
The flame-wing'd lightning Hein frotii pole oe 
At once the pleafitg itmagts withdrew, 
And more than hotrors erouded bt ages, 

Thy uncle's kortn, inal! his'ire arriyedl, nov 140 
' Serenely arexdful t U along the ſtiade, 0 
Pierc'd by his ſword, e ee eee 

The ſpectre glraſtly ſin @'tip6hthe Dr; 914] my 
A group of black infernals rid me Hung, 2 va ** 1 
And tofsd my imfamy from cuntzue to tom gu. 

Deteſted vrktek ]! Row impotem ny age 057 

How weak thy malice! and hew/ Kirid age, 

Spite of thyſelf, inlhuman as thoü art, 
Thy murdering hand has left me all my n 

Left me each tender, Ann 20m mne { b its”) 
A nerve to tremble, auc an eye to charm. 

No, cruel, cruel, exquiſite in ill, | 

Thou thought*| it dull bavbitiey to Kill; 
My death had robbꝰd loſt een toil, 

And ſcarcety warm'd 4 Scythian to a lle: 
Sublimer furies taught thy ſoul to glow” 

With all theel? ſavage myſteries of woe; 

Taught thy untseligg pomiard todeſtroy 

The powers of arte, and the FRO. of j joy; © | 
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To ſtretch me on the racks of vain deſire, 
Each paſſion throbbing, and each widh.on fre; 
Mad to enjoy, unable to be bleſt, | 
Fiends in my veins, and hell within. my Avery 

Aid me, fair faith! aſſiſt me, grace divine! 

Ye martyrs! bleſs me, and ye faints ! refine, © 
Ye facred groyes I ye heayen-devoted walls L. 
Where folly ſickens, and where virtue lea. 
Ye vows ! ye altars ! from this boſom tear 
Voluptuous love, and leave no anguiſh - ibap 
Oblivion] be thy blackeſt plume diſplay d 
O'ꝰer all my griefs, and hide me in the ſhade; 
And thou, too fondly idolia d] attend, 
While awful reaſon mhiſpersin. the friend; 
Friend, did I ſay? immortals! what aname? _ 
Can dull, cold friendſhip, own ſo.wild a flame * 
No; let thy lover, whoſe enkindling eye 
| Shot all bis ſoul between thee and the ſky, | 
| Whoſe warmths onus Tote. whoſe. unhallow'd | 


ſong ä 
Call'd thy HY ear to upon his tongue. 1 | 
Now ſtrongly rouze, while heaven his zeal inſpires | 


Diviner tranſports, and more holy fires ; 
Calm all thy paſſions, all thy peace reſtore, _ 
And teach that ſnowy. breaſt to heave no more. = 
Torn from the.world, within dark cells immur'd, | 

By angels guarded, and by vows ſecur'd, f 
To all that once awoke thy fondneſs dead, 

And hope, pale forrow's laſt ſad refuge, fled; 
Why wilt thou weep, and ſigh, and melt in vain, 
Brood o'er falſe joys, and hug th' ideal chain? x 
| Say, | 


I ; 
Jah canſt thou wiſh, that, madly wild to wy 
From yon bright portal opening in the „ 
Thy Abelard Thould bid his God addeu.. 
Pant at thy feet, and taſte thy charms atiew ? 
Ye heavens ! if to this tender boſom wood, 
Thy mere idea harrows up my blood ; . 
If one faint glimpſe of Eloiſe — 5 
The fierceſt, wildeſt agonies of love; M 
What ſhall T be, when dazzling as dag Vt cih. 
Thy whole effulgence flows upon my fight ® 
Look on thyſelf, conſider who'thou art, 
And learn to be an abbeſs in thy heart; 
See, while deyotion's ever-melting train 
Pore the dou rants Hob ine wai'F 
Yon pious maids each earthly with difown;- 33x 
Kiſs the dread croſs, and eroud upon the en 
O let thy ſoul the ſacred charge attend, | 
Their warmths infpirit, and” their virtues mia 
Teach every breaſt from every hyma to ſteal,» 
The ſeraph's meekneſs, and the ſeraph's zeal z- | 
To riſe to rapture, to diſſolbe away! A 377731199 VII rr . 
In dreams of heaven, and lead thyſelf the way, 
Till all the glories of the bleſt able ; 
Bl onthe ſeen and every thought is God 22 
While thus thy exemplaty cares prevail, FTA 
And make each veſtal ſpotleſs as her veii, rr 
Ti eral gn oer thy cell ſhall move, "or bak 
In the ſoft image of the myſtic dove; $1140 75 ” 
The long-loſt-gleams of heavenly comfort bring 
Peace in his ſmile, TIO ner: 
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Or creeping dully flow frqm vein to vein, 


[ 0p 3 
At once remove affliction from thy breaſt, -* 


Melt o'er thy, ſoul, and huſh, her pangs ta reſt... 


O that my ſoul, from love's qurſt bondage 6, 
Could catch the tranſports that I: urge to thee! 
O that ſome angel's more than magic art 
Would kindly tear the hermit from. his heart! 
Extinguiſh every guilty ſenſe, and leave I 4:82 an 
No pulſe to riot, and no ſigh to. heave. * 
Vain fruitleſs wiſn !. ſtill, ill, . the vigaraus: fame 
Burſts, like an earthquake, thro' pe frame; 
Spite of the joys that truth and virtue prove, 
feel but thee, and breathe not but to love; 
Repent in vain, ſearce with to he ſortven / ._ 
Thy form — —— 
Vet, yet, my fait thy apbler efforts t. 


Lift me from earth, and give me to the ſæy - 7 _ 


Ns cs a aged vet 19k 

Warm'd: with "we hopes, and Hagan. a ay | 
zeal. ia V9 MG: 4 22d; Ti ©0949 

And en, lar beading nth ball bn. 


Thuy contrite heart ſhall-Abelaxd reſign : 


When, pitying heaven, Leto: 121 


Vnbars the gates of light, and bids thee live; 


Seize on th auſpicious moment ere it fle, 
And aſk the ame ĩmmartal hoon ſor me. 
Then when theſa black derriſie ſeenas are dr, 


And rebel natura chills the ſoul no more: 


When on thy cheek: th expiring roſes fade, | - 1 ˖ 
And thy ſaſt huſtres darken in the ſhad e; 
When arm'd with quick. varieties of pain, 


Pale 


* 
\ 
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WT Pale death ſhall ſet my kindred ſpirit free, 


And theſe dead orbs forget to doat on thee ;. 
Some pious friend, whoſe wild affections glow: * 
Like ours, in ſad ſimilitude of woe, 
Shall drop one tender, ſympathiſing tear, 1 
Prepare the ggland, and adorn the bier; 

Our lifeleſs reliques in one tomb enſhrine, 

And teach thy genial duſt to mix with mine. 

Mean while, divinely purg'd from every ſtain, 
Our active ſouls ſhall climb th” etherial plain, 
To each bright cherub's purity aſpire, 

Catch all his zeal, and pant with all his fire; 
There, where no face the gloom of atiguiſh wears, 
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No uncle. murders, and no paſſion 1 _ 
Enjoy with heaven eternity of reſt,” eh yer bf 1 
Forever 1 and foe Ever e n Shiga of g 
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And ſtreaming torrents from my eyes faſt flow'd. 


What powerful deity, what hallow'd ſhrine, 


Ober whoſe rough ſides the languid ivy crawls, 
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1 my dark cel, bg 1 on a. the . 
Mourning my crimes, thy letter entrange-found ; | 5 
Too ſoon my ſoul thy well-known name confeſt, 
My beating heart ſprung fiercely in my breaſt, 
Thro' my whole frame a guilty tranſport glow'd, 5 


O Eloiſa ! art thou ſtill the ſame ? 
Doſt thou ſtill nouriſh this deſtructive flame? 
Have not the gentle rules of peace and Heav'n 
From thy ſoft ſoul this fatal paſſion driven? 
Alas ! I thought you diſengag'd and free; 
And can you till, ſtill figh and weep for me 


bas; - TA 


Can ſave me from a love, a faith like thine ? 
Where ſnall I H, when not this awful cave, 
Whoſe rugged feet the ſurging billows leave, 
When not thoſe gloomy cloiſter ſolemn walls, 
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When i my dread vows, in vain their force oppoſe ? - 5 
Oppos'd to love alas ho yain are vows? 20 
In fruitleſs penitence I wear.away: 1 -/ 
Each tedious night, and ſad revolving day;: 1 1 


_T'faſt, I pray, and with decenfulart, tf 


Veil thy'deat-image in my tortur'd heart; 


My tortur'd heart conflifing paſſiuns more, 25 


J hope, deſpair, tepent yet till I love! 

A thouſand jarring thoughts my boſom tear, 
For Thou, not God, O Eloiſt, art ther 
To the falſe world's deſuding pleaſures _ iS; is $2.1 


No longer by its wand' ting fires-miſted. -. 30 


In learn'd diſputes harſh-precepts I infoſe, 3 
And give the council Lwant power to uſe i + 
The rigid maxims of the grave and wiſe. WR 02 
Have quench'd each milder ſparkle of my 5g N 2 V7 
Each lovely feature of this once loy'd by: att « "op 
By grief revers'd, aſſumes a mme 
O Eloiſa ! ſhould the fates once more, 
Indulgent to my view, thy charms — 

How from my arms would'ſt thou mths n 
To miſs the form familiar to thy heart! 40 


4 1 


| Nought could thy quick, thy re VIA £1 


To ſpeak me Abelard-——but love to the. 
Lean abſtinence, pale grief, and haggard care, 
The dire attendants of forlorn deſpair, | | + 
Have Abelard the young, the gay, remov' d., _ 
And in the Hermit ſunk the man you ev. 
Wiapt in the gloom theſe holy manfons ſhed, narr 
The thorny paths of penitence Liread 0 
Loſt to the worldz from all its intereſts free, | 


a e from * foul held dear in hee, | 50 
Ambition 


[ws 1 
Ambition wih its train of frailties gone, 
All loves and forms forgot. but thine alone, 
Amid the blaze of day, the duſk of b 291 
My Eloiſa riſes tomy fight; :: 
Veil'd as in Paraclet's fecluded dc 3. 
The wretched mourner counts the agging hour, 
I hear her ſighs, ſee the ſwift falling tears, 
Weep all her griefs, and pant with all dete, 
O vows! O convent! your ſtern force impart, 
And frown the melting phantom from my heart 60 
Let other ſighs a worthier ſorrow ſhow, +; 
Let other tears from fin repentant flow: © | 
Low to the earth my guilty eyes I roll, 
And humble to the duſt my heaving foul. 
Forgiving pow'r! thy gracious call I meet, 65 
Who firſt impower'd this rebel heart to beat z 
Who through this trembling; this offending frame, 
For nobler ends inſpir'd life's active flame. 
O! change the temper of this lab'ring breaſt, 
And form anew each beating pulſe to reſt! 70 
Let ſpringing grace, fair faith, and hope remove 
The fatal traces of deſtructive love 
DeftruQive love from his warm manſions ter, 
And leave no tracks of Eloifa there! 70 
Are theſe the wiſhes of my inmoſt foul kes 
Would I its ſoft, its tend'reſt ſenſe controul?̃ 
Would I this touch'd, this glowing heart refine 
To the cold ſubſtance of this marble ſhrine? | 
Transform'd like theſe pale ſwarms that round me move, 
Of bleſt inſenſibles=——Lwho know nolove !\ 11>. 80 
Ah! rather let me keep this hapleſs Gy, [ 


Adieu! falſe honour; ugavailing ume! bak 
oe nam /. . Not 
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Not your-hazſh rules, but tender love ſupplies 
The ſtreams that guſh-from ay. deſpairing G a! 
I feel the traitor melt about my heart. 85 
And thro'ꝰ my veins with. treach'rous, influence. dart; 
Inſpire me, Heav' n] aſſiſt ec divine! 
Aid me, ye ſaints] unknown to pains like wine! 
You ! ho on earth ſerene all griefa could proves. 
All but the tort' ring pangs of hopeleſs love! 9⁰ 
A holier rage in your pure boſoms duelt. 
Nor can you pity, what you never felt: 
A ſympathiſing grief alone can lure 
The hand that heals muſt feel what I. endure, 
Thou, Eros, alone canſt give me eaſe, 93 
| And bid my fiuggling ſaul, fblide to peace; 
Reſtore me ta my long · laſt Heav'n. of reſt, -  . 
And take thyſelf from my celuctant breaſt; 
If crimes like mine could. an alloy receive, 
That bleſt allay thy wopd'rous charms might give, = 
Thy form, that firſt to love my. heart Ws 
Still wanders in my loſt, my guilty mind. 
I ſaw thee as the.new-blown blaſſoms, fir, | 
Sprightly as light, more ſoft than ſummer's air, 1 
Bright as their beams thy. eyes a mind diſcloſe; 1 
Wild on thy lips gay bluſh'd the fragrant roſe ; 
Wit, youth, and love, in each dear feature done, Q i 
We Pceft by my fate, I gaz d and was undone. .. 
There dd the geo'rqus fire, whoſe vig'rous 4 
Enlarg'd my, Soul, ang urg'd me on to fame. 17 
Nor fame, nor wealth, : my ſoften'd heart could Lage 
Dull inſen6ble to all but lone. FA 
Snatch'd from myſelf, ay Jeacning tafteleGs grew ,, 
Vain my philoſophy oppos'd 3 vac "1 vi _ 
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| Atrain of woes ſucceed, nor could we mourn” "rr; if 
The hours that cannot, ought not to return. 
As once to love I fwiy'd your yielding _ 
'T oo fond, alas! too fatally inclin d. 
To Virtue now let me your breaſt inſpire, . '*  - 
And fan, with zeal divine, the heav'nly fire; 120 
Teach you to injur'd Heav'n all chang'd to ns 
And bid the ſoul with ſacred rapture burn. 
O! that my own example might impart 
This noble warmth to your ſoft trembling heart! 
That mine with pious undifſembled care 125 
Could aid the latent virtue ſtruggling there. | 
Alas ! I rave nor grace nor zeal divine 
Burn in a heart oppreſs'd with crimes like mine. 
Too ſure I find, while I the tortures A 
Of feeble piety, conflicting love, 
On black deſpair my forc'd devotion's built ah 
Abſence for me has ſharper pangs than guilr. | 
Vet, yet, my Eloiſe, thy charms I view, © © 
Yet my ſighs breathe, my tears pour forth for 2 ; 
Fach weak reſiſtance ſtronger knits my chain, 135 
I ſigh, weep, love, deſpair, reperit——in u vain, © 
' Haſte, Eloiſa, haſte, your lover free, | 
Amidſt your warmeſt pray'r—O, think on me 
Wing with your riſing zeal my grov'ling mind, © 
And let me mine from your repentance find! 140 3 
Ah! labour, ftrive, your love, yourſelf controul! 
The change will ſure affect my kindred ſoul; 
In bleſt conſent our purer ſighs ſhall breathe, * 
And Heav'n aſſiſting, ſhall our crimes forgive. + © 
But if unhappy, wretched, loſt, in vain, ' 14 
Faintly th* unequal combat you ſuſtain; - 
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5 i 
If not to Heav'n you feel your boſom riſe, 
Nor tears refin'd fall contrite from your eyes; 
Tt ill your heart its wonted paſſions; move, | 
Tf ſtill to ſpeak all pains in one love! 150 
Deaf to the weak eſſays of living breath, 1 
Attend the ſtronger eloquence of death. 
When that kind pow'r this captive ſoul ſhall free, 
Which only then can ceaſe to doat on thee 3 ; 
When gently ſunk to my eternal ſleep, ' 155 
The Paraclete my peaceful urn ſhalb keep 3 ß 
Then, ELoisA, then your lover view, i | 
See his quench'd eyes no longer gaze on you ; 
From their dead arbs that tender utt'rance flown, 
Which firſt to thine-my heart's ſoſt fate made known, 
This breaſt no more, at length to eaſe conſign'd, 161 
Pant like the waving aſpin in the wind; 
Sce all my wild, tumultuous paſſion o'er, 
And thou, amazing change l be loy'd no more; 
Behold the deftin'd:end'of human lore - 165 
But let the ſight your zeal alone improve; 
Let not your conſcious ſoul, to ſorrow mov'd, 
Recal how much, how tenderly I lov'd: 
With pious care your fruitleſs griefs/reſtraing,, , 
Nor let a tear your ſacred veil profane : 170 
Not e' en a ſigh on my cold urn beſtow, 
But let your breaſt with new · born raptures glow -r; 
= Let love divine frail mortal love dethrone, 2 
And io your mind immortal joys make known 
Lei Heav'n relenting ſtrike your raviſh'd view, 175 
And ſill the bright, the bleſt purſuit renew ! 
So with your crimes ſhall ycur misfortunes ceaſe, 
And your rack d foul be calmly huſh'd to peace. 
. n 
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By Ma. W. corte 10 


I aught of oaten PANS eee El 
May hope, chaſte Evx, to ſooth/thy — 
Like thy own ſolemn ſprings, (328 

Thy ſprings, and dying gales,, 

O NymPerreſerv'd, while now the bright-hair'd 42 
Sits on yon weſtern tent, n 1 

With brede etherial wove,” em, 

O'erhang his wavy bed 
Now air is huſh'd, fave where iheweak=ey'd bat, 
With ſhort ſhrill ſnrieks ffits hy on leathern wing, 

Or where the beetle windss 

His ſmall but ſullen horn, 

As oft he riſes midſt the twilight path, 
Againſt the pilgrim borne in heedleſs hum. 
No teach me, maid compos d. 

To breathe ſome ſoftenꝰd ſtrai n, 
Whole riumbers ſtealing through hy datt ving vale 
May not unſcemly with its ſtilineſs vale 1b 

As muſing flow, I hail b 
Thy genial lov'd return! 

For when thy folding ſtar ariſing neus 
His paly irelet, 4 at Chis WAGE e 
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The fragrant Hours, and Elves 
| Who ſlept in flow'rs the day, bly 
Ad Many a Nymph who wreaths ber brows with 
ſedge, 


And ſheds the freſtrning dew, and loyelier ſtill, 
5 The PENSIVE PLEASURES ſweet 
Prepare thy ſhadowy car. | 
Then lead, calm Vot'reſs, where ſome ſheety lake 
Cheers the lone heath, or ſome 8 * 
Or up-land fallows grey © 
Reflect its laſt cool gleam. . N 
But when chill bluft'ring winds; or dees tain, 
Forbid my willing feet, be mine . 3 
That from the mountain 's,fide,.. 1 * 
Views wilds and ſwelling floods, 
And hamlets brown, and dim-d cover d ſpires, _ 
And hears their ſimple. bell, and marks o'er all 
Thy dewy fingers draw 
1 The gradual duſky veil. ö 
= While Spring ſhall pour his bow 157 as of he wont, 
| And bathe thy breathing trelles, meckeſt Evel 
While Summer loves — LL. 
Beneath thy ling'ring light z  , . 
While fallow Autumn fills thy lap with leaves; . 
Or Winter yelling through the troublous air, 5 
Affrights thy ſhrinking train, I 
And rudely rends thy robes; . 3 
So long, ſure- found beneath the Sylvan hed, | : 
Shall Faxcy, F RIENDSHIP, SCLENCE, roſe- bn 
HE ALTH, 
Thy * gentleſt dene, own, 
And hymn thy fav'rite name! a 
K A NTGHT 
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A NIGHT PIECE. 


By Mrss Clarins. 
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| Pole, 
And calm reflection Wochen the pore fot: 
While Reafon undiſturb'd aſſerts her ſway, 
And Life's deceitful colours fade away : 
To thee! all conſcious preſence f-T devote 
This peaceful interval of ſober thought. 
Here all my better faculties confine, 

And be this hour of ſacred filence thine, 

If by the day's illuſive ſcenes miſled, 
My erring ſoul from Virtue's path has ſtray d: 
Snar'd by example, or by paſſion warm d: 

Some falſe delight my giddy ſenſe has charm'd, 
My calmer thoughts the wretched choice reprove, 
And my beſt hopes are center'd in thy love. 
Depriv'd of this, can life one joy afford 

Its utmoſt boaſt a vain unmeaning'word. 
But ah! how oft my lawleſs paſſions rove, 
And break thoſe awful precepts I approve! 
Purſue the fatal impulſe I abhor, NED 
And violate the VirtueI adore ! 
Oft' when thy better ſpirit's guardian care 
| Warn'd my fond foul to ſhun the tempting ſnare, 
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My ſtubborn will his gentle aid repreſt, 
And check'd the rifing & Goodneſs in my breaſt, 
Mad with vain hopes, br we'd by falle Ae c 
Stifl'd his ſoft voice, and quench'd his facred fr. 
With grief oppreſt, and proſtrate in the duſt, 
Should'ſt thou condemn, I own the ſentence juſ. 
But oh] thy ſofter titles let me claim, ä 
And plead my cauſe by Mercy's gentle name. 
Mercy, that wipes the penitential tear, 4 
And diſſipates the horrors of Deſpair : ; 
From rigorous Juſtice ſteals the vengeful hour; 
Softens the dreadful attribute of Power ; | 
And ſeals my = Shy in a Saviour's blood. 
All-powerful Grace, exert thy gentle ſway, 
And teach my rebel paſſions to obey : 
Leſt lurking Folly with inſidious art 
Regain my volatile inconſtant Heat. 
Shall every high reſolve Devotion frames, 
Be only lifeleſs ſounds it Tpecious names? 
O rather while thy hopes and fears e 
Ta this feln hour each motion of my ul. W 
Secure its ſafety by a ſudden doom, * 
And be the ſoft retreat of Sleep my tomb. 
Calm let me ſſumber in that dark repoſe, 
Till the laſt morn its orient beam diſcloſ o:: 
Then when the great Archangel's enen, 
| Shall echo thro? Creation's ample round, 
Wak'd from the fleep of death with joy wy”! 
The opening flendors of eternal day. 
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. lo nem gu at en iti Yau! Niels ler: : 
J A, decking . lang the wee ih N 
ſhade, ch bt 0 C £3 212) MW 
Invites my ſteps, and ne vonder ade 24 514 : 


{ *Tis ſhe!/——but why that bleeding boſom gor d, 
E Why dimly.gleams,the yiſonary fword? Por 2411 lui 
Qn ever keautequs,exer friendly I tell, 
| Is it, in heaven, a crime to love too well 7. Fig 
To bear too tender, or too firm a heart. 
To act a Lover's r a Romans part b animes: 7 


Is there no bright reverſion in the ſky, 
For thoſe who greatly think, or bravely die ? 
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Why 
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Ambition firſt ſprung from your'bleſt eue. 


"£000 1 
Why bade ye elſe, ye Pow s Wan 1 
Above the vulgar flight of low deſire 4 


The glorious fault of Angels and of Gods: 
Thence to their images on earth it flows, 
Andin PP v1 ro EY T 

Moſt ſouls; tis true, but peep out once an age, 
Dull ſullen pris'ners in the body's cage 1 
Dian ghana is ee Ki a 
Uſeleſs, unſeen, as lamps in ſepulchres 3! | 18 


Like Eaſtern Kings a rn 5101 


And, cloſe confin'd to their ohn palace, fleep-/ 
From theſe perhaps eee 

Fc e ee 10k 54 50 

As into air the purer ſpirits flow, d Ot 5 

And ſepꝰ rate from ther Lindred dr. blows 

So flew the ſoul to its congenial place, OW 


Nor left one virtue to redeem ber race- | ogg 7 


But thou, tee ee e, Ae Ins” | 
Thou mean deſerter of thy brother's blood ! - + 
See on theſe ruby lips the trembling breath, ö; 
Theſe cheeks, now fading at the blaſt of death 3; - + 
Cold is that breaſt which warm'd the world before, 
And thoſe love-darting eyes muſt roll no more. 
Thus, if eternal juſtice rules the ball, 
Thus ſhall your wives, and thus your children fall; 
On all the line a ſudden vengeance Waits, 

And frequemt hearſes ſhall beſiege your gates; 

There paſſengers ſhall ſtand, and pointing ſay,” 

(While the long fun'rals blacken all the way) 

Lo! theſe were they, whoſe ſouls the Furies Rech, 
_ ic with hearts unknowing how to yield. 


K 3 Thus 


£ ws } 
Thus unlamented paſs the proud away, ee 1 
The gaze of fools, and pageant of a da??, 3, 
So periſfi 2 
For others good, or melt at others woe. - + 1 - 
What can atoue (oh everinjur'd ſhade * 
Thy fate unpity'd, and thy rites unpaid?ꝰ? 
No friend's complaint, no kind domeſtic tear 
Pleas'd thy pale ghoſt; or grac'd thy 2 rags bier 
B foreign hands thy dying eyes were clos'd, 
By foreign hands thy decent limbs compos d, 
By foreign hands thy humble grave adorn'd, 
By ſtrangers honour' d, and by ſtrangers mour'd; 
What-tho?-no: friends in fable: weeds appear, 
Grieve for an hour, perhaps, then mourn a year, 
And bear about the mockery of WwWuoe / 
To midnight dances, and the public ſhow? 
What tho' no weeping Loyes thy aſlies ee, 2 
Nor poliſh'd marble emulate thy face ? p 
What thoꝰ no facreitearth allow Aalen; 
Nor hallo d dirge be utter d o'er thy e 
Yet ſhall thy grave with humble flow'rs be dreſt, 
And the green turf lie lightly on thy breaſt: 
There ſhall the morn her earlieſt tears beſtow, '. | 
There the firſt roſes of the year ſhall'blow; | _ -.. 
While Angels with their filver n 4 
The ground now ſacred by thy reliques made. 
So peaceful xeſts, without a ſtone, a name, 
What once had beauty, titles; wealth and 1 
How loy'd, how, honour'd once, avails en don, [7 
To whom related, or by whom begot; *. 
A heap of duſt alone remains of the, 
Tis all thou art, and all me * mal bel. 
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Poets themſelves muſt fall, like thoſe they ſung" 
Deaf the prais d ear, and mute the tuneful tongue. 
Ev'n he, whoſe ſoul now melts in mournful lays, 

' Shall ſhortly want the gen rous tear he pays; 
Then from his cloſing eyes thy form ſhall part, 
And the laſt pang ſhall tear thee from his heart, 
Life's idle buſineſs at one gaſp be o ee, 
The Muſe W re no more 
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D H TE ws 151 E, relentleſs power, 

Thou tamer of the human breaſt, 
Whoſe iron ſcourge nd tort' ring hour ©; oy 
The Bad affright, afflict the Beſt!” !:! 
Bound in thy adamantine chain | 
The proud are taught to taſte of pain 5 
And purple tyrants yainly groan | n 
With pangs unfelt before, unpitied and alone. 
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When firſt thy ſite to ſend on earth” . 4: 4 


Virtue; his darling child ; delign'd, tis w 
To thee he gabe the heavy nly birth,” 5 El 

And bade t6 form her infant meg ee 
Stern, rugged nurſe thy „ £0 1 


ls patience many a a ear ſlie bo ez 
Ide enen 75 000 * il Wha at 
ö * 


| [ 16 J 
What forrow was, thou badſt her knuwõẽwl. 
And ee ee, been woe. 
e 
Self- pleaſing folly's idle brood, | 
Wild laughter, noiſe, and thoughtleſs j joy, 
And leave us leiſure to be good. 
Light they diſperſe, and with them go 
The ſummer friend, the flatt'ring foe ; 
By vain proſperity receiv'd, 
To her was Bret their truth, and are again belicy'd, 


Wiſdom in ſable garb array'd, | 
Immers'd in rapt'rous thought profound, 
And Melancholy, filent mad, 
With leaden eye, that loves the e 


Still on thy ſolema ſteps attend: 
Warm Charity, the genꝰ ral friend, 


With Juſtice to herſelf ſevere,  —— 
And Pity, dropping ſoft the flly-peating tear. 


Oh! gently on thy ſuppliant's head, ö 

Dread goddeſs, lay thy chaſt' ning hand ! 
Not in thy gorgon terrors clad, ; 

Nor circled with the vengeful band, 
(As by the impions thou art ſeen) 
With thund'ring yoice, and threat'ning mein, 
With ſcreaming horror's fun'ral cry, 1 

Deſpair, and fell diſeaſe, and ghaſtly poverty. 


Thy form benign, oh goddeſs, wear, 
Thy milder influence impart, 


Þ 1 
Thy philoſophic train be there ee 
To ſoften} not to wound my heart, 12 
The gen rous ſpark extinct L Th 
Teach me to love and to forgive, 
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Exact my own defects to ſcan, Aigy zikt 
What others aner f _ and know enen 
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OW had the n ae attain'd 
The joyful prime: when youth, elate and gay, 
Steps into life; and follows unreſtrain'd 
Where paſſion leads, or prudence points the way. 
In the pure mind, at thoſe ambiguous years, 
Or vice, rank weed; firſt ſtrikes her pois nous root; 
Or haply virtue's op' ning bud appears 
By juſt degrees; fait bloom, of faireſt fruit : 
Summer ſhall ripen, what the ſpring began; 3 


Youth's „dd N M1 glow.r more e in the 
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For higheſt deeds now ripe, Aleides fought 


Retirement ; 
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Retirement; nurſe of contemplation ſage ; 1 
Step following Sep, and . ty 
thought: 
M.uſing, with Ready pace the youth e 
TERS ED ee ny 

Far in a jonely vale, with ſolitude  -- 
Converſing ; while intent his mind ame 
The dubious path of life: before him lay _ 
Here Virtue's rough aſcent, there Pleafure's $ flowry 
way. 


1 
III. | 
Much dd the view divide his wavering mind: 
Now glow'd his breaſt with generous thirſt of fame; 
Now love of eaſe to ſofter thoughts inclin'd 
His yielding ſoul, and quench'd the riſing flame. 
When lo l far off two female forms he pies ; 
Direct to him their Reps they ſeem to bear; 
Both far exceeding human beauty, fair. 
Graceful, yet each with different grace, they move: 
—_— n . awe; that ph love. 
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© Artleſs and unadorn'd ſhe pleas'd the more: 


Health, o'er her looks, a genuine luſtre caſt; Þ 
A veſt, more white than new-fall'n ſnow, ſhe wore 
Auguſt ſhe trod, yet modeſt was her air; 
en Wan SOS aol fey 
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Still ſhe drew near; . 
More mild appear d:? yet fuch as might inſpire 
Pleaſure correftediwithran awful Marr; 


Jr 
Fi. The eee of bine bus; ; 
But bold her mein; unguarded rov d her eye: 
| And her fluſn d cheeks confeſs d at nearer view 
The borrow d bluſhes of an artful dye. | 
All ſoft and delicate, with airy ſwim 
Lightly ſhe danc d along; her robe betray d 
Turo the clear texture every tender limb, 
Height' ning the charms it only ſeem d to ſhade: 
And as it flow'd adown, ſo ſooſe and thin, 
Her ſtature ſhew'd more tall; more ſnowy-white her 


0 1 VI. | 

Oft with a ſmile ſhe view'd herſelf aſkance ; 
Ev'n on her ſhade a conſcious look the threw ; 
Then all around her caſt a careleſs glance, 
To mark what gazing eyes her beauty drew. 
As they came near, before that other maid | 
Approaching decent, eagerly ſhe preſt 
With haſty ſtep ; nor of repulſe afraid, 
The wondꝰ ring youth with freedom bland addreſt z 
With winning fondneſs on his neck ſhe hung; 
Sweet as the e flow'd her enchanting tongue, 


VII. « Dear 
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« Dear Basses, — unkind delay ? 
te Dear youth, what doubte.canthus ne. thy 
* mind ? 

« Securely follow, hare I lead the way; 
And range through wilds of pleaſure unconfin'd, 
© With me retire, from noiſe, and pain, and care 
og < Embath'd i in bliſs, and wrapt . in endleſs eaſe: 
Rough is the road to Ps yy blood 
and war; 
ce Smooth is my way, and al my paths are peace, 

< With me retire, from toils and perils free; 

„Leave honour to the wretch | ! Pleaſures were made 


— - - 


for thee. 8 
EE eee 
Then will I grant thee all thy ſoul's deſire; 
« All that may charm thine ear, and pleaſe th] 


N 1 2 


| ſight : 
cc All that thy > AF. can HR, or wih re re- 
quire, 


« To ſteep thy raviſh'd bats i in delight. . 
The ſumptuous feaſt, enhanc'd with muſic: Wi 
ſound; | 4 ; 

= Fitteſt to tune the melting ſoul to love: - 

«© Rich odours; breathing choiceſt ſweets around; 3 3 

&« The fragrant bow r, cool fountain, ſhady grove: 4 

&« Freſh flowers, to ſtrew thy couch, and croun i 

thy head; | 5 

9 Joy ſhall attend thy ſteps, and eaſe ſhall {mooti | 

1 117 thy bed. 
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IX. „ Theſe 


. 
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Ix. 1300 oi 


r Theſs will Freely; conſtantiy fupply ; 

* „eee 1 toil, nor mist wah 

46,01 es corona etl her od] 2? 
#6 Fer from 3 mal fy : 

«© Nor labour bathe in ſweat thy careful brow. 

Mature the copious harveſt ſhalk be thine ; 

Leet the ſtrong hind ſubdue the ſubborn ſoll: 

Leave the raſh' ſol dier ſpoils of war to win; 

«© Won by the ſoldier thou ſhalt ſhare the ſpoil : 

e Theſe ſofter cares my bleſt allies employ, 


« New pleaſures to invent; to wiſh, and to enjoy. 2 


- 
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The youth her winning voice attentive eaught; 
He gaz d, impatient on the ſmiling maid; 
Still gaz'd and liſten'd: then her name beſought: 
„My name, fair youth, is Happineſs, ſhe ſaid. 
Well can my friends this envy'd en main- 
tain: 
8 « They ſhare my blifs ; they beſt can rk my 
—_—* 
« Tho? Slander call — 
% Heed not what Slander, vain detractor, lays : 
80 * Slander, ſtill prampt true merit to defame ; 
Jo blot the brighteſt worth, and blaſt the faireſt 
4 name. | 


= - 
By this, arriy d the fair majeſtic wa. 
(She all the white, with the ſame modeſt pace, 
L $356 3 Compos d, * 
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Compos'd, 62 « . Hercules,” 
the faid 4 
“With manly tone, © thy birth of heav'nly race; 
| «© Thy tender age that lov'd Inſtructionꝰs voice 
ce Promis'd thee generous, patient, brave, and wiſe; 
When manhood ſhould confirm thy glorious 
No expectation waits to ſee thee riſe. 
<< Riſe, youth] exalt thyſelf, and me: approve 
: Thy high deſcent from heav'n ; and dare be worthy 


l. 
« But what truth prompts, my tongue ſhall not 
diſguiſe ; ks: . ; 
<< The ſteep aſcent muſt be with toil fubdu'd : 
«© Watchings and cares muſt win the lofty prize 
4 Propos'd by heav'n; true bliſs, and real good. 
Honour rewards the brave and bold alone; 
_ - © She ſpurns the timorous, indolent and baſe : 
& Danger and toil ſtand ſtern before her throne; 
e And guard (ſo Jove commands) the ſacred place, 
* Who ſeeks her muſt the mighty coſt ſuſtain, 
« And pay the price of fame ; labour, and care, and 
| pain. 


NY XIII. . 

«© Would'ſt thou engage the gods peculiar care? 
O Hercules, th' immortal pow'rs adore ! 

< With a pure heart, with facrifice and-pray'r 


* Attend their altars and their aid implore. | 
| . « (Or 


L 123 Þ 
mne eee e 

been der iber, aber deff 

. «© Be thou the bold aſſertor of her cauſe: 

5 Her voice, in council; in the fight, her ſword. 


e Tn peace, in war, purſue thy country's good: 


« For her, bare thy bold breaſt; and pour thy —_— 


blood. 


60 Would'ſt thou, to quell the proud and lift th 
oppreſt, ah 

In arts of war and matchleſs ſtrength excel ? 

« Firſt conquer thou thyſelf. To eaſe, to reſt, 
To each ſoft thought of pleaſure bid farewel. 

The night, alternate due to ſweet repoſe, 
© In watches waſte ; in painful march, the day: 

c Congeal'd, amidſt the rigorous winter's ſnows 
*« Scorch'd, by the ſummer's thirſt-inflaming ray. 


| 6 Thy harden'd limbs ſhall boaſt ſuperiot might: 


* Vigour ſhall brace thine arm, refſleſs in the fight,” 


bb Xv. 
* an tho; what aintirs1 then thou muſt 
, (rope fays Sloth 7 = * what toils he bids thee 
prove? 

What endleſs coils ? Ill fit thy tender age 
Tumult and war; fit age, for joy and love. 
Turn, gentle youth, to me, to love and joy! 

To theſe ] lead: no monſters here * Fly 
n Thine 
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1 4766 Thine eaſy courſe ; no cares thy peace annoy: | 
15 © Llead to bliſs a nearer, ſmaother way. 

_ « Shottis my way; fair, eaſy, fmooth and plain: 
Tun, gentle youth ! With me, eternal pleaſures 
eco ot eee 2: ee an BD hin” | 


66 What pleaſures, vain miſtaken wretch, are 
_ _ thine! 

(Virtue with ſcorn reply'd: ) ** who fleep'ſt in eaſe 
5 Inſenſate 3 whoſe ſoft limbs the toil decline 
That ſeaſons bliſs, and makes enjoyment pleaſe. 

Draining the copious bowl, ere thirſt require; 

«« Feaſting, ere hunger to the feaſt i invite: 

* Whoſe taſteleſs joys anticipate defire ; 
= Whom luxury ſupplies with appetite: 
« Yet nature loaths ; ; and thou employ'ſt i in yan 
= Variety and art to conquer her diſdain. 


N 1 * 7 
2 RI. pare>! 
Mt The ſparkling dean, evo — 
nt di nose; 22 5 
* T he dune; board, with choiceſt has ſpread; 
To thee are taſteleſs all! Sincere repoſe 
Flies from thy flow'ry couch, and downy bed. 
For thou art only tir'd with indolence : 
Nor ſleep with ſelf- rewarding toil haſt bought; 
«© 'Th' imperfect _ that lulls thy languid 
ſenſe 
* * dull oblivious interval of . 
« That kindly ſteals th? inactive hour away 
« From the long, ling'ring ſpace that lengthens out 
| the day, 


' * 4 


: » 


XVIII. © From 


vs | 
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Ani XVIII. enn 
00 From owanebus nature's ae A bree | 
« Flows the pure fountain of fincere delights : 
« Averſe from her, you waſte the joyleſs hours; 
« Sleep drowns the days, and riot rules thy nights. 
* Immortal though thou art, indignant Jove 


. « Hurl'd thee from heav'n, _ 6 


place 
« Forever baniſh'd from tlie e above, 


« To dwell on earth with man's degenerate race : 


4 Fitter abode ! on earth alike diſgrac'd ; 
« Rejected by the wiſe, and by the fool embrac'd. 


| XIX. de Tab 9 
cc Fond wretch, that rainly enk all delight 
« To gratify the ſenſe reſerv'd for thee !:; | + 
Vet the moſt pleaſing object to the fight, 


© Thine own fair action, never didſt thou ſee. 


Though lull with ſofteſt founds thou leſt | 
along; 


“ Soft muſic, — making lays.s 1 


Ne er did'ſt thou hear, more ſweet than 
ſweeteſt ſong 
Charming the ul thou. net dab hear thy 
l 


Noto thy revels let the fool N 
* To ſuch, go ſmooth thy ſpeech; (peut, omg "E | 


tempting ſnare. 


« Vaſt happineſs enjoy thy gay allies ! 
** Ayouth, of follies; an old age, of cares: 
L 3 wn hs 


[ 126 J 
Foung, yet enervate; old, yet never wiſe ; 
* A wears their vigour, and their mind impairs; 
< Vain, idle, delicate in thoughtleſs caſe 
a. „ Reſervieg woes for age their prime they ſpend ; 
, ©... All wretched, hopeleſs, in-the evil days 
With ſorrow to the verge of life they tend. 
« Griev'd with the preſent; of the paſt aſham'd 
They live and are defpis'd : * die, nor more ar 
nam d. 2 
r, | Sato 
44 But with the gods, and god - Ike men, I dwell: 
* Me, his ſupreme delight, th* almighty Sire 
Regards well-pleas d: whatever works excel, 
« All or divine or human, I inſpire. 
Counſel with ſtrength, and induſtry with art, 
In union meet conjoin'd, with me refide : 
My dictates arm, inſtruct, and mend the heart; 
« 4 The ſureſt policy, the wiſeſt guide. 
With me, true N dwells ; ſhe deigns to 
bind 
« Thoſe ann ſouls alone, whom, before have 
N | join'd, oF | 


n 
« Nor need my friends the vazious coſtly fealt; 
Hunger to them thꝰ effects of art ſupplies. ; | 
Labour prepares their weary limbs to reſt ; 
G * Sweet is their ſleep: light, cheat), ſtrong they 


riſe. 
* Thro? health, thro” j Joy, thro * and 
renoẽwõm * is; 


60 They treadmy paths; and by 400 am 
3 \ .'66 At 


— 


1 27 ] 
« At length to age all gently ſinking down, 
« Look back with tranſport on a life well-ſpent : 
In which, no hour flew unimprov'd. away; 
n mhicks ſome nn regung day. 
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XXIII. 
40 mm when, the aefin'd-termsat length com- 
| plow; 14 ie nuke * 
"66 Rc — reſt in peace; etcrtal-Fame: - 1511 
! N wide e aha ec 
nee ee 2h (42018 £ 
6 id. fer en hin be een XS | 
This, Hercules, is happineſs . Obey. 
10 « My voice ; and live. Let thy celeſtial birth 
« Lift, and We I thoughts. Behold the 
way 
That leads ta fame; | and raiſes thee from earth 
Immortal! Lo, 1 vide thy ſteps. Ariſe, , | 
« Purſue the . path; and claim thy native ſkies,” 


5 Ka 4 XXIV. e #2] 33 $I3TIC 

Her words breathe fire celeſtial, and i impart, 

| New, vigour to his foul, that ſudden caught , 
The generous flame: with great intent his heart 

Swells full; and labours with exalted wu "WH 


The-miſt of error from his eyes diſ 
Through all her fraudful arts in cleareſt n- 
Sloth in her native form he now beheld ; 
Unvxeibd, ſhe ſtood confeſt before his fight ; 
- Falſe Syren All her vaunted charms, that ſhane 


Fo freſh ene, and fair 4, BON Ay Mn pale and 
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neee ende ent gun 
Maſſes her diſſembled looks : each botrow'd grace 
ee 16: 1510 eee 


3 paſſions dim her face. 
As when fair Iris has a while difplay'd 
Her watry arch, with gaudy painture gay; 
While yet we gaze, the glorious colours fade, 
And from our wonder gently ſteal away : 
* _ Where ſhone the beauteous phantom erſt ſo bright, 
Now lours the low-hung cloud ; all gloomy to the 
ſight. * 
XVI. 
But Virtue more engaging all the while 
Diſclos'd new charms ; more lovely, more ſerene ; 
Beaming ſweet influence. A milder ſmile 
| Soften'd the terrors of her lofty mien. 
Lead, goddeſs, lam thine! (tranſported cry'd 
Alcides :) O propitious pow r, thy way 
Teach me! poſſeſs my foul; be thou my guide: 
4 From thee, O never, never let me ſtray !” 
While ardent thus the youth his vows addreſs'd ; 
| n 


1 95 XXVII. 

The heav'nly: maid, with ſtrength divine endu'd 
. His daring foul; there all her pow'rs combin'd ; 
Firm conſtancy, undaunted fortitude, 


| Enduring patience, arm'd his mighty mind. 
Unmov'd 


A 8 


( a9 1 

Unmov'd in toils, in darigets undiſmayſd. 

By many a hardy deed and bold empriaa, 
From fierceſt neter vr. aoimh powerful 
aid, t os ewed 

He 8 — — the ſkies. 
"Twas Virtue plac'd him in the bleſt abndde: 
Crown'd eee among 2 
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Ps Grecian Youth, ” Ula 4e. D314 _ 4 
Whom Plato's philofophie care l 16d His ha bs 


Had form'd for virtue's nobler view, 6 __ J or 15 1 
By precept cu exaniple tdo, Actum vill proven 1 > 
Would often boaſt his tnatetleſs nn... 
Tocurb the ſteed, and guide the wheel. 6 0 TAE 
And as he paſs'd the gazing throng, wal FY 80 ' 
With graceful eaſe, and fmack'd the thong, ur 
The idiot wonder they expreſs d 8 oy gh 
Was praiſe and tranſport to his breaſt. 2 


At length quite vain, he needs would ſhew | 
His maſter what his art could do ; FAN 
And bade his ſlaves the chariot lead AG 
To Academus? facred ſhade. e - HHLIn 
The trembling grove confeſs d its fright, Ie 


Ae 


1 


The wood nymphs ſtarted at the vght, Sd 
The 


„ 
The Muſes drop the learned lyre, 


And to their inmoſt ſhades retire! 
Howe erz the youth with forward air, 

Bous to the ſage, and mounts the car, 

Tue laſh reſourids, the courſers ſpring, 

The chariot marks the rolling ring, 
And path ring crowds with eager eyes, 
And ſhouts, purſue him as he flies. 
Triumphant to the goal return'd, 

| With nobler thirſt his boſom burn'd ; 

And now along th* indented plain, 
The ſelf-fame track he marks again, 
Purſues with care the nice deſign, 
Nor ever deviates from the line. 

Amazement ſeiz d the circling crowd; 
The youths with emulation glow'd ; 
Ev'n bearded ſages hail'd the boy, 
And all, but Plato, gar d with joy. 0 
For he, deep. judging ſage, beheld 
With pain the triumphs of the field : 
And when the charioteer drew nigh, _ 
And, fluſh'd with hope, had caught his eye, 
Alas ! unhappy youth, he cry'd, 
Expect no praiſe from me, (and figh'd) 


With indignation I ſurvey 


Such ſkill and judgment thrown away. 
The time profuſely ſquander'd there, 
On vulgar arts beneath thy care, 

If well employ'd, at leſs expence, 

Had taught thee honour, virtue, ſenſe, 


And rais'd thee from a coachman's fate * | 


Jo govern men, and guide the ſtate. 


MESSIAH, 
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SACRED ECLOGUE, 


IN. IMITATION OF VIRGIL's POLLIO. 


By ALEXANDER POPE, Eq 


Vi nymphs of Solyma! begin the ſong: 

To heav'nly themes ſublimer ſtrains belong. 

The moſſy fountains and the ſylvan ſhades, 

The dreams of Pindus and th Aonian maids, 

Delight no more O thou my voice inſpire, 

Who touch'd Ifaiah's hallow'd lips with fire. 
Rapt into future times, the bard begun, 

A virgin ſhall conceive, a virgin bear a ſon !. 

From Jeſſe's root behold a branch ariſe, ; 

Whoſe ſacred flow'r with fragrance fills the ſkies : 

Th ætherial ſpirit o'er its leaves ſhall move, 

And on its top deſcends the myſtic dove. 

Ye heav'ns from high the dewy nectar pour, 

And in ſoft filence ſhed the kindly ſhow'r,! 

The fick and weak, the healing plant (hall aid, 

From ſtorms a ſhelter, and from heat a ſhade... 


n . 
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All crimes ſhall ceaſe, and ancient fraud d ſhall fil; 


Returningyultice lift aloft her ſcale; +» , 


” R. 8 


Peace o'er the world her olive wand extend. 
And white-rob'd innocence from heav'n deſcend, 


Swift fly the years, and riſe th expected morn | 
Oh ſpring to light, auſpicious babe, be born 
See nature haſtes her earlieſt wreathes to bring, 
With all the incenſe of the breathing ſpring: 
See lofty Lebanon his head advance, 
See nodding” foreſts on the mountains dance, 
See ſpicy clouds from lowly Sharon riſe, 

And Carmelꝰ's flowꝰry top perfumes the ſkies ! 
Hark ! a glad voice the lonely defart chears 33 
Prepare the way! a God, a God appears: 


A God! a God! the vocal hills reply, = = 


The rocks proclaim: [the approaching deity. | 

Lo, earth receives him from the bending ſkies ! 
Sink down ye mountains; and ye vallies, riſe; ; 
With heads declin'd, ye cedars, homage pay ; 
Be ſmooth, ye rocks; ye rapid floods, give way! 
The Saviour comes by ancient bards foretold; 
Hear him, ye deaf, and, all ye blind, behold ! 
He from thick films ſhall purge the viſual ray, 
And on the ſightleſs eye-ball pour the day; 
'Tis he th* obſtructed paths of ſound ſhall clear, 
And bid new muſic charm th” unfolding ear: 
The dumb fhall fing, the lame the crutch forego, 
And leap exulting like the bounding roe. © 


No ſigh, no murmur the wide world mall hear, | 


Fromeev'ry face he wipes off ev'ry tear. 

In adamantine chains ſhall' death be bound, 

And hell's grim tyrant feel th' eternal wound. 
| I 


— 


1 133 1 
As 5 good ſhepherd tends his fleecy care, 
Seeks freſheſt paſture, and the pureſt air, 
Explores the loſt, the wand'ring ſheep directs, 
By day o erſees them, and by night protects, 
The tender lambs he raiſes in his arms, 
Feeds from his hand, and in his boſom'warms; 
Thus ſhall mankind his guardian cars engage, 


The promis d father of a future age, 


No more ſhall nation againſt nationtiſe, 

Nor ardent warriors meet with hateful eyes, 

Nor fields with gleaming ſteel be cover d oer, 
The brazen trumpets kindle rage nomore; 

But uſeleſs ances into ſeythes ſhall bend, 

And the broad faulchion in a plow-ſhare end, 
Then palaces ſhall riſe, the joyful ſon 


| Shall finiſh what his ſhort-liv'd fire begun; 


Their vines a ſhadow to their race ſhall yield, 
And the fame hand that ſow d, ſhall reap the field, 
The ſwain in barren deſarts with furprize, | 
dee lillies ſpring, and ſudden verdure riſe ; 

And ſtart, amidſt the thirſty wilds to hear 

New falls of water, murm'ring in his ear. 

On rifted rpeks, the dragons late abodes, 

The green reed trembles, and the bulruſh nods. 
Waſte ſandy valleys, once perplex'd with thorn, 
The ſpiry fir and ſhapely box adorn: _ 

To leafleſs ſhrubs the flow'ring palms ſucceed, 
And od'rous myrtle to the noiſome weed. 

The lambs with wolves ſhall graze the verdant mead, 
And boys in flow'ry bands the tiger lead ; 

The deer and lion at one crib ſhall meet, 

And harmleſs ſerpents lick the pilgrim's feet, 
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| [ 484 ] 
The ſmiling infant in his hand ſhall take 
The creſted baſiliſk and ſpeckled ſnake, | 
Pleas'd the green luſtre of their ſcales ſurvey, 
And with their forky tongue ſhall innocently play. 
Riſe, crown'd with light, imperial Salem, riſe ! 
Exalt thy tow'ry head, and lift thine eyes 
See, a long race thy ſpacious courts adorn : 
See future ſons, and daughters yet unborn, 
In crouding ranks on ev'ry ſide ariſe, 
Demanding life, impatient for the ſkies ! 
See barb'rous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temples bend ; 
See thy bright altars throng'd with proſtrate kings, 
And heap'd with products of Sabzan ſprings ! 
For thee Idume's ſpicy foreſts blow, 
And ſeeds of gold in Ophir's mountains glow. 


See heav'n its ſparkling portals wide diſplay, 


And break upon thee in a flood of day. 

No more the rifing ſun ſhall gild the morn, 

Nor ev'ning Cynthia fill her filver horn; 

But loſt, diflolv'd in thy ſuperior rays, 
One tide of glory, one unclouded blaze 
O'erflow thy courts : the Light himſelf ſhall ſhine 


Reveal'd, and God's eternal day be thine | 


The ſeas ſhalt waſte, the ſkies in ſmoke decay, 
Rocks fall to duſt, and mountains melt away 
But fix!d His word, His ſaving pow'r remains: 


Thy realm for ever laſts, thy n MEss1AH reigns! 


THE 


[KL 2, 
Y000000000000000000000 
T he my of Employing, one's Self. 


. A 1 8 P N NP 


wie people know i it, yet, dear fir, * tis true, 
Man ſhould have ſomewhat evermore to do. 
Hard labour's tedious, every one muſt own ;. 
But ſurely better ſuch by far, than none; 
The perfect drone, the quite impertinent, 

Whoſe life at nothing aims, but—to be ſpent 3. 
duch heaven viſits for ſome mighty ill: 

Tis ſure the hardeſt labour, to fit ſtill... 
Hence that unhappy tribe who nought purſue; 
Who ſin, for want of ſomething elſe to do. 

Sir John i is bleſs'd with riches, honour, love ;. 5 
And to be bleſs'd indeed, needs only move. 
For want of this, with pain he lives away, 

A lump of hardly animated clay: 

Dull *tiHf his double bottle does him right; 

He's eafy juſt at twelve o'clock at night. 

Thus for one ſparkling hour alone he's bleſt ; 
While ſpleen and head-ach ſeize on all the reſt. 

What numbers, ſloth with gloomy humours fills ! 4 
Racking their Brains with viſonary ills. 
Hence what loud outcries, and well-meaning rage, 
What endleſs quarrels at the preſent age ! 
tlow many blame ! how often may we hear, | 

puch viee fell, ſure, the laſt day muſt be near !” 
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I' avoid ſuch wild, imaginary paing, 
The fad creation of diſtemper'd brains, 
| Diſpatch, dear friend] move, labour, ſweat, run, fly 
Do aught—but think the day of judgment nigh. 

There are, who've loſt all reliſh for delight: 
With them no earthly thing is ever right. 
I expect to alter to their taſte, were vain; 
For who can mend ſo faſt, as they complain ? 
Whate'er you do ſhall be a crime with ſuch ; 
One while you've loſt your tongue, then talk too much: 
Thus ſhall you meet tiieir waſpiſh cenſure till ; 
As hedge-hogs prick you, go which way you. will. 
Oh!] pity theſe when'er you ſee them ſwell! 
Folks call em croſs—pgor men |! they are not well 
How many ſuch, in indolence grown old, 
Wich vigour neꝰer do any thing, but ſcold 4 
Who fpirits only from ill-humour get; 
Like wines that die, unleſs upon the fret. 

Weary'd of flouncing to himſelf alone, 
Acerbus keeps a man to fret upon. 
The fellow's nothing in the earth to do, 12 
But to ſit quiet and be ſcolded to. 3 20 
Piſhes and oaths, whene'er the maſter's ſour'd, | 
All largely on the ſcape-goat ſlave are pour d. 
This drains his rage; and though to John ſo rough, 
Abroad you'd think him complaiſant enough, 

As for myſelf, whom poverty prevents 
From being angry at ſo great expence ; 
Who, ſhould I ever be inclin'd to rage, 
For want of ſlaves war with myfelf muſt wage; 
Muſt rail, and hear; chaſtiſing, be chaſtis'd ; 
Be both the tyrant, and the tyranniz'd ; 


I chooſe 
10 | 
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I chooſe to labour, rather than to fret : 
What's rage in ſome, in me goes off in ſweat. 
If times are ill, and things ſeem never worſe ; 
Men, manners to reclaim,—l take my horſe. 
One mile reforms em, or if aught remain 
Unpurg'd,—'tis but to ride as far again. 
Thus on myſelf in toils I ſpend my rage: 

I pay the fine; and that abſolves the age. 

Sometimes, ſtill more to interrupt my eaſe, 
I take my pen and write—lſuch things as theſe :- 
Which though all other merit be deny'd, 

Shew my devotion ſtill to be employ d. 

Add too, though writing be itſelf a curſe, 
Yet ſome diſtempers are a cure for worſe : 

And fince midſt indolence, ſpleemwill prevail, 
Since who do nothing elſe are ſure to rail; 

Man ſhould be ſuffer d thus to play the fool, 
To keep from hurt as children go to ſchool. 

You ſhould not rhyme in ſpite of nature True 3 
Yet ſure tis greater trouble if you do: * 
And if 'tis lab'ring only, men profeſs, 

Who writes the hardeſt, writes with moſt ſucceſs. 

Thus for myſelf and friends, I do my part ; 
Promoting doubly the pains-taking art: 

Firſt to myſelf, tis labour to compoſe; _ | 

To read ſuch lines, is drudgery to thoſe. 
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ä WAs at the time when new returning light 

With welcome rays begins to chear the ſight; 

When grateful birds prepare their thanks to pay, 

And warble hymns to hail the dawning day; 

When woolly flocks their bleating eries renew, 

And from their fleecy ſides firſt ſhake the ſilver dew. 
Nas then that Amaryllis, heav*nly fair, 


' Wounded with grief and wild with her deſpair, | 
3 ps WES Forſook 


$$0009009900000944 


TEARS or AMARYLL1s 


Forſook 
To tell tl 
Who ha 
And did 
Tygers 
And dui 
As taugl 
Nature | 
And mo 
The rift 
And rap 
Ev'n ec! 
Leſt Re 
The vel 
Nor fan 
As if th 
And in 
No voie 
Preſum 
Her crie 
All oth« 
Hear m 
Inhabit; 
Hear m 
Hear m 
The lo 
And m 
Have 
Lives. t 
Tell m 
Haſt th 


| 139 1 
Forſook her myrtle bow'r and roſy bed, a | 

To tell the winds her woes, and mourn pu *r 

Who had a heart ſo hard, that heard her criees 

And did not weep? Who ſuch relentleſs eyes? 

Tygers and Wolves their wonted rage forego, 

And dumb diſtreſs and new compaſhon ſhew, oF, 62 

As taught by her to taſte of human woe. | | 

Nature herſelf. attentive'filence kept, 

And motion ſeem'd ſuſpended while ſheept ; 

The riſing ſun reftrain'd his fiery courſe, 

And rapid rivers liſten'd at their ſource ; . 

Ev'n echo fear'd to catch the flying ſound, 

Leſt Repetitions ſhould; her accents drown ; 

The very morning wind with-held his breeze, 

Nor fann'd with fragrant wings the noiſeleſs trees ; 

As if the gentle Zephyr had been dead. 

Andin the grave with-lov'd Amyntas laid, | 

No voice, no whiſp'ring ſigh, no murm'ring groan, 

Preſum'd to mingle with a mother's moan ; 

Her cries alone her anguiſh could expreſs, 

All other mourning. would have made it leſs. 

Hear me, ſhe cry d, ye nymphs and ſylvan gods, 

Inhabitants of theſe once lov d abodes; 

Hear my diſtreſs, and lend a pitying ear, 

Hear my complaint—you would not hear my pray's; 

The loſs which you prevented not, deplore, 

And mourn with me Amyntas, now no more. 

Have I not cauſe, ye cruel pow'rs, to mourn ? 

Lives. there like me another wretch forlorn ? 

Tell me, thou.ſun, that round the world doſt ſhine, , 

Haſt thou beheld note loſs like mine ? ED 
loſe KG 
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His icy, cold, depreſſing hand has laid, 
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Ye winds, who on your wings ſad accents bear, 
And catch the ſounds of ſorrow and deſpair, 
Tell me if e'er your tender pinions bore ' / | 
Such weight of woe, ſuch deadly ſighs before? 
Tell me, thou earth, on whoſe wide-ſpreading baſe 
The wretched load is laid of human race, 
Doſt thou not feel thyſelf with me oppreſt 
Lye all the dead ſo heavy on thy breaſt? 
When hoary Winter on thy ſhrinking head 


Haſt thou not felt leſs chillneſs in thy veins? 
Do I not pierce thee with more freezing pains 7 
But why to thee do I relate my woe, 

Thou cruel earth, my moſt remorſeleſs foe ! 
Within whoſe darkſome womb the grave is made, 
Where all my joys are with Amyntas laid ? 

What is't to me, tho' on thy naked head. 
Eternal Winter ſhould his horror ſhed, 
Tho' all thy nerves were numb'd with endleſs froſt, 
And all thy hopes of future ſpring were loſt ? | 
To me what comfort can the ſpring afford? 
Can my Amyntas be with ſpring reftor'd ? 
Can all the rains that fall from weeping ſkies, 
Unlock the tomb where my Amyntas lies? 

No, never] never !—Say then, rigid earth, 
What is to me thy everlaſting dearth, 
- Tho? never flow'r again its head ſhould rear, 
Tho? never tree again ſhould bloſſom bear; 
| Tho! never graſs ſhould cloath the naked ground, 
Nor ever healing plant or wholeſome herb be found. 
None, none were found when I bewail'd their want; 


No wholeſome herb was found, nor healing plant, 
| | | Tx 
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10 alk Amyntas of his cruel pain; 
ſn vain I ſeareh d the valleys, hills, and plains ; 
But wither'd leaves alone appear'd to view, 
Or pois'nous weeds diſtilling deadly dew. 
And if ſome naked ſtalk, not quite decay'd, | 
To yield a freſh and friendly bud eſſay d, 
Soon as I reach*d to crop the tender ſhoot, 
A ſhrieking mandrake killꝰd it at the root. 
Wimeſs to this, ye fawns of ev'ry wood, 
Who at the prodigy aſtoniſh'd ſtood. 
Well I remember what ſad ſigns ye made, 
What ſhow'rs of unavailing tears ye ſhed; _ 
How each ran fearful to his moſſy cave, 
When the laſt gaſp the dear Amyntas gave. 
For then the air was fill'd with dreadful cries, | 
And ſudden night o'erſpread the darken'd ſkies ;- 


Phantoms, and Fiends, and wand ring fires appear, 


And ſcreams of ill-preſaging birds. were heard. 
The foreſt Mok, and flinty rocks were cleft, 
And frighted ſtreams their wonted channels. left; 
With frantic grief 0 'erflowing fruitful ground, 


Where many a  herdand harmleſs ain was drama, 


While I forlorn and deſolate was left, P 

Of ev'ry help, of ey'ry hope bereft; |. $1716 
Toev'ry element expos d I lay, ol rH 
And to my griefs a more defenceleſs prexy. 
For thee, Amyntas, all theſe pains were borne, 


For thee theſe hands were wrung, theſe. hairs were | 


For thee my ſoul to ſigh ſhall never leave, , (torns 
Theſe eyes to weep, this throbbing heart to heave. 
To mourn thy fall I'll fly the hated light, 

and hide my head in ſhades of endlefs night: 


- 


For 
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Wert thou not lovely, graceful, good and young ? 

The joy of ſight, the talk of ev ry tongue? 

Did ever branch ſo ſweet a bloſſom bear? 

Or ever early fruit appear ſo fair? 

Did ever yauth ſo far his years tranſcend ? 

Did ever life ſo immaturely end? | 

For thee the tuneful ſwains provided lays,. 

And ev'ry mule prepar'd thy future praiſe. . 

For thee the. buſy nymphs ſtripp'd ev'ry grove, 

And myrtle wreaths and flow'ry chaplets wove. 

But now, ah diſmal change ! the tuneful throng 

To loud lamentings turn the- eliearful ſong. 
Their pleaſing tafk the weeping virgins leave, 

And with-unfiniſh'd garlands ſtre w thy grave. 

There let me fall, there, there lamenting lie, 

There grieving gro to earth, deſpair, and die: 
This ſaid, her Joud complaint of force ſhe ceas d 

Exceſs of grief her fault'ring ſpeech fuppreſs'd, 

Along the ground her colder limbs the laid, 

| Where late the grave was for Amyntas made ;, 

Then from her ſwimming eyes began to pour, 

Of ſoftly falling rain, a filver ſhow'r ; 

Her looſely flowing hair, all radiant bright, 

O'erſpread the dewy graſs like ſtreams of light, 

As if the ſun had of his beams been ſhorn, 

And caſt to earth the glories he had worn. 

A fight ſo lovely fad, ſuch deep diſtreſs. 

No tongue can tell, no pencil can expreſs. 


And now the winds, which had fo long been ſtill, 


Began the ſwelling air with ſighs to fill; 


For thou wert light, and life, and health to me; 
The fun but thankleſs ſnines that ſhews not thee. 


* 


The 
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The water-nymphs, who motionleſs remain d, 

Like images of ice, while ſhe complain'd, - 

Now loos'd their ſtreams ; as when deſcending rains 

Roll the ſteep torrents headlong o'er the plains. 

The prone creation, who ſo long had gaz'd, | 

Charm'dwith her cries, and at her-griefs amaz d, 

Began to roar and how! with horrid yell, 

Diſmal to hear, and terrible to tell ; | 

Nothing but groans and ſighs were heard around, 

And.echo multiply'd-each mournful ſound. © 
When all at once an univerſal pauſe 

Of grief was made, as from ſome ſecret cauſe. 

The balmy air with fragrant ſcents was fill'd, 

As if each weeping tree had gums diſtill'd. 
Such, if. not ſweeter, was the rich perfume 
Which ſwift-aſcended from Amyntas' tomb: 
As if th* Arabian bird her neſt had fir'd, 

And on the ſpicy pile were new expir'd. - 

And now the turf, which late was naked ſeen, 
Was ſudden ſpread with lively ſpringing green; 

And Amaryllis ſaw with wond'ring eyes, 

A flow'ry bed, where ſhe had wept, ariſe: 

Thick as the pearly. drops, the fair had ſhed, . 

The blowing buds advanced their purple head; 

From ev'ry tear that fell, a violet grew, 

And thence their ſweetneſs came, and thenee their 
| mournful. hu. 7 
Remember this, ye nymphs 105 dude ada f 

When ſolitude. ye ſeek ingloomy-ſhades z:: +» 

Or walk on banks where ſilent waters flow. 

For there this lonely flour will love to grow. 
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Think on Amyntas, oft as yeſhall ſtoop 5 
To crop the ſtalks and take em ſoftly up. 90 
When in your ſnawy necks their ſweets you wear, 
Give a ſoft ſigh, and drop a tender teu: 
I To lov'd Amyntas pay the tribute due, 
| And bleſs his peaceful grave, where firſt they grew. 
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HYMN FROM PSALM VI 


| | ; - BY J. SCOTT, ESQ. 


$ A unicnTy Pore! amazing are thy ways, 
Above our knowledge, and above our praife ! 
How all thy works thine excellence diſplay | 
| How fair, how great, how wonderful are they! 
Thy hand yon wide extended heav'n uprais'd, 
| Yon wide extended heaven with ſtars emblaz'd: 
. Where yon bright orb, fince Time his courfe begun, 
Has rolF'd a mighty world, or fhin'd a fin: 
Stupendous thought ! how fitiks all hutnan race, 
As point, an atom in the field of ſpace 
Tet ev'n to us, O Lord thy care extends, 
| Thy bounty feeds us and thy power defends ; 
Yet ev'nto us, as delegates of thee, 
Thou giv'ſt dominion over latid and "Pp - 
Whate'er, or walks on earth of flits in air, 
Whate'er of life the witry regions bear : 
All theſe are ours, and for th' extenfive claim 
We owe due homage to thy ſacred Name! 
Almighty Power! lidw wondrous are thy ways, 
How far above our knowledge and our praiſe ! N s 
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IN THREE BOOKS, 
BY 


EDWARD. YOUNG, 'L. "WY 


Veni Summa Dies. | ViRs. 
Br 0: 0+ Ki; It; 


Ipſe pater media nimborum in note, coruſca 

Fulmina molitur dextra ; -quo maxima-motu 
Terra tremit, fugere feræ, et mortalia corda” 
Per gentes, humilis flravit pavor. 


VrRko. 


Wu I LE others ſing the fortune of the great; 
Empire and arms, and all the pomp of ſtate; 
With Britain's hero“ ſet their ſouls on fire, 

And grow immortal as his deeds inſpire ; 

draw a deeper ſcene : a ſcene that yields 

A louder trumpet, and more dreadfal fields; 


Wo... The 
* The Duke of Marlborough. 
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The world alarm's, both earth and heav'n o'erthrown, 


And gaſping nature's laſt tremendous groan; 
| Death's ancient ſceptre broke, the teeming tomb, 
The righteous judge, and man's eternal doom. 

With joy and pain I view the bold deſign, 
And aſk my anxious heart, if it be mine. 
Whatever great or dreadful has been done, 
Within the fight of conſcious ſtars or ſun, 

Is far beneath my daring : I look down 

On all the ſplendors of the Britiſh crown. 
This globe is fof my verſe a narrqw bound; 
Attend me, all ye glorious worlds around! 
O! all ye angels, howſoe'er.digoin'd, 
Of ev'ry various order, place, and kind, 
Hear and aſſiſt a feeble mortal's lays, 

Tis our Eternal King I ſtrive to:praiſe. 

But chiefly thou, Great Ruler! Lord of all 
Before whoſe throne arch-angels proſtrate fall; 
If at thy nod, from diſcord, and from night 
Sprang Beauty, and yon ſparkling worlds of light, 
Exalt &en me: all inward tumults quell; 

The clouds and darkneſs of my mind diſpèl; 
To my great ſubject thou my breaſt inſpire, 
And raiſe my labouring ſoul with equal fire. 

Man, bear thy brow aloft, view ev'ry grace 
In God's great offspring, beauteous nature's face 
See ſpring's gay bloom; ſee golden autumn's ſtore; 

See how earth ſmiles, and hear old ocean roar, 
Leviathans but heave their cumbrous mail, 
It makes a tide, and wind-bound navies fail. 
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Here, foreſts riſe, the mountain's awful pride: 
Here, rivers meaſure climes, and worlds divide: 


There, vallies fraught with gold's reſplendent ſeeds, | 


Hold kings, and kingdoms fortunes in their beds : 

There, to the ſkies, aſpiring hills aſcend, 

And into diſtant lands their ſhades extend. 

View cities, armies, fleets; ot fleets the pride, 

See Europe's law, in Albion's channel ride; 

View the whole earth's vaſt landſcape unconfin'd,.. 

Or view in Britain all her glories join'd. | 
Then let the firmament thy wonder raiſe; _ 

'Twill raiſe thy wonder, but tranſcend thy praiſe. 

How far from eaſt to weſt ? the lab'ring eye - 

Can ſcarce the diſtant azure bounds deſcry : - 

Wide theatre! where tempeſts play at large, 

And God's right hand can all its wrath diſcharge. 

Mark how theſe radiant lamps inflame the pole, 

Call forth the ſeaſons, and tlie years controul: 

They ſhine thro”. time, with an unalter'd ray : 

dee This grand periad riſe; and Fhat decay: 

do vaſt, this world's a grain; yet myriads grace 

With golden pompꝑ the thron'd etherial ſpace; 

So bright, with ſuch a wealth of glory ſtor d, 

. 'Twere fin in heathens not to have ador'd. | 
How great, how firm, how ſacred all appears! 

How worthy an immortal round of years! 

Vet all myſt drop, as autumn's ſicklieſt grain, 

And earth and firmament be ſought in vain : 

The track forgot where conſtellations ſhone, . 

Or where the Stuarts fitl'd an awful throne : 


Na Time 
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Time ſhall be ſlain, all nature be deſtroy'd, 
Nor leave an atom in the mighty void. 

Sooner or later, in ſome future date, 
(A dreadful ſecret in the book of fate!) 
This hour, for aught all human wiſdom knows, 
Or when ten thouſand harveſts more have roſe; 
When ſcenes are chang'd on this revolving earth, 
Old empires fall, and give new empires birth. 
When other Bourbons rule in other lands, 
And (if man's fin forbids not) other Annes; 
While the ſtill buſy world is treading o'er 
The paths they trod five thouſand years before, 


Thoughtleſs as thoſe who now life's mazes run, 


Of earth diſſolv d or an extinguith'd ſun. 

(Ve ſublunary worlds, awake, awake! 
Ve rulers of the nations, hear and thake!) 
Thick clouds of darkneſs ſhall ariſe on day, 
In ſudden night all earth's dominions lay; 
Impetuous winds the ſcatter'd foreſts rend; 
Eternal mountains, like their cedars bend ; 
The vallies yawn, the troubled ocean roar, 
And break the bondage of his wonted ſhore ; 
A fanguine ſtain the ſilver moon o'erſpread ; 
Darkneſs the circle of the ſun invade ; 
From inmoſt heav'n inceſſant thunders roll, 
And the ſtrong echo bound from pole to pole. 

When lol a mighty trump, one half conceal'd 
In clouds, one half to mortal eye reveal d, 
Shall pour a dreadful note: the piercing call, 
Shall rattle in the centre of the ball; 

Th' extended circuit of creation ſhake, - 
The living die with fear, the dead awake. 


Oh 
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Oh pow'rful blaſt! to which no equal ſound, 
Did cer the frighted ear of nature wound, 
Tho! rival clarions have been ſtrainꝰd on high, 
And kindled wars immortal through the ſky, 
Tho? God's whole enginry diſcharg'd, and all 
The rebel angels bellow'd in their fall. 
Have angels finn'd? and ſball not man beware? 
How ſhall a ſon of earth decline the ſnare ? 
Not folded arms, and ſlackneſs of the mind, 
Can promiſe for the ſafety of mankind : 
None are ſupinely good; thro” care and pain, 
And various arts, the ſteep aſcent we gain. | 
This is the ſcene of combat, not of reſt, 
Man's is laborious happineſs at beſt; 
On this ſide death his dangers never ceaſe, 

His joys are joys of conqueſt, not of peace. || 
If then, obſequious to the will. of fate, | | | | 
And bending to the terms of human ſtate, 5 5 | 
When guilty joys invite us to their arms, | | | 
When beauty fmiles, or grandeur ſpreads her charms, - 1 
The conſcious ſoul would this great ſcene diſplay, 1 
Call down th' immortal hoſts in dread array, 
The trumpet ſound, the Chriſtian banner ſpread, 
And raiſe from ſilent graves the trembling dead; 
duch deep impreſſion would the picture make, 
No pow'r on earth her firm reſolve could ſhake ; . 
Engag'd with angels ſhe would greatly ſtand, , 
And look regardleſs down on fea and land; 
Not proffer d worlds her ardour could reſtrain, 
And death might ſhake his threat'ning lance in vain ; ; 
Her certain conqueſt would endear the fight, 


And danger ſerve but to ſupply delight. 
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Inſtructed thus to ſhun the fatal ſpring, 
Whence flow. the terrors of that day I ſing; 
More boldly we our labours may purſue, 
And all the dreadful image ſet to view. 

The ſparkling eye, the ſleek and painted breaſt, 

The burniſh'd ſcale, curt'd train, and riſing creſt, 

All that is lovely in the noxious ſnake, 
Provokes our fear, and bids us fly the brake: 

The ſting once drawn, his guiltleſs beauties riſe, 

In pleaſing luſtre, and detain our eyes; 

Ve view with joy, what once did horror move, 

And ſtrong averſion ſoftens into love. 

Say then, my muſe, whoſe diſmal ſcenes delight, 
Frequent at tombs, and in the realms of night; 
Say, melancholy maid, if bold to dare 
The laſt extremes of terror and deſpair ; 

Oh fay, what change on earth, what heart in man, 
This blackeſt moment ſince the world began. 
Ah mournful turn ! the bliſsful earth who late 
At leiſure on her axle roll'd in tate ; j 
Wulle thouſand golden planets knew no reſt, 
Still on ward in their circling journey preſt ;- 
A grateful change of ſeaſons ſome to bring, 
And ſweet viciſſitude of fall and ſpring : 
Some thro* vaſt oceans to conduct the keel, 
And ſome thoſe watry worlds to ſink or ſwell: 
Around her ſome their ſplendors to diſplay, 
And gild her globe with tributary day : 
This world fo great, of joy the bright abode, 
| Heav'n's darling child, and fav'rite of her God, 
| Now looks an exile from her Father's care, 
Deliver'd o'er to darkneſs and deſpair. 


4 


No 


„ 
No ſun in radiant glories ſhines on high; 
No light, but from the terrors of the ſky; 
Fall'n are her mountains, her fam'd rivers loſt, 
And all into a ſecond chaos toſt: 
One univerſal ruin ſpreads abroad; 
Nothing is ſafe beneath the throne of God. 
Such, earth, thy fate] what then canſt thou afford 
F. o comfort and ſupport thy guilty lord? 
Man, haughty lord of all beneath the moon, 
How muſt he bend his ſoul's ambition down? 
proſtrate the reptile own, and diſavow 
His boaſted ſtature, and aſſuming brow ? 
Claim kindred with the clay, and curſe his form, 
That ſpeaks diſtinction from his fiſter worm? 
What dreadful pangs the trembling heart invade ? 
Lord, why doſt thou forſake whom thou haſt made? 
Who can ſuſtain thy anger? who can ſtand Is 
Beneath the terrors of thy lifted: hand? 
It flies the reach of thought; oh ſave me, Pow'r 
Of Pow'rs fupreme, in that tremendous hour ! 
Thou, who beneath the frown of fate haſt ſtood, 
And in thy dreadful agony ſweat blood; 
Thou, who for me thro? every throbbing vein 
Haſt felt the keeneſt edge of mortal pain ; 
Whom death led captive thro” the realms below, 
And caught thoſe horrid myſteries of woe; 
Defend me, oh my God!] oh fave me, Pow'r 
Of Pow'rs ſupreme, in that tremendous hour 
From eaſt to weſt they fly, from pole to line, 
| Imploring ſhelter from the wrath divine; 
Beg flames to wrap, or whelming ſeas to ſweep, 
Or rocks to yawn compaſſionately deep: 
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Seas caſt the monſter forth to meet hjs doom, 
And rocks but priſon up for wrath to come. 
| So fares a traitor to an earthly crown ; 
While death fits threat ning in his Prince's frown, 


His heart's diſmay'd ; and now his fears command Oh 
To change his native for a diſtant land: Tho 
Swift orders fly, the king's ſevere decree Crea 
Stands in the channel, and locks up the ſea; Fe 
The port he ſeeks, obedient to her lord, Nor 
Hurls back the rebel to his lifted ſword. Shall 

But why this idle toil to paint that day? And 
This time elaborately thrown away? The) 
Worlds all in vain pant after the. diſtreſs, The 
The height of eloquence would make it leſs: In fol 
Heav'ns! e'en the good man trembles Tor 

And is there a laſt day? and muſt there come Nay, 
Aſure, a fuet, inexorable-doom ? By n 
Ambition ſwell, and thy proud ſails to ſhow, His v 
Take all the winds that vanity can blow; And! 
Wealth, on a golden mountain blazing ſtand, Didi 
And reach an India forth in either hand; In thi 
Spread all thy purple cluſters, tempting vine, Whe 
And thou, more dreadful foe, bright beauty, ſhine; _ And t 
Shine all; in all your charms together riſe; WI 

That all, in all your charms, I may deſpiſe, and : 
While I mount upward on a ſtrong deſire, Wher 
Borne, like Elijah, in a car of fire. . Diſclc 

In hopes of glory to be quite involy'd ! kb 

Wit 


To ſmile at death! to long to be diffoly'd ! 
From our decays a pleaſure to receive 


And kiadle into tranſport at a grave ! 


7 | 
What equals this? and ſhall the victor now 
Boaſtthe proud laurels on his loaded brow ? 
Religion ! oh thou cherub, heavenly bright! 
0h joys unmix'd, and fathomleſs delight! 

Thou, thou art all; nor find I in the whole 
Creation aught, but God and my ow ſoul. 

For ever then, my ſoul, thy God adore; 
Nor let the brute creation praiſe him more. 
Shall things inanimate my conduct blame, | 

And fluſh my conſcious cheek with ſpreading ſhame ? 
They all for him purſue, or quit their end ; 
The mounting flames their burning pow'r ſuſpend ; 
In ſolid heaps th* unfrozen billows ſtand” 

To reſt and filence' aw'd by his command': 

Nay, the dire monſters that infeſt the flood, «AB. 
By nature dreadful and. a-thirſt for blood. 
His will can calm, their ſavage tempers bind. 
And turn to mild protectors of mankind, 

Did not the prophet this great truth maintain 

In the deep chambers of the gloomy main; 

When darkneſs round Him all his horrors ſpread, 
And the fea bellow'd'o'er his ſinking head ? 

When now the thunder roars, the lightning flies, 

And all the warring winds tumultuous riſe; | 
When. now the foaming ſurges toſt on high, 4 
Diſcloſe the fands beneath, and touch the ſky : _ 
When death draws near, the mariners aghaſt 
With terror look on all their actions paſt ;. 
Their courage ſickens into deep diſmay, 
Their hearts thro” 121 and anguiſh melt away; 
Their tears, nor pray'rs, the tempeſt can appeaſe; 
Now they devote their treaſure to the ſeas; 
Unload 
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Unload their ſhatter'd bark, tho' richly fraught, 
And think the hopes of life are cheaply bought, 
With gems and gold: but oh, the ſtorm ſo high 
Nor gems nor gold the hopes of life can buy. 
The trembling Prophet then, themſelves to ſave, 
They headlong plunge into the briny wave; 
| Down he deſcends, and booming o'er his head 
The billows cloſe ; he's number'd with the dead. 
| (Hear, O ye juſt! attend, ye virtuous few 
And the bright paths of piety purſue.) 
Lo! the great Ruler of the world from high 
Looks ſmiling down with a propitious eye, 
Covers his ſervant with his gracious hand, 
And bids tempeſtuous nature ſilent ſtand ; . 
Commands the: peaceful waters to give place, 
Or kindly fold him in a ſoft embrace; 
He bridles.in;the monſters of the deep, 
The bridled monſters awful diſtance keep; 
Forget their hunger, while they view their prey, 
And guiltleſs gaze, and round the ſtranger play. 
But till ariſe new wonders; nature's Lord 
Sends forth into the deep his pow'rful word, 
And calls the great leviathan: the great 
Leviathan attends in all his ſtate ; X 
Exults for joy, and with a mighty bound 
Makes the fea ſhake, and heav'n and earth reſound ; 
Blackens the waters with the rifing ſand, 
And drives vaſt billows to the diſtant land. 
As yawns an earthquake, when impriſon's air, 
Struggles for vent, and lays the centre bare, 
The whale expands his jaws enormous ſize, 
The Prophet views the cavern with ſurprize ; 


Meaſures 


3 
Meaſures his monſtrous teeth afar deſery d, 
And rolls his wond'ring eyes from fide to fide; 
Then takes poſſeſhon of the ſpacious ſeat, 
And fails ſecure within the dark retreat. 
Now is he pleas'd the northern blaſt to hear, 
And hangs on liquid mountains void of fear, 
Or falls immerſt into the deeps below, 
Where the deep filent waters never flow ; 
To the foundations of the hills convey'd, 
Dwells in the ſhelving mountains dreadful ſhade ; 
Where plummet never reach'd, he draws his breath, 
And glides ſerenely thro? the paths of death. 

Two wondrous days and nights thro? coral groves, 
Thro' labyrinths of rocks, and ſands he roves: 
When the third morning with its level rays 
The mountains gilds, and on the billows plays, 

t ſees the king of waters riſe and pour 

His ſacred gueſt uninjur'd on the ſhore: 

A type of that Great Bleſſing, which the muſe 
In her next labour ardently purſues. 


In ſome wide field, which active whirlwinds ſweep, 
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. hope, that the departed will riſe again To d 
from the duſt; after which, like the Gods, they will be Deſet 
immortal. | 5 W 
RY | Rom 
N O W man awakes, and from his filent bed; Yet « 
Where he has ſlept for ages, lifts his head.; | | Becat 
Shakes off the lumber of ten thouſand years, His b 
And on the borders of new worlds. appears. And! 
Whate'er the bold, the raſh. adventure coſt, No ti 
In wide eternity I dare be loſt. Bid v 
The muſe is wont in narrow bounds to ſing, Obſc: 
To teach the ſwain, or celebrate the king, His ti 
I graſp the whole, no more to parts confin'd, Whil 
I lift my voice, and ſing to human kind: Who 
This 


I fing to men and angels; angels join, 

While ſuch the theme, their ſacred ſongs with mine. 
Again the trumpet's intermitted ſound, 

Rolls the wide circuit of creation round, Or fi 

An univerſal concourſe to prepare, Obey 

Of all that ever breath'd the vital air ; Wa, 


Drive cities, foreſts, mountains to the deep, In aj 


o ſmooth and lengthen out th* unbounded ſpace, | | 
And ſpread an area for all human race. 14 
Now monuments prove faithful to their truſt, i f 
and render back their long committed duſt. . 


Now charnels rattle ; fcatter'd limbs, and all | 
The various bones obſequious to the call, = 
Self-mov'd advance; the neck perhaps to meet 
«The diſtant head, the diſtant legs, the feet. f 78 
Dreadful to view, ſee through the duſky ſky, 1 
Fragments of bodies in confuſion fly, $2 [| 8 
To diftant regions journeying, there to claim ' 
Deſerted members, and complete the frame. | 
When the world bow'd to Rome's almighty ſword, 
Rome bow'd ta Pompey, and confeſs'd her lord; 
Yet one day loſt, this deity below s- at 
| Became the ſcorn and pity of his foe. 
His blood a traitor's facrifice was made, | 
And ſmoak'd indignant on a ruffian's blade Y {| 
No trumpet's ſound, no gaſping army's yell, 
Bid with due horror his great ſoul farewell. 
Obſcure his fall! all welt'ring in his gore, \F 
His trunk was caſt to periſh on the ſhore! | 
While Julius frown'd the bloody monſter dead, | 
Who brought the world in his great rival's head. | 
This ſever'd head and trunk ſhall join once more, 
Tho' realms now riſe between, and oceans roar. 
The trumpet's ſound each vagrant mote ſhall * 
Or fix'd in earth, or if afloat in air, FY 1 
Odey the ſignal wafted in the wind, 
And not one ſleeping atom lag behind. 
do ſwarming bees, that on a ſummer's day 
In airy wings, and wild meanders play, 
| 0 e 
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Charm'd with the brazen ſound, their wand' rings end 
And gently circling on a bough deſcend. 5 
Ihe body thus renew'd, the conſcious ſoul, 
Which has perhaps been flutt'ring near the pole, 
Or midſt the burning planets wond'ring ſtray'd, 
Or hover'd o'er where the pale corpſe was laid ; 
Or rather coaſted on her final ſtate, | 
And fear'd, or wiſh'd for her appointed fate : 
This ſoul returning with a conſtant flame, 
Now weds for ever her immortal frame, 
Life, which ran down before, ſo high is wound, 
The ſprings maintain an everlaſting round. 
Thus a frail model of the work deſign'd 
Firſt takes a copy of the builder's mind, 
Before the ſtructure firm with laſting oak, 
And marble bowels of the ſolid rock, 
Turns the ſtrong arch and bids the column riſe, 
And the lofty palace to the ſkies ; 
The wrongs of time enabled to ſurpaſs, 
With bars of adamant, and ribs of braſs. 
The ancient, facred, and illuſtrious * dome, 
Where ſoon or late fair Alhion's heroes come, 
From camps, and courts, though great, and wile, and 
juſt, 1 | 8 
To feed the worm, and moulder into duſt; 
That ſolemn manſion of the royal dead, 
Where paſling ſlaves o'er ſleeping monarchs tread, 
Now populous o'erflows : a numerous race 


Ofriſing kings fill all th extended ſpace, 
A life 


* Weſtminſter-Abbey. 
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A life well ſpent, not the victorious ſword, 
Awards the crown, and ſtiles the greater lord. 
Nor monuments alone and burial-earth, 
Labour with man to this his ſocial birth : 
But where gay palaces in pomp ariſe, 
And gilded theatres invade the ſkies, 
Nations ſhall wake, whoſe unreſpected bones 
Support the pride of their luxurious ſons. 
The moſt magnificent and coſtly dome, 
Is but an upper chamber to a tomb. 
No ſpot on earth, but has ſupplied a grave, 
And human ſkulls, the ſpacious ocean pave. 
AYy's full of man, and at this dreadful turn, 
The ſwarm ſliall flue, and the hive ſhall burn. 
Not all at once, nor in like manner riſe : 
Some lift with pain their flow unwilling eyes; 
Shrink backward from the terror of the light, 
And bleſs the grave, and call for laſting night. 
Others, whoſe long attempted virtue ſtood 
Fix'd as a rock, and broke the ruſhing flood, * 
Whoſe firm refolve, nor beauty could melt down, 
Nor raging tyrants from their poſture frown ; 
Such in this day of horrors ſhall be ſeen, 
To face the thunders with a God-like mien, 
The planets drop, their thoughts are fix'd above ; 
The centre ſhakes, their heads diſdain to move: 
An earth diffolving, and a heav'n thrown wide, 
A yawning gulph, and fiends on ev'ry fide, 
derene they view, impatient of delay, 
And bleſs the dawn of everlaſting day. 


Oh wond'rous change] what unknown objects riſe, 


Shake my belief, and fill me with furprize ? 
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*** Greatneſs proſtrate Als, eee 
| Place ; | 
*Hhw. Lazars ſmile, there WY hides oo Fn 
Chriſtians, and Jews, and Turks and Pagans ſtand, - 
A blended throng, one undiſtinguiſh'd band. 
Some who perhaps by mutual wounds expir'd, 
With zeal for their diſtin perſuaſions fir d, 
In mutual friendſhip their long flumber break, 
And hand in hand their Saviour's love partake. 
But none arefluſh'd with brighter joy, or warm 
With juſter confidence enjoy the ſtorm, 
Than thoſe, whoſe pious bounties unconfin'd 
Have made them public fathers of mankind. 
In that illuſtrious rank, what ſhining light 
With ſuch diſtinguiſh'd glory fills my fight ? 
Bend down, my grateful muſe, that humage ſhew - 
Which to ſuch worthies, thou art proud to owe. 
Wickham ! Fox! Chichley ! hail, illuſtrious names,“ 
Who to far diſtant times diſpenſe your beams ; 
Beneath your ſhades, and near your cryſtal ſprings, 
I firſt preſum'd to touch the trembling ſtrings. 
All hail, tarice honour'd ! *twas your great renown 
To bleſs a people, and oblige a crown. 
When other records length of years ſhall blaſt, 
In your adopted ſons your fame ſhall laſt, 
And make thoſe kings to lateit ages known, 
Thoſe happy monarchs, under whom you thone : 
A moment ſhone, illuſtriouſly bright, 
Then left the mourning world, and ſet in night; 
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But now you riſe, eternally to ſhine, _ 
Eternally to drink the rays divine. 
Indulgent God | oh how ſhall mortal raiſe 
His ſoul to due returns of gr-teful praiſe, 
For bounty ſo profuſe to human kind, 
The wond'rous gift of an eternal mind ? 
Shall I, who ſome few years ago was leſs 
Than worm, or mite or ſhadow can expreſs, 


Was nothing; ſhall I live, when ev'ry fire, 


Of ev'ry ſtar ſhall languiſh and expire? _ 
When earth's no more, ſhall T ſurvive above, 
And thro? the radiant files of angels move ? 
Or as before the throne of God I ſtand, 


See new. worlds rolling from his ſpacious hand,. 
Where our adventures ſhall perhaps be taught, 


As we now tell how Michael ſung or fought? 

All that has being in full concert join, 

And celebrate the depths of. love divine ? 
But oh! before this bliſsful ſtate, before 


TH' aſpiring ſoul this wond'rous height can ſoar, 


The judge deſcending,. thunders from afar ; 
And all mankind is ſummon'd to the bar. 


This mighty ſcene I next preſume to draw: 


Attend, great ANNa,. with religious awe. 
Expect not here the. known ſucceſsful arts 
Towin attention-and command our hearts ; 
Fiction be far away, let no machine- 
Deſcending here, no fabled God be ſeen ;- 


Behold the GOD of Gods indeed deſcend, 
And worlds unnumber'd his-approach attend. 
Lo! the wide theatre, whoſe ample ſpace + 
Muſt entertain the whole of human race, 
9 


At: 
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At handed, all-powerful edict is prepar d, 
: And fenc'd around with an immortal guard, 
Tribes, provinces, dominions, worlds o'erflow 


The mighty plain, and deluge all below. 
And ev'ry age, and nation pours along; 
Nimrod and Bourbon mingle in the 8 : 
Adam ſalutes his youngeſt ſon ; no fign . 
Of all thoſe ages, which their birth disjoin. 
How empty learning and how vain is art, 
But as it mends the life and guides the heart N 
What volumes have been ſwell'd, what time been ſpent, 
To fix a hero's birth - day or deſcent?: 
What joy muſt it not yield, what raptures raiſe, 
To ſee the glorious race of ancient days? _ 
To greet thoſe worthies who perhaps have od 
Illuſtrious on record before thefload } | 
Alas ! a nearer care your foul demands, 
Cæſar unnoted in your preſence ſtands. 

How vaſt the concourſe, not im number more: 
The waves that break on the reſounding ſhore, 
The leaves that tremble in the ſhady grove, 
The lamps that gild the ſpangled vaults above. 
Thoſe overwhelming armies, whoſe command. 
Said to one empire, Fall ; another, Stand : | 
Whoſe rear lay wrapt in night, while breaking dawn 
Rouz'd the broad front, and call'd the battle on.: 
Great Xerxes world in arms, proud Cannz's field, 
Where Carthage taught victorious Rome to yield, 
(Another blow had. broke the fate's decree, 
And earth had wanted her fourth monarchy ): 
Immortal Blenheim, fam'd Ramillia's hoſt, 
They all are here, and here they all are loſt : 
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Their millions ſwell to be diſcern'd in vain, 
Loſt as a billow in th* unbounded main. 

This echoing voice now rends the yielding air, 
For judgment, judgment, ſons of men prepare; 
Earth ſhakes a new, I hear her groans profound, 
And hell through all her trembling realms reſound. 

Whog'er thou art, thou greateſt pow'r of earth, 
Bleſt with moſt equal planets at thy birth :: 
Whoſe valour drew the moſt ſucceſsful ſword, 

Moſt realms united ia one common lord; 

Who on the day of triumph ſaid'ſt, Be thine - 

The ſkies, Jehovah, all the world is mine: 

Dare not to lift thine eye.—Alas ! my muſe, p 
How art thou loſt ? what numbers canſt thou ehuſe? 

A ſudden bluſtrinflames the waving ſky, 

And now the crimſon curtains open fly z 
Lo ! far within, and far above all height, 

Where heav'n's. great ſoy'reign reigns in worlds of light, 
Whence nature he informs, and with one ray 

Shot from his eye, does all her works ſuryey, 5 
Creates, ſupports, confounds ! where time and place, 
Matter and form, and fortune, life and grace, 
Wait humbly at the footſtool of their God, 

And move obedient at his awful nod; 

Whence he beholds us vagrant emmets crawk = 
At random on this air · ſuſpended ball, 23 
(Speck of creation) if he pour one breaees, 
The bubble breaks, and tis eternal death. 

Thence iſſuing I behold (but mortal ſignt 
Suſtains not ſuch a ruſhing ſea of light!) 
I ſee on an empyreal flying thronne 
Awfully rais'd, Heav'n's everlaſting Son; 
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Crown'd with that majeſty, which form d the world, 


And the grand rebel flaming downward hurl'd. 

Virtue, dominion, praiſe, omnipotence, 

Support the train of their triumphant prince. 

A zone, beyond the thought of angels bright, 
Around him like the zodiac winds its light. 
Night ſhades the ſolemn arches of his brows, 
And in his cheek the purple morning glows. 
Where'er ſerene he turns propitious eyes, 

Or we expect, or find a paradiſe : 

But if reſentment reddens their mild beams, 

The Eden kindles, and the world's in flames. 

On one hand, knowledge ſhines in pureſt light, 

On one, the ſword of juſtice fiercely bright. 

Now bend the knee in ſport, preſent the reed, 

Nov tell the ſcourg'd impoſtor he ſhall bleed? 

But oh ! you ſons of men, exalt your voice, 

And bid the foul through all her powers rejoice ; 

Mercy, his darling, in his boſom found, 

Scatters ambroſial odours all around; 

Unbends his brow, and mitigates his frown, 

And ſooths his rage, and melts his thunders down. 

My thoughts are chang'd ; now man exalt thine eye, 

In thy dread Judge thy dear Redeemer ſpy: 

Ev'n Judas ſtruggles his deſpair to quell; 

Hope almoſt bloſſoms in the ſhades of hell. 

Thus glorious through the court of heav'n, the ſource 
Of life and death eternal bends his courſe; 
Loud thunders round him roll, and lightnings play; 
Fh' angelic hoſt is rang'd in bright array: 
Some touch the ſtring, ſome ſtrike the ſounding ſhell,. 
And mingling voices with rich concert ſwell; 
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Voices ſeraphie; bleſt with ſuch a ſtrain, 
Cou'd Satan hear, he were a God again: 
All heav'n ſhines forth, in all her pomp compleat, 
For God, himſelf, magnificently great. 
Triumphant King of glory, Soul of bliſs; _ 


What a ſtupendous turn of fate is this 


O ! whither art thou rais'd above the ſcorn, 


And indigence of him, in Bethlem born; 


A needy, helpleſs, unaccounted gueſt, 
And but a ſecond to the fodder'd beaſt ? 
How chang'd from him, who meekly ANGIE laid 
Vouchſaf'd to waſh the feet himſelf had made . : 
For him, who was betray'd, forfook, deny'd, 

Wept, languiſh'd, pray'd, bled, thirſted, groan'd, and 
Hung pierc'd and bare, inſulted by the fo, dy'd; 
All heav'n in tears above, earth unconcern 'd below ? ? 
And was't enough to bid the ſun retire? 

Why did not nature at thy groan expire A 

I ſee, I hear, I feel the pangs divine, 

The world is vaniſh'd, I am wholly thine. 

Miſtaken Caiaphas ! ah ! which blaſphem'd, 
Thou or thy priſoner ? which ſhall be eondemnꝰd 1 
Well might'ſt thou rend thy garments, well exclaim; ; 
Deep are the horrors of eternal flame ? 

But God is good! *tis wond'rous all ! ev'n he 
Thou gav'ſ to death, ſhame, torture, dy'd for thee.” 
Now the deſcending triumph ſtops its flight 


Lig! 


From earth full twice a planetary height. 


There all the clouds condens'd, two columns raiſe, 
Viſtin& with orient veins, and golden blaze. 
One fix'd on earth, and one in ſea, and round 
Its ample foot the ſwelling billows found, * 4! 
| Theſe 


1 

Theſe an 1 immeafurable arch ſupport, 
The grand tribunal of his awful court. 
Sweets of bright azure-from the pureſt ſky, 


Stream from the chryſtal arch, and round the columns 
Death wrapt in chains low at the baſis lies, (fly, 


And on the point of his own arrow dies. 
Here high enthron'd th? Eternal Judge is plac'd, 

With all the grandeur of his Godhead grac'd ; 

Stars on his robes in beauteous order meet, 

And the ſun burns-beneath his dreadful feet. 
Now anarchangel eminently bright, 

From off his filver ſtaff of wond'rous height, 
Unfurls the Chriſtian flag, which waving flies, 
And ſhuts and opens more than half the ſkies : 
The croſs fo ſtrong a red, it ſhades a ſtain, 
Where'er it floats, in earth, or air or main: 
Fluſhes the hill, and ſets on fire the wood, 

And turns the deep-dy'd ocean into blood. 
Oh formidable glory ! dreadful bright ! 

Refulgent torture to the guilty ſight. 

Ah turn, unwary muſe, nor dare reveal 
What horrid thoughts with the polluted dwell. 
Say not (to make the ſun ſhrink in his beam) 

Dare not affirm they wiſh it all a dream : 

Wiſh, or their ſouls may with their limbs decay, 

Or God be ſpoil'd of his eternal ſway. 

But rather, if thou know'ſt the means, unfold 

How they with tranſport may the ſcene behold. 

Ah how |! but by repentance, by a mind 
Quick, and ſevere its own offence to find ? 

| By tears, and groans, and never-ceaſing care, 

And all the pious violence of pray'r : 
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Thus then with fervency till now unknown, 
I caſt my heart before th' eternal throne, 
In this great temple, which the ſkies ſurround 
For homage to his Lord, a narrow bound. 


O thou l whoſe balance does the mountains weigh, 


© Whoſe will the wild tumultuous ſeas obey, 
© Whoſe breath can turn thoſe wat'ry worlds to flame, 
© That flame to tempeſt, and that tempeſt tame ; 


© Earth's meaneſt ſon, who trembling, proſtrate falls, 


And on the plenty of thy goodneſs calls. © 
Ah! give the winds all paſt offence to ſweep, 
© To ſcatter wide, or bury in the deep: 
Thy pow'r, my weakneſs may I ever ſee, 
And wholly dedicate my ſoul to thee. 
© Reign o'er my will; my paſſions ebb and flow 
At thy command, nor human motive know 
If anger boil, let anger be my praiſe, 
And fin the graceful indignation raiſe, 
My love be warm to ſuccour the diſtreſs'd, 
And life the burden from the ſoul oppreſs d. 
Oh may my underſtanding ever read 
* This glorious volume, which thy wiſdom made 
Who decks the maiden ſpring with flow'ry pride? 
* Who calls forth ſummer, like a ſparkling bride ? 
< Who joys the mother-autumn's bed to crown ?' 
* And bids old winter lay her honours down ? 
Nat the great Ottoman, or greater mw” 
* Nat Europe's arbitreſs of peace and war. 
May ſea and land, and earth and heav'n be join d, 
Io bring th eternal Author to my mind! © 
When oceans roar, or awful thunders roll, 
_ © May e of thy dread v e ſhake my ſoul ; 
| . When 
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© When earth' s in bloom, or planets proudly thine, | 

© Adore, my heart, the Majeſty Divine ; 

© Thro' ev'ry ſcene of life, or peace, or war, 

Plenty, or want, thy glory be my care! 

Shine we in arms f or ſing beneath our vine? 

Tzine is the vintage, and the conqueſt thine : 

Thy pleaſure points the ſhaft, and bends the bow; 

© Thecluſter blaſts, or bids it richly flow ; 

<.” Tis thou that lead'ſt our pow'rful armies forth, 

* AnGgiv'ſt great Anne thy ſceptre o'er the north. 
Grant I may ever at the morning ih | | 

« Open with pray'r the conſecrated day : 

Tune thy great praiſe, and bid my ſoul ariſe, 

* And with the mounting ſun aſcend the ſkies ; 

© As that advances; let my zeal improve, 

And glow with ardour of conſummate love; 

© Nor ceaſe at eve, but with the ſetting ſun 

My endleſs worſhip ſhall be ſtill begun. | 
And oh ! permit the gloom of ſolemn night 

Jo ſacred thought may forcibly invite, | 

When this world's ſhut, and awful planets riſe, 

Call on our minds, and raiſe them to the ſkies ; 

_ © Compoſe our ſouls with a leſs dazzling fight, 

© And ſhew all nature in a milder light; 

© Howevery boiſterous thought in calm ſubſides 

© How the ſmooth'd fpirit-into goodneſs glides 

© Oh how divine |! to tread the milky way, 

Jo the bright palace of the Lord of day: 

His court admire, or for his favour ſue, 

Or leagues of friendſhip with his ſaints renew; 

6 Pleas'd to look down, and ſee the world aſleep, 

While J long vigils to its founder keep. | 

|; Canſt 


| L 169 ] 3 
Canſt thou not ſhake the centre ? oh controul, 
« Subdue by force the rebel in my ſoul : 
© Thou who canſt ſtill the raging of the flood, 
© Reſtrain the various tumults in my blood; 
Teach me with equal firmneſs to ſuſtain 
« Alluring pleaſure, and aſfaulting pain. 
O may I pant for thee in each deſire 
And with ſtrong faith foment the holy fire l. 
+ Stretch out my ſoul in hope, and graſp the prize, & 
Which in eternity's deep boſom lies 
At the great day of recompence behold, 
Devoid of fear the fatal book unfold ! 
Then wafted upward to the bliſsful ſeat, 
From age to age my grateful ſong repeat; . 
My light, my life, my God, my Saviour, ſee ; "$6424 
And rival angels in the praiſe of thee.” F 
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Quo mare, quo tellus, correptaque regia cœli 
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T H E book unfolding, the reſplendent ſeat 
Of ſaints and angels, the tremendous fate 

Of guilty ſouls, the gloomy realms of woe, 
And all the horrors of the world below, 

I next preſume to ſing : what yet remains 
Demands my: laſt, but moſt exalted ſtrains. 
And let the muſe, or now affect the ſky, 

Or in inglorious ſhades for ever lye. 

She kindles, ſhe's.inflam'd ſo near the goal: 
She mounts, ſhe gains upon the ſtarry pole; 
The world grows leſs as ſhe purſues her flight, 
And the fun darkens to her diſtant fight. 
Heav'n op'ning all its facred pomp diſplays, 
And overwhelms her with the ruſhing blaze ! 


The 


LM 

| The triumph rings ! archangels ſhout around 

And echoing nature lengthens out the ſound! 
Ten thouſand trumpets now at once advance; 

Now deepeſt filence lulls the vaſt ex panſe: | 

So deep the filence, and fo ftrong the blaſt, - 

As nature dy'd; when ſhe had groan'd her laſt. 

Nor man, nor angel moves; the Judge on high: 

Looks round, and with his gfory#fills the'ſky j- 

Then on the fatal book his hands he tfayss © 

Which high to view ſupporting ſeraphs raiſe ;- 

In ſolemn ſorm the rituals are prepar'd,- 

The ſeal is broken, and a groan is heard, 

Not guilty fear, not fancy's ſelf can drax 

A meeting more auguſt, of greater awe. 

And thou, my ſoul (oh fall to ſudden pray'r, 

And let the thought ſink deep I) ſhalt'thou be there? 
See on the left (for by the great command 

The throng divided falls on either hand) ' - © 

How weak, how pale, how haggard, how obſcene, | 

What more than death, in every face and mein! 

With what diſtreſs, what glarings of affright, - - 

They ſhock the heart, and turn away the ſight ?. 

In gloomy orbs their trembling eye-balls roll, 

And tell the horrid ſecrets of the ſubv. 

Each geſture mourns, each look is black with ny 

And ev'ry groan is loaded with deſpair; aw 

Reader, if guilty, ſpare the-muſe; and fine 

A truer image pictur' d in thy mind. | 
Shouldſt thou behold thy brother, father, wiſe; 

And all the ſoft companions of thy nr, 

Whoſe blended int'reſts leve'l'd at one aim, 

Whoſe mix'd deſires ſent up one common wad, we 

P 2 Divided 
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Divided far: thy wretched ſelf alone nn 
Caſt on the left of all whom thou 1 1 
How wou'd it wound? what millions . 
For one more trial, one da more to live? 
Flung back in time an hour, a moment's ſpace, +. 
To graſp with eagerneſs the means of grace 5 11 
Contend for merey with a pious rage, hy 
And in that moment to redeem an age? 5 IA 1} 
Drive back the tide; ſuſpend the ſtorm in ar,, 911 
Reſtrain the ſun; but ſtill of this deſpair : 

Mark on the right, how amiable a grace! 
Their Maker's Image freſh in ev ry facenk 
What purple bloom my raviſh'd ſoul admires 
And their eyes ſparkling with immortal ſires ! 
Triumphant beauty] eharms chat riſe. above 
This world, and in bleſt angels kindle love! 

- To the great Judge with holy pride — 252 
And dare behold th Almighty's anger dun *. 
Its flaſh fuſtain, againſt its terror riſege 
And onthe dread Tan fix their s. | 


4 


O the eee glory of che jult!l + - 
Yet ſtill ſome thin remains of fear and doubt, 
Th' infected brightneſs of their joy pollute. | 
Thus thechaſte bridegroom, when the Prieſts has 
Beholds his blefling with a trembling eye, nigh, 
Feels doubtful paſſions throb in ev ry vein, 
And in his cheeks are mingled joy and pain, 
Leſt ſtill ſome intervening chance ſhould riſe, | 
Leap forth at once, and ſnatch the glorious en 
Inflame his woe, by bringing it ſo late, 
And ſtab him in the criſis of his fate. 
; . « Since 
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Since Adam s family, from firſt to e. 
Now into one diſtinct ſurvey is caſt, 1 
Look round, vain-glorious muſe, wy you: whos er 
Devote yourſelves to fame, and think her fair, 
Look round, and view the lights of human race, 
Whoſe ſhining acts time's brighteſt annals grace; 
Who founded ſets, crowns conquer'd, or reſign'd 
Gave names to nations ; or fam'd empires join'd ; 
Who rais'd the vale, ef laid the mountain low ; 


And taught obedient rivers where to flow; 


Who with vaſt fleets, as with a mighty chain, 
Cou'd bind the madneſs of the: roaring main : 

All loſt ! all undiſtinguiſh'd ] no where found |. 
How will this truth in Bourbon's palace ſound | 
Round gilded roofs how heavy will it fly? 
With what a weight on crowns and ſceptres lye'?. 
Een great and good Auguſtus is not ſeen, 

Nor haughty Babylon's victorious Queen. 

What then is he, “ who midſt the radiant bands 
Of ſpotleſs ſaints, and laurel'd martyrs ſtands, 
Conſpicuous from afar? whoſe rays ſo bright _ 
Solicit, and attract the raviſh'd ſight ; 1 5 
In whom I fee two diſtant virtues join d, 

A royal greatneſs, and an humble mind; 

His lifted hands his lofty-neck ſurround, 

To hide the ſcarlet of a circling wound ; 

The Almighty Judge bends forward from his k 


| Theſe ſcars to mark, and then regard his own. 


Jeruſalem's foundations groan aloud, . 
And Albion ſinks beneath her ambient flood. 
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King CHARLES I. 


IL | 
Not far, methinks, I kindred-features trace 
In a Majeſtic, tho“ a female, fac, 5 
Her conſort by; around them ſmiling more 
The beauteous bloſſoms of their fruitful love : > 0 
Known of their parents, they their parents know ; 
Their boſoms with a double tranſport glow; _ 
Bleſt in themſelves, but more than bleſt to find 
All held moſt dear in equal bleſſing join'd.. 
In one, ſuperior majeſty appears, 
Advanc'd in beauty, as advanc'd in years. 
What melting ſweetneſs, what commanding grace 
| Meet on his brow, like victory and peace? 
Oh! to what fav'rite part of human kind 
Was this ſo great, but dang'rous gift deſign'd? 
What nation humbly eou'd enjoy his reign; 
If loft, with patience ſuch a loſs ſuſtain ?_ | 
Ah fay, Britannia, whence: this FENTERNCE flow'd, | 
Haſt thou not yet aton'd thy martyr's blood? 
Edward's and Henry's. ftill aloud reſound ? 
Now are their names in greater Gloſter drown'd ;, 
Oh ! what a godlike race in him is loft. ?: 
What has his death eben future ages coſt ! 
But us'd with art, and rightly underſtood; 
All diſpenſations from above are good. 
And though with frightful aſpect they ſurpriſe, 
Moft ills are only bleſſings in diſguiſe. 
Oh happy iſſue ! to whom ne'er was known 
The bright r gr ſparkling from a throne ; 
Great parents! who thoſe bright temptations knew, 
Knowing engag' d, engaging overthrew... 
Now, juſt reward ! celeſtial crowns eneloſe 


With deathleſs glories your victorious brows. 
| For 


ENS N 
For ſee the volume vaſt ſince time begun, = 
- Juſt regiſter of all heneath the ſun, T 


Is thrown full wide peace, ocean; | filence lull 111 


The ſounding winds. ye ſpheres, forbear to roll! 

Hear, O creation, thy great Maſter ſpeak ! 

Now firſt for guilty: nan bleſt angels hake. | 
That hour, on which th' Almighty, King on bigh - 

From all eternity has fix'd his eye, 

Whether his right hand favour'd or annoy 'd, 

Continu'd, alter d, threaten 'd, or deſtroy d. 

Southern or eaſtern ſceptre downward hurFd, _ 

Gave north or weſt dominion o'er the world; 

The point of time, for which the world was built, 

For which the blood of God himſelf was bil, 

That dreadful. moment is arriy d. if 
Aloft the ſeats of bliſs their pomp difolay, N 

Brighter than brightneſs, this diſtinguiſh'd r * 

- Leſs glorious, when of old th Eternal Son 

From realms of night return'd with trophies won; 


; 


Thro' heay*ns high gates when he triumphant rode, 


And ſhouting angels hail'd the Victor Gd. 
Horrors beneath, darkneſs in darkneſs, hell 

Of hell, where torments behind tormeats dwell.; 

A furnace formidable, deep and wide, 
O'er-bolling with a mad ſulphureous tide, 

Expands its jaws, moſt dreadful to ſurvey, 

And roars outrageous for the deſtin'd prey-, | ,-! - 
The ſons of light ſcarce unappall'd look don, 
And nearer preſs, heav'n's everlaſting throne. 


I 


Such is the ſcene, and one ſhort moment's ſpace. / 


Concludes the hopes and fears of hum̃an race. 
Proceed who dares,— tremble as I write ; port | 
The whole creation ſwims before my ſight ; 


I fee, 
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2 ſee, 1 ſee the Judge's frowning brow z . 


Say not tis diſtant, I behold it now; 


I faint, my tardy blood forgets to flow, 


My foul recoils «t the ſtupendous woe; 


That woe; thoſe pangs, which from the guilty breaſt 


In theſe, or words like theſe, ſhail be expreſt. 
Who burſt the barriers of my peaceful grave? 
© Ah! cruel death, that would no longer fave, 
But grudg'd me een that narrow dark abode, 


And caſt me out into the wrath of God; 
Where ſhrieks, the roaring flame, the rattling chain, 


And alF the dreadful eloquence of pain; 


Our only ſong ; black fire's malignant light, 
The ſole refreſhment of the blaſted ſight. . 


* Muſt all thoſe pow'rs, heav'n gave me to ſupply 
My ſoul with pleaſure, and bring in my joy, 
© Riſe up in arms againſt me join the foe, 
«- Senſe, reaſon, memory, increaſe my woe 
And ſhall my voice, ordain'd on hymns to-dwell, . 
© Corrupt to groans, and blow the fires of hell!? 
Oh ] muftTlook with terror on my gain, 
And with'exiſtence only meaſure pain? 
What, no reprieve, no leaſt indulgence giv'n, 


No beam of hope from any point of heav'n? 


Ah mercy-! mercy |! art thou dead above? 


Is love extinguiſh'd in the ſource of love? 


Bold that I am, did heav'n ſtoop down to hell? 
* Th' expiring Lord of Life my ranſom ſeal? 


Have I not been induſtrious to provoke ? 


From his embraces obſtinately broke ? 
Purſu'd, and panted for his mortal hate? 


Earn'd Roy. e nh out my fate? 
| A, And 


„ e 
And dare I on extinguiſh'd love exclaim? (flame. 
« Take, take full yengeance, rouſe the ſlack' ning 
Juſt is my lot — but, oh muſt it tranſceng 
The reach of time, deſpair a diſtant endꝰ 
« With dreadful growth ſhoot forward; and ariſe 
Where thought can't follow, and bold fancy dies! 
Never! where falls the ſoul at that dread ſound ? | 
Don an abyſs how dark, and how profound ?: * 
« Down, down (I ſtill am falling, horrid pain!) 
Jen thouſand thouſand fathoms ſtill remain; 
My plunge but ſtill begun, — and arent $- 
Could I offend, if Thad never been, 1605 
But Rill increas d the ſenſeleſs happy * 5 
© Flow'd in the ſtream, or flouriſh'd in the ora 
Father of mercies ! Why! from ſilent earth... 
© Didſt thou awake, and call me into birth? 
« Tear me from quiet, raviſh me from night? 
And make a thankleſs preſent of thy light ? IP 
* Puſh into being a reverſe. of thee, .. | Je? 
And animate a clod with miſery? _— 
* The beaſts are happy, they come forth wad keep 
Short watch on earth, and then lye down to ſleep. 
Pain is for man; and oh! how vaſt a pain | 
« Forcrimes. which made the Godhead bleed in vain ? 
« Stifled his groans as far as in them , Foo 
* And flung his agonies, and death away! 
As our dire puniſhment for ever * 
Our conſtitution too for ever young, 
Curs'd with returns of vigour ſtill the ſame, 
6 Powerful to bear and ſatisfy the flame; 
Still to be caught and till to be N . 
To periſh ſill, and il to be renew'd | Ki 


— 


And 


* 
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Rolling in vengeance, ſtruggling with his chain : 


[of 1 
And this, my help! my God'! at thy decree? 
Nature is chang d, and hell ſhould ſuccour me. 
* And canſt thou then look down from perfect bliſs, 
And ſee meplunging in the dark abyls ? | 
Calling thee Father in a ſea of fire, 


Or pouring blaſphemies at thy deſire ? 


a * With mortal's anguiſh wilt thou raiſe thy name, 


And by my pangs Omnipotence proclaim ? 
Thou who can'ſt toſs the planets to and fro, 


Contract not thy rais'd vengeance to my woe; 
Cruſh worlds; in hotter flames fall'n angels lay ; "8 
On me Almighty wrath-is caſt away. | 
© Call back thy thunders, Lord, hold in thy rage, © | 
Nor with a ſpeck of wretchedneſs engage; 
Forget me quite, nor ſtoop a worm to blame, = 
« But loſe me in the greatneſs of thy name. 45 
Thou aft all love, all merey, all divine, 
And ſhall I make thoſe glories ceaſe to ſnine? 
«* Shall-finful man grow great by his offence, 
And from its courſe turn back Omnipotence ? 
© Forbid it ! and oh! grant, great God, at leaſt 
8 This one, this ſlender; almoſt no requeſt; | 
© When I have wept a thouſand lives away, 
When torment is grown weary of its prey, 
When I have rav'd ten thoufand years in fire, g 
Ten thouſand thouſands, let me then expire. 
Deep anguiſh ! but too late ; the hopeleſs foul, 


Bound to the. bottom of the burning pool, 


Though loth, and every loud blaſphaming rs 


He's juſtly doom'd to pour eternal groans ; 


Enclos'd with horrors, and transfix'd with pain, 


To 
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To talk to fiery tempeſts, to implore oh 
The raging flame to give its burnings o'er, ́ 
To toſs, to writhe, to pant beneath his load, 
And bear the weight of an offended God. 
"The favaur'd of their Judge, in triumph move 
To take poſſeſſion of the thrones above 
Satan's accurs d deſertion to ſupply, 
And fill the vacant ftations of the ſky; 
Again to kindle long-extinguiſh'd rays, 
And with new light dilate the heav'nly blaze; 
To crop the roſes. of immortal youth, | 
And drink the fountain-head of facred truth; 
To ſwim on ſeas of bliſs, to ſtrike the ſtring, 
And lift their voice to their Almighty King; 
To loſe eternity in grateful lays, | 
And fill heav ns wide circumference with W 
But I attempt the wond'rous height in vain, 
And leave unfiniſh*d-the teo-lofty ſtrain: 
What boldly'I begin, let others end ; 
My ftrength exhauſted, fainting I deſcend, 
And chuſea leſs, but no ignoble theme, 14 
Diſſolving elements, and worlds in flame. 7 
The fatal period, the great hour is come, 
And nature [hrinks at her approaching doom; 
Loud peals of thunder give the ſign, and all 
Heav'ns terrors in array ſurround the ball; 
Sharp lightnings with the meteors blaze Rae [5 
And darted downward ſet the world on fire; og 
Black rifing clonds the thicken'd zther choke, 
And ſpiry flames ſhoot thro? the rolling ſmoke, 
With keen vibrations cut the ſullen night, 
And ſtrike the darken'd ſky with dreadful light; 
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or! © & | 
From heav'ns four regions, with immortal ICY 97 
Angels drive on the winds ĩ impetuous courſe, 
T” enrage the flame; it ſpreads, it ſoars on EY 


Swells in the ſtorm, and 'billows through the ſæy; | | 


Here winding pyramids of fire aſcend, | 

Cities and defarts in one ruin blend; 

Here, blazing volumes wafted overwhelm 

The ſpacious face of a far diſtant cam; 
There, undermin'd, down ruſh eternal hills, 
The neighb'ring ! vales the vaſt deſtruction fills. | 


Hear'ſt thou that ail ek chat ſound wWhick 


broke | 

Like peals of 8 and the centre | ſhook * "A 
What wonders muſt that groan of nature tell? 
Olympus there and mighty Atlas fell ; 
Which ſeem'd above the xeach of fate to land, | 
A tow'ring monument of God's right-hand ; -- 
Now duſt and ſmoke, whoſe-brow ſo lately ſpread 
O'er ſhelter'd countries its diffuſive ſhade. 

High midſt the clouds the boiling ocean roars, 
And looks far down on his decreaſing ſhores ;,, 
Leviathans in plaintive thunder cry, | 
In diſtant, diſmal pants, the Jong-liv'dechor . 
She me that celebrated ſpot, where all 

The various rulers of the ſever'd ball "ITS 
Have humbly ſought wealth, honour, or redreſs, .. 
That land which heav'n ſeem'd diligent to bleſs, 


Once call'd Britannia; can ber glories. end. Ent, bo | " 


And can't ſurrounding ſeas her realms 7 . 
Alas, in flames behold ſurrounding ſeas bh, | 
And all the waters but augment the, blaze. 2 
Some angel ſay, where. ran proud Aas bound, 


n with fruits was fair Europa} crown: {a 
: Where 


8 » 


: 
7 
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Q 


f 
g 


| t id 

Where ſtrete hd valt Ly bia? EM did India store 
Sparkle in eee bal her golden ore? _ 6 Ws 
Each loſt in each, their, mingling kingdoms glow, 
And all difſoly'd, one hery deluge. flow: } rnjtl 50 : 
Thus earth's contending, e 4. 
And a full period of ambition find. : 
And now hate er or [wims,,or walks, or flew. 
Inhabitants, of ſea, of earth, or ties . 1.1 
All on whom Adam's wiſdom fix d a ame, 1 va 
All plunge, — periſh. in the n flame. ar 


Starve its devouing rage: the flakes 64S "As | 
And cateh the clouds, and make the heay ns theiry a 
The ſun, the moon, the ſtars all melt away, 
And leave a mighty blank involv'd in flame, es, 
The whole creation ſinks !. the glorious Game, +, * 
In which ten thouſand worlds, in radiant dance, 
Orb above orb their wond rous courſe advance, 30 
By what o'er-ruling hand, which kindled all . 
The ſtars, and rounded in its pom the ball, 
Is cruſh'd and loſt; no monument, no ſign, 5 
Where once ſo proudly blaz'd the gay machine. . 
So bubbles on the foaming ſtream expire, 
So ſparks that ſcatter from the kindling fire; 
The devaſtations of one dreadful hour, 
The great Creator's ſix days work devour. _ .- 
| How rich chat God who can ſuch charge 2 oy 
And bear to fling ten thouſand worlds away? 


Great wealth! and- het (ye nations hear) one ſoul: | 
Has more to boaſt, and far outweighs the whole ; - 


Exalted in ſuperior excellence, 
Caſts down to nothing, ſuch a vaſt expence. 
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a 
Have ye not ſeen th' (LEM s nod, 
An earth diſſolving, ; a deſcending 2 N Srul Vs 
What ſtrange ſurprizes thro alf nature ran ? © lee 
For whom thele revolutions, but for man 4 
For him Omnipotence new meafures takes, Ile bot 
| For him through all eternity awakes; + Qrito wtf 
Pours on him gifts' ſufficient to fupply- dog Hu? x bnA 
=o Heav'ns lofs, and with freſh e = 
Pay thyſelf e with a trembling heart,” no i! 
What angels guard, no longer dare neglect, Li le 5 
Slighting thyſelf, affront not God's reſpeRt. eit L 
Enter the ſacred temple of thy breaſt, Nene 
And gaze, and wander there a raviſh'd gueſt; 
Gaze on theſe hidden treaſures, thou ſhalt find, * 
| Wander thro? all the glories of thiy mind, F he þ 
Of perfect knowledge, ſee, the dawning nent 1 
Foretels a noon moſt exquiſitely brigt !: 
Here, ſprings of endleſs joy are breaking forth ! © 
There, buds the promiſe of celeſtial worth ! 
And brighter fun, beyond the bounds of time. 
Thou, minor, eanſt not gueſs thy vaſt eſtate; 
What ſtores, on foreign coaſts thy landing wait, 
Loſe not thy claim, let virtue's paths be trod;- 
Thus glad all heav'n, and pleaſe that bounteous God, 
Who, to light thee to pleaſures, hung on high 
Von radiant orb, proud regent of the ſey :: 
That ſervice done, its beams ſhall fade away, 
And God ſhine forth in one Eternal Day. 
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Wu 118 1 ſome affect the bs and fome the 
; hade, b aniaks bu need! 211-1 
Some flee the city, fome beamer bee 
Their aims as various, as the roads tliey take 


In journeying tio life; the taſk be mine 
To paint the gloomy horrors of the tomb; 


Th' appointed place of rendezvous, where all 
Theſe travellers meet. Thy ſuccours l implore, 
Eternal king l whoſe potent arm fuſtains - i a] 
The keys of hell and death. — The grave, dread thing 
Men ſhiver, when thou 'rt nam'd: nature appall d 
Shakes off her wonted firmneſs. Ahl how dak 
Thy long: extended realms, and rueful waſte:: 


Where nought but ſilence reigns, and night, dark night, 


Q 2 "OS Dark 


| mp 

Have ye not ſeen th? eternal mountains nod, 

An earth diſſolving, ; a deſcending Goa AN 
What ftrange furprizes thro, Sl hature an ? 
For whom theſe revolutions,” but for man ' Nay fas «A 
For him Omnipotetice new meafiires takes, Ile bo4 
For him through all eternity à Wake: 
Pours on him gifts ſufficient to ſupply7. fu? « on 
Heav'ns lofs, and with freſh 2 fill the __ 

Pay thyſelf homage with a trembling heart: No - 
What angels guard, no longer dare negle, Gig . 
Slighting thyſelf, affront not God's reſp.” ©" © 
Enter the ſacred temple of thy bret. 
And gaze, and wander there a raviſh'd gueſt; 
Gaze on theſe hidden treaſures, thou thalt and. 
Wander thro? all the glories of thy mind, 

Of perfect knowledge, ee, the dawning . 
Foretels a noon moſt exquiſitely bright! 

Here, rings of endes joy are breaking forth! 
There, buds the promiſe of celeſtial worth! 

Worth, which muſt ripen in a happier elime, 

And brighter fun, beyond the bounds of time. 
Thou, minor, eanſt not gueſs thy vaſt eſtate; © - / / 
What ſtores, on foreign coaſts thy landing wait, 
Loſe not thy claim, let virtue's paths be trod;z- 
Thus glad all heav'n, and pleaſe thatbounteous God, 
Who, to light thee to pleaſures, hung on high - 
You radiant orb, proud regent of the y: 
That ſervice done, its beams ſhall fade away, 

And God ſhine forth in one Eternal Day. 
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The boſe ar fo et hong. CET len. 
Wu 118 Fr ſome _ the fn, and fome the 
| ſhade, © b haun 567K f b 1 
Some flee the city, ſome the alt. J- 10] 


Their aims as various, as the roads Wey mne 0K 


In journeying tio life ;=<the taſk be mine 
| — o paint the gloomy horrors of the tomb; 


Th dppointed place of rendes vous, Where al! 


Theſe travelers meet. Thy ſuccouts 1 implore, | 


Eternal king l whoſe potent arm ſuſtains ; tal 

The keys of hell and death. The grave, dread thing a 
Men ſhiver, when thou' rt nam'd': nature appall d 
Shakes off her wonted firrnneſs. Ah! how dar 
Thy long- extended realms, and rueful waſte: 


Where nought but ſilence reigns, and night, dark night, 


Q 2 os Dark 


0 
q 184 
Dark as was chaos, ere the infant 8 | 
Was roll'd together, or had try'd his beams 
 Athwart the gloom'profound, The fickly taper; 


By glimmering thro? thy low-brow'd miſty vaults, —- 


(Furr'd round with mouldy damps, and noiſome ſlime 
Lets fall a ſupernumerary horror, 
And only ſerves to make thy night more irkſome. 
Well do I know thee by thy truſty yew, | 
_ Chearleſs, unſocial plant: that loves to dwell 
>Midſt ſculls and coffins, epitaphs and worms: 
Where light-heel'd ghoſts, and viſionary ſhades, 
Beneath the wan cold moon (as fame reports) 
Embody'd, thick, perform their myſtic rounds, 
No other merriment, dull tree, is thine, 

See yonder hollow?d fane; the pious work 
Of names once fam'd, now dubious or forgot 
And bury'd, midſt the wrecks of things which were: 
There lie interr'd the more illuſtrious dedd. 
The wind is up: hark! how it howls/ Methiak * 
Till now I never heard a ſound fo dreary: 
Doors creek, and windows clap, and night's foul bird; 
Rock'd in the ſpire, ſcreams loud: the gloomy ifles 
Black- plaiſter'd, and hung a wh ſhreds ing 
p *ſcutcheons. lo pt 
| And tatter'd coats of arms, ſend back the . 1 

Laden with heavier. airs, from the low vaults Ir 
The manſions of the fead,—Rous'd row bag 
bers, 4108 5 [ 
| In eee arty deter: lor, e 

12 


_  Grirvhorrible, and obſtinately ſulle n 
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| [8g 1 
Again the ſcreech-owl ſhrieks: ungracious ſound! f 
In hear no more, it makes one's blood e 107 
Quite round the pile, a rom of rererend elms, 
(Coæval near with that) all ragged ſhew. it mo n 
Long laſh'd by the rude winds. Some rift bal down 
Their branchleſs trunks : others ſo .thin a top, 
That ſcarce two exows can lodge in the ſame tree. 4 
Strange things, the neighbours lays, haye happen od 
here: 3 bn 543 gui. 7 259 112 
Wild ſhrieks have iſſu'd ow the hollow tombs; 
Dead men have come again, and walk'd about; 
And the great bell has toll'd, unrung, untouch d. 
(Such tales their chear, at wake or goſſiping, _ 
When it draws near. to witching time of night) 
Ott, in the lone church-yard at night at EN 
By glimpſeof moon=ſhine, chequering chro' the bees, 
The ſchool-boy with his ſatchel in his hand, 
Wniſtling aloud to bear his courage up 
And lightly tripping o'er the long flat ſtones, -— - 
(With nettles ſkirted, and with moſs o Yergrown) t 
That tell in homely phraſe, who lie below. . 
Sudden he ſtarts, and hears, or thinks he bears * 7 
The ſound of ſomething purring at his heels; Pen 
Full faſt he flies, and dares not look dehind him, — 
Till out of breath he overtakes his fellows ; 


yy 


. 


Who gather round, and wonder at the tale 


Of horrid apparition, tall and ghaſtiy, x 
That walks at dead of night, or takes his ſtand 


O'er ſome new-open'd grave ; and (arrange to tell!) 
Evaniſhes at crowing of the cock. PO 

The new-made widow too, Ie ſometimes' 7 a, 
Sad bight ! low moving o'er the proſtrate. dead: 
. Q . IQ, Liſtleſs, | 


{ 286 J 


Liſtleſs, 8 aolefu black Kit a 

While burſts of ſorrow guſh from either eye, 

Faſt falling down her now untaſtel check . — 

Prone on n 8729.) 

Shedrops ; whilſt buſy meddling Ry > 

In barbarous fuccefſion, muſters up 0 r | 

The paſt endearments of their eder Howes,” | 1 

Tenacious of its theme. Still, fill Geib | 
She ſees him, and indulging the fond thought, 
Clings yet more cloſely tothe ſenſeleſs turf, {91 4 * 

Nor heeds the paſſenger who looks that wa: . 
Invidious grave = how doſt thou rend in under 

Whom love has knit, and ſympathy made one a 7 
A tie more ſtubborn far tha nature's band 
Friendſhip ! myſterious cement of the n 7 
Sweetner of life, and ſolder of ſociety; ; 
Lowe thee much. Thou haſt deſery'd from me, | 
Far, far beyond what T can ever pay.” IEMA VS 
Oft have Tprov'd ihe labours of thy love, W 5 ” 


And the warm efforts of the gentle heart, 8 * 


Anxious to pleaſe. ——Oh ! when my friend 250 5 
In ſome thick wood have wander'd heedtefs 2 
Hid from the vu'gar eye; and fat us donn 
Upon the ſloping cowſlip-cover'd barik,. 
Where the pure limpid ſtream. has — 1 
| In ęrateful errors tro the under-wood; z 
1 37 Sweet mt ray, 6 the thrill: e 
1 thru D gv. 968 1 
IF Mended ts ty ef love; the bee black-bird | 
Mlellow'd his pipe, and ſoften'd every note? 52 1 
; E The eglantine ſmelbd ſweeter, and the roſe + 
umd dye more ue, whilFev'ry fowes': bd 
| | | Vy'd 


. 1 „ 1 N 
Vy'd with its fellow-plant im luxury Bit wi 21A 8 
Of . 
Seemed too much in haſte: ſtill this futlhicart' vil 
Had not imparted alf: "was happineſs” © 
Too exquiſite to laſt. Org * 
Not to return, how painful the remembranee! 
Dull grave thou ſpoilt the dance of you 
blood- 9438 tots onirams S bt te 
Strik'ſt out the dimple from the check of . 
And ev'ry ſmirking feature from the face; : | © 
Branding our laughter With the name of LY 
Where are the jeſters now ? the men of health.” | 
Complexionally pleafant Where the droll, 
Whoſe ev'ry look ard geſture was a joke” wo PAY 
To clapping theatres and ſhouting erbuds, 
And made even thick-lip'd muſirig melancholy | 
To gather up her face into a ſmile. 
Before ſhe was aware? Ah! füllen now; © © til £1 
And dumb as the green ili Hes Benn 
Where are the mighty thunderbolts a 145 
The Roman Cæſars, and the Greciari chiefs, 8 
| The boaſt of ſtory? Where the ny 
Who the tiara at His pleafure tore 
> From kings of all the- then diſcover'd lobe! 
And cry d, forſdoth, e e eee 
And had not om enough to do its work?” © | 
Alas ! how ſhm, dihoncurably hmm 
And cramm d into ſpace we blüftt to ameF7 ?: 
Proud royalty ! tiow alter -d In thy 00 ? 
How blank thy features, and how watt thy küe? 
Son of thi morning ? whither art thött gotie . 2 
W paßt Hod HA thy mianyparightl We DEA 
5 And 
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And the majeſtic menace of thine eyes # rd] a+ — 


Felt from afar? rn 


Like new- born infant wound up in his fwathes,.. - 
=D Or victim humbled flat upon its hack, A0 belt 


That throbs bengathtthe facrificer's kes HEEL 
Mute, muſt thou bear the ſtrife of little aer 
And coward. inſults of the baſe - born crowd, 
That grudge a privilege, thou never hadſt, d 

But only hop'd for in eee Ute 


Of being unmoleſted and alone 
Arabia's gums and odoriferous 3 8 
And honours by the heralds dulr nad. ;. TT 


In mode and form, ev in to a very ſeruple; 185 
Oh cruel irony ! Theſe come too late, 8 oF =7 
And only mock, whom they were meant to honour, 
Surely there's not a dungeon-ſlave, that's bury'd . 


In the high-way, unſhrouded and uncoffin d, 


But lies as ſoft , and ſleeps as ſound as RR 
Sorry pre-eminence of high deſcent r 
Above the yulgar born, to rot in ſtate. 
But ſee ] the well · plum' d hearſe comes nodding o. on 
Stately and flow; and | properly attended 
By the whole fable tribe, that painful watch x 
The ſick man's door, and live upon the a | 


By letting out their perſons by the hour, 
To mimic ſorrow, when the heart's not fad. 


How rich the ele no they re ala, 


In glory ſcarce exceed... . 8 3 
Retard th unwieldy ſhow ; whilſt „ 
And bguſes dr ranks cloſe 7 


1 
Hang bellying oer. But tell us, why this waſte 6,41 


Why this ade in carthing up a carcae bh 


That's falbn into diſgrace, and in the noſtril 1 
Smells horrible 2— Ye undertakers, tell us. 10 210 FL 


What — — my 

The painter'cafts diſertetiy into ſhades? how! 1 wu 
| Ne EEC IRON 1 
Below the envy of tlie private man . 0 
Honour, that meddleſome officious ill, win e bak 
Purſues thee en to death q nor there ſtops ſhort. 11 
Strange perſecution l when the grave itſelf! -: Aten hs 1 
Is no protection from rude ſufferance. 2 e 


* . — C 7 . : 0 2 5 25 - * 
J g — n — - * l : 


And from the wreek of names to reſcue ours. 
The beſt concerted ſehemes men Ayer une. 20 
Die faſt away only themſelves die fuſter : 
— ſculptor, and thi aurell'd bard, — 
Thoſe bold inſurances of wehe pony r * i e 1 
Supply their little feeble aids in vain. d Fd 
The tapering pyramid, tht: Bayprlan's b 5 5 
And wonder of the world; whoſe fpiky top 


Has wounded the thiek cloud, nee 28 
The angry ſhaking of tlie winter's ſtorn ? * 


Yet ſpent at laſt by in anurzes of heuven z 
Shatter d with age, and furrow'& Oer with years, 

The myſtic cone with hieroglyphics eruſted © 
At once gives way. Oh! lamentable ſight: '' 
The labour of whole ages; tunbles'down 3" 1 
Sepulchral columnb wreſthe biit in bann 
r ge With 


» 


. wp 


| Shakes hands with duſt, and calls the worms bis bf 


** tho 3 
* bad. 
With calm deliberate malice waſteth then 
Worn on the edge of days . w TP T 
The buſto moulders; and the deep · eùt marble 
Unſteady to the ſteel,'gives up its charge. h lle QbiM” 
Ambition, half convicted of her foll y ba 
Hangs down the head, and reddens at the tale 

Here all the mighty troublers of the eart, . 
* ſwam to ſow reign rule thro? ſeas of blood; 
h* oppreſſive, ſturdy, man- deſtroying villains, . 
Lhe ravag'd kingdoms and laid empires waſte, 
And in a cruel Wantonneſs of power er, 


Thinmed ſtates of half their people, and gave uß 


To want, the reſt: now like à ſtorm that's — 2 
Lie huſh'd, and meanly ſneak behind the covert. 
Vain thought to hide them from the generał ſcorn, 
That haunts, and dogs them like an D nA 
Implacable. Here too the petty tyrant. 
Whoſe ſcant domains geographer ne er SKA 6 


And well for neighbouring grounds, of — 


Who fix'd his iron talons on the pο 1: 0 of 
And grip'd them like ſome lordly beaſt of prey 6 JUL 
Deaf to the forceful cries of gnawing ns” * 
A hideous and miſhapen length of ruins, ibaow rt 
And hideous plaintive voice of miſer : 
(As if a ſlave was not a ſhred of nature, Niaus oA'T 


Of the ſame common nature with his lord: :); 


Now tame and humble, like a child that's whipp'ds /: - 


man 3 


© T8918 14400 * Sig 9509 11 


' Nor pleads his rank and birth-right,—» Undesgrout, 


Precedency's a jeſt; vaſſal and lor ia 
„ Groſsly 


3 N 1 gn J COLI 
Groſsly familiar, fide by fide conſume. 
When: ſelf-eſteem, or others adulation,;...., riots 
Would cunningiy perſuade us w were ſomething 
Above the commonilevel of our kind 1 5 
The grave gainſays the apoio viel 
And vith blunt trutii acquaints us what we are. 

Beauty- thou pretty plaything, dear deceit, _ 

That ſteals ſo ſoftly o'er the ſtrippling's heart. 
And gives it a new pulſe, unknown before, _ Sa 
The grave diſcredits thee: thy charms ne 3 
Thy roſes faded, and thy lines ſoil d. mog 327 F } 
What haſt thou more to boaſt of Will.thy ien | 
| Methinks I ſee thee with thy head low laid. 

Whilſt ſurfeited upon thy damaſk cheek. , ; |, 

The high-fed worm, in lazy volumes roll d, 

Riots unſcar'd.— For this, was all thy 3 
For this thy painful labours at thy glaſs ? . 

T improve thoſe charms, and keep them i in repair, 
For which the ſpoiler thanks thee not. Foul feeder, 
Coarſe fare and carrion pleaſe thee full as well, 

And leave as keen à reliſh on the fenſe, - 
Look how the fair one weeps! the conſcious tears 
Stand thick as dew-drops on the bells of flow rs: 
Honeſt effuſion! the ſwoln heart in ain 
Works hard to put a gloſs on its diſtreſs. 
Strength too thou ſurly, and leſs gentle arg. 
Of thoſe that laugh loud at the village ing: 
A fit of common ſickneſs pulls thee doowõwn 
With greater eaſe, than e er thou didſt the ſtrippling, 
That raſhly dar'd thee to th*-unequal fig. 
| What groan was that I heard ?—Deep groan indeed : : 
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To give the bag full playe=Whar now d. bat 


In eeſtaſy of thought. But ah I proud man, 


8 [ 192 ] 
Wü anguiſh hwy: laden; let me trace i:: (Ron) 
From yonder bod it eomes, uhere the ſtrong man, 
By ſtronger arm belabout d, galpe ſor breath, 
Like a hard- hunted beaſt. 3339 oda 


wy Ante, and well-fpread ſhoul- | 


_ ders ine of % Nef 2 esl den L 


| See how he tugs for life; and lays about him, bnA 


Mad with his pain Eager he catches holde. 

Of what comes next to hand; and graſps it hardy FE 
Juſt like a'creature drowning; hideous ſighit! 
Oh how his eyes ſtand out, and ſtare full ghaſtly | 


W kilſt the diſtemper's rank and deadly venom 0 


Shoots like a burning arrow eroſs his bowels, 
And drinks his matrow up. Heard you that _ 
It was his laſt. dee how the great — r 
Juſt like a child that braw yd itſelf to reſt, 9 


8 Lies ſtill. —— Wit io he Wie then, 0 might 


— 


boaſter, e 


; To vaunt of nerves ve inet What means the bull 


Unconſcious of his ſtrength, to play the autre th 


And fly before a feeble thing like man; 


That knowing well the ſlackneſs of his arm, 
Trufts only in the well invented knife? 

With ſtudy pale, and midnight vigils — 
The ſtar- ſurveying ſage, cloſe to his =” 
Applies this ene e 0 
And travelling thro the boundleſs Kiigeh of ſpace, 
Marks well the courſes of the far-ſeen orbs, 
That roll with regular confuſion there, 


Great 


„ 

Great heights are hazardous to the weak head; 
Soon, very ſoon, thy firmeſt footing fails; 
And down thou dropp'ſt into that darkſome place, 
Where no device, nor knowledge ever came. 

Here the tongue - warrior lies diſabled now, 
Diſarm'd, diſhonour'd, like a wretch that's gagg'd, 
And cannot tell his ail to paſſers by. | 
Great man of language, - hence this mighty change 
This dumb deſpair, and drooping of the head ? 
Tho! ſtrong perſuaſion hung upon thy lip, 
And fly inſinuation's ſofter arts 
In ambuſh lay about thy flowing tongue; 
Alas! how chop-fall'n now? Thick miſts and ſilence 
| Reſt, like a weary cloud, upon thy breaſt 
Unceaſing.— Ah! where is the lifted arm, 
The ſtrength of action, and the force of words, 
The well-turn'd period, and the well-tun'd voice, 
With all the lefler ornaments of phraſe? 
Ah! fled for ever, as they ne'er had been, 
Raz'd from the book of fame : or more provoking 
Perchance ſome hackney hungry-bitten ſcribbler 
Inſults thy memory, and blots thy tomb 
With long flat narrative, or duller rhimes, 
With heavy halting pace that draw! along ; 
Enough to rouſe a dead man into rage, 
And warm with fad reſentment the wan cheek. 

Here the great maſters of the healing-art, 
. Theſe mighty mock defrauders of the tomb, 
Spite of their juleps and catholicons 
Reſign to fate. Proud AÆſculapius' fon ! 
Where are thy boaſted implements of art, ; 
And all thy well-cramm'd'magazines of health ? 


R ef 


Runs to each avenue, and ſhrieks:for help; 
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Nor hill, nor vale, as far as ſhip could go, 


Nor margin of the gravel-bottom'd brook, 


Eſcap'd thy rifling-hand :—from ſtubborn ſhrubs 
Thou wrung'ſt their ſhy-retiring virtues out 

And vex'd them in the fire: nor fly, nor inſect, 
Nor writhy ſnake, eſcap'd thy deep reſearch. 


But why this apparatus? why this coſt ? 


Tell us, thou doughty keeper from the grave, 
Where are thy recipe's and cordials now, 


With the long liſt of vouchers for thy cures ? 


Alas! thou ſpeakeſt not. —The bold impoſtor 

Looks not more filly, when the cheat's found out, 
Here the lank-fided miſer, worſt of felons, 

Who meanly ſtole (diſcreditable ſhift,) 

From back and belly too, their proper cheer ; 

Eas'd of a taſk, it irk*d the wretch to pay 

To his own carcaſe; now lies cheaply lodg'd, 

By clam'rous appetites no longer teaz'd, 

Nor tedious bill of charges and repairs. 

But ah ! where are his rents, his comings-in ? 

Ay : now you've made the rich man poor indeed, 

Robb'd of his goods, what has he left behind ? 

Oh ! curſed luſt of gold ; when for thy ſake, 

The ſoul throws up his int'reſt in both worlds: 

Firſt ſtarv'd in this, then damn'd in that to come. 
How ſhocking muſt thy ſummons be, O death, 

To him that is at eaſe in his poſſeſſions; _ 

Who counting on long years of pleaſure here, 

Is quite unfurniſh'd for that world to come ? 

In that dread moment when the frafitic foul 


Raves round the walls of her clay tenement, 


But 
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But ſhrieks in yain |!-—How wiſhfully ſhe looks 
On all ſhe's leaving, now no longer her' 8! 
A little longer, yet a little longer. 28 
Oh ! might ſhe ſtay, to walh away her ſtains, 
And fit her for her paſſage ——Mournful fight ! 
Her very eyes weep blood ;—and every groan 
She heaves is big with ſorrow, —But the foe, 
Like a ſtaunch murd'rer, ſteady to his purpoſe, 
Purſues her cloſe through ev'ry lane of life, 
Nor miſſes once the track, but preſſes on; 
Till forc'd at laſt to the tremendous "_ 
At once ſhe ſinks to everlaſting ruin. 

Sure *tis a ſerious thing to die | My { ſaul, 5 
What a ſtrange moment muſt it be, when near 
Thy journey's end, thou haſt the gulph in view! 
That awful gulph, no mortal e'er repaſs'd, | 
To tell what's doing on the other ſide. 

Nature runs back, and ſhudders at the fight, | 
And ev'ry life-ſtring bleeds at thoughts of parting; | 
For part they muſt: body and ſoul muſt part; 7 
Fond couple; link'd more clofe than wedded pair. 5 
This, wings its way to its almighty ſource, 

The witneſs of its actions, now its judge; 
That, drops into the dark and noiſome grave, 
Like a diſabled pitcher of no uſe. 

If death was nothing, and nought after death; 

{t when men dy'd, at once they ceas'd to be, 
Returning to the barren womb of nothing, 
When firſt they ſprung; then might the debauchee 
Untrembling mouth the heav'ns :— Then might the 
| drunkard 

Reel over his full bowl, and when 'tis drain'd, 
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Fill up another to the brim, and laugh 
At the poor bug- bear death: Then might the wretch 
That's weary of the world, and tir'd of life, 
At once give each inquietude the ſlip, 
By ſtealing out of being, when he pleas'd; 
And by that way, whether by hemp, or ſteel. 
Death's thouſand doors ſtand open. Who could force * 
The ill-pleas'd gueſt to fit out his full time, | 
Or blame him if he goes Sure he does well 
That helps himſelf, as timely as he can, | 
When able.—But if there's an hereafter ; 
And that there is, conſcience, uninfluenc'd 
And ſuffer'd to ſpeak out, tells ev'ry man; 
Then muſt it be an awful thing to die: 
More horrid yet, to die by one's own hand. , _ 
Self- murder name it not; our iſland's ſhame : 
That makes her the reproach of neighbouring ſtates, 
Shall nature, ſwerving from her earlieſt diate, 
Self- preſervation, fall by her own act? 
Forbid it, heav n Let not, upon diſguſt, 
The ſhameleſs hand be foully crimſon'd oer 
With blood of its own lord Dreadful attempt 
Juſt reeking from ſelf-ſlaughter, in a rage 
To ruſh into the preſence of our judge; 
As if we challeng'd him to do his worſt, 
And matter'd not his wrath.— Unheard-of tortures 
Muſt be reſerv'd for ſuch : theſe herd together ; 
The common damn'd ſhun their ſociety, 
And look upon themſelves as fiends leſs foul. 
Our time is fix'd, and all our days are number'd ; 
How long, how ſhort, we know not :—this we know 
Duty requires we calmly wait the ſummons, - 


Nor 
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Nor dare to ſtir till heav'n ſhall give permiſſion : 

Like centries that muſt keep their deſtin'd ſtand, 
And wait th' appointed hour, till they're reliey'd. | 
Thoſe only are the brave, that keep their ground,, 
And keep it to the laſt. To run away, 

Is but a coward's trick: to run away',., 

From this world's ills, that at the very worſt 

Will ſoon blow o'er, thinking to mend ourſelves. 

By boldly vent'ring on a world unknown, 

And plunging headlong in the dark: tis mad: 

No frenzy half ſo deſperate as this. | 
Tell us, ye dead! will none of you, in pity 

To thoſe you left behind, diſcloſe the ſecret ? 

Oh! that ſome courteous ghoſt would blab it out: 

What ' tis you are, and we muſt ſhortly be. 

I've heard that ſouls departed, have ſometimes. 

Forewarn'd men of their death. *T was kindly done 

To knock, and give the alarm. But what means 

This tinted charity ? — Tis but lame kindneſs 

That does its work by halves. Why might you not 

Tell us what 'tis to die? Do the ſtrict laws «/ 

Of your ſociety forbid your ſpeaking, _ | 

Upon a point ſo nice I'll aſ no more: 

Sullen, like lamps in ſepulchres, your ſhine 

Enlightens but yourſelves. Well— tis no matter; 

A very little time will clear up all, 

And make us learn'd as you are, and as cloſe. | 
Death's ſhafts fly thick :---Here falls the village 

ſwain, ; 

And there his pamper'd I Y The cup goes round; 

And who fo. artful as to put it by ? 

Tis long fince death had the majority; 
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Yet ſtrange! the living lay it not to heart. 
See yonder maker of the dead man's bed, 


The ſexton, hoary-headed chronicle, - 


Of hard unmeaning face, down which ne'er ſtole | 
A gentle tear; with mattoc in his hand 


_ * Digs through whole rows of kindred andacquaintance, 


By far his juniors.---Scarce a ſcull's caſt up, 
But well he knew his owner, and can tel! 
Some paſſage of his life.----Thus hand in hand 


The fot has walk'd with death twice twenty years; 3 
And yet, ne'er younker on the green laughs louder, 


Or clubs a ſmuttier tale: When drunkards meet, 

None ſings a merrier catch, or lends a hand 

More willing to his cup.---Poor wretch ! he minds not 

That ſoon ſome truſty brother of the trade 

Shall do for him what he has done for thouſands. 
On this fide, and on that, men ſee their friends 
Drop off, like leaves in autumn; yet launch out 

Into fantaſtic ſchemes, which the long livers 


In the world's hale and undegenerate days, 


Cou'd ſcarce have leiſure for. Fools that we are, 
Never to think of death and of ourſelves 

At the ſame time: as if to learn to die 

Were no concern of ours---Oh ! more than ſottiſh, 
For creatures of a day in gameſome mood, 
To frolic on eternity's dread brink 
Unapprehenſive! when, for aught we know, 
The very firſt ſwoln ſurge ſhall ſweep us in. 


Think we, or think we not, time hurries on 


With a reſiſtleſs unremitting ſtream; | 
Yet treads more ſoft than e' er did midnight-thief, 
That ſlides his hand under the miſer's pillow, 


And 
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And carries off his prize. What is this world? 
What? but a ſpacious burial- field unwall'd, 
Strew'd with death's ſpoils of animals 
Savage and tame, and full of dead mens bones. 
The very turf on which we tread, once liv d: 
And we that live muſt lend our carcaſes, 
To cover our offspring;—— In their turns 
They too muſt cover theirs.---"Tis here all meet: 
The ſhiv'ring Icelander and ſun-burnt Moor: 
Men of all climes, that never met before; 
And of all creeds, the Jew, the Turk, and Chriſtian. 
Here the proud prince, and favourite yet prouder, 
Here the o'erloaded ſlave flings down his burden 
From his gall'd ſhoulders — when the cruel 
| _ tyrant, 
With all his guards and tools of pow'r about ws 
Is meditating new, unheard-of hardſhips, | | 
Mocxks his ſhortarm ;—and, quick as thought eſcapes, 
W here tyrants vex not, and the weary reſt. 
Here the warm lover, leaving the cool ſhade, 
The tell-tale echo, and the babbling ſtream, 
(Time out of mind the fav'rite ſeats of love,) 
Faſt by his gentle miſtreſs lays him down 
Unblaſted by foul tongue. Here friends and toes 
Lie cloſe ; unmindful of their former feuds. 
The lawn-rob'd prelate, and the preſbyter, 
E'er while that ſtood aloof, as ſhy to meets” 
Familiar mingle here, like ſiſter-ſtreams 
That ſome rude interpoſing rock had ſplit. | 
Here is the large-limb'd peafant.---Here the child 
Of a ſpan long, that never ſaw the ſun, 
Nor 3 the nipple, ſtrangled i in life's winds 

Here 
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Here is the mother with her ſons and daughters; 
The barren wife: and long-demurring maid, 
Whoſe lonely, unappropriated ſweets 
Smil'd like yon knot of cowſlips on the cliff, 
Not to be come at by the willing hand. 
Here are the prude ſevere, and gay coquet, 
The ſober widow, and the young green virgin, 
_ Cropp'd like a roſe, before tis fully blown, 
Or half its worth diſclos'd.---Strange medley here ! 
Here garculous old age winds up his tale; | 
And jovial youth of lightſome vacant heart, 
Whoſe every day was made of melody, - = 
Hears not the voice of mirth : — The ſhrill-tongu'd | 
n Moeck 257: 3 
Meek as the turtle-dove, forgets her chiding, 
Here are the wiſe, the generous, and the brave; 
The juſt, the good, the worthleſs, the profane, 
The downright clown, and perfectly well-bred ; 
The fool, the churl, the ſcoundrel, and the mean, 
The ſupple ſtateſman, and the patriot ſtern ; 
The wrecks of nations, and the ſpoils of time, 
With all the lumber of fix thouſand years. 
Poor man !---how happy once in thy firſt ſtate, 
When yet but warm from thy great Maker's hand, 
He ſtamp'd thee with his image, and well pleas'd 
Smil'd on his laſt fair work.--- Then all was well, 
Sound was the body, and the ſoul ſerene ; 
Like two ſweet inſtruments, ne'er out of tune, 
That play their ſeveral parts.---Nor head nor heart, 
Offer'd to ache :---Nor was there cauſe they ſhould ; 
For all was pure within :---No fell remorſe, 
For anxious caſtings-up of what might be, 
FO 1 Alarm'd 
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— his peaceful boſom : Summer ſeas 
Show not more ſmooth, when kiſs d by ſouthern 
winds 

Jjuſt ready to expire. ---Scarce . 
The generous ſou}, with a luxurious hand, 
Z Offer'd the various produce of the year, 
s Andev'ry thing moſt perfect in its kind. | 
Blefſed ! thrice bleſſed days !---But ah] how ſhort! 
Bleſs'd as the pleaſing dreams of holy men; 
But fugitive like thoſe, and quickly gone. 
Oh! ſlippery ſtate of things. What ſudden ms? 
What ſtrange viciſſitudes in the firſt leaf 
Of man's ſad hiſtory ?!——To day moſt happy, 
And ere to-morrow's ſun has ſet, moſt abject. 
How ſcant the ſpace between theſe vaſt extremes 
Thus far'd it with our fire: Not long h' enjoy'd 
His paradiſe. ---Scarce had the happy tenant 
Of the fair ſpot, due time to prove its ſweets, 
Or ſum them up; when ſtrait he muſt be gone; 
Ne'er to return again.---And muſt he go ? 
Can nought compound for the firſt dire offence 
Of erring man ?---Like one that is condemn'd, 
Fain would he trifle time with idle talk, 
And parley with his fate. — But *tis in vain. 
Not all the laviſh odours of the place, 
Offer'd in incenſe can procure his pardon, 
Or mitigate his doom A mighty angel 
With flaming ſword forbids his longer ſtay, 
And drives the loiterer forth ; nor muſt he take 
One laſt and farewell round. At once he loſt 

His glory, and his God, — If mortal now 
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And forely maim'd, no wonder. Man 1 finn'd. 
Sick of his bliſs, and bent on new adventures, 
Evil he needs would try: Nor try'd in vain. 
(Dreadful experiment] deſtructive meaſure ! 
Where the worſt thing could happen is ſucceſs, ) 
Alas! too well he ſped: The good he ſcorn'd, 
Stalk'd off reluctant, like an ill-us'd'ghoſt, © 
Not to return; or if it did, its viſits 
Like thoſe of angels, ſhort and far between: 
Whilſt the black dæmon with his hell-ſcap'd train, 
Admitted once into its better room, 
Grew loud and mutinous, nor would be gone; 
Lording it o'er the man: who now too late 
Saw the raſh error, which he could not mend: 
An error fatal not to him alone, 
But to his future ſons, his fortune's heirs. 
Inglorious bondage Human nature groans 
Beneath a vaſſalage ſo: vile and cruel, 
And its vaſt body bleeds through ev'ry vein. 
What havock haſt thou made, foul monſter ! fin 
Greateſt and firſt of ills. The fruitful parent | 
Of woes of all dimenſions !--- But for thee 
Sorrow had never been—All-noxious thing, * 
Of vileſt nature! Other ſorts of evils 1 
Are kindly circumſcrib'd, and have their bounds. 
The fierce volcano, from his burning entrails _ 
That belches molten ſtone and globes of fire, 
Involy'd in pitchy clouds of ſmoke and ſtench, 
Mars the adjacent fields, for ſome leagues round, 
And there it ſtops.---The big ſwoln inundation, 
Of miſchief more diffuſive, raving loud, 


Buries whole tracks of country, threat'ning more; 
| But 
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But that too has its ſhore it cannot paſs. 
More dreadful far than theſe ! Sin has laid waſte 
Not here and there a country, but a world': | | 
Diſpatching at a wide-extended:blow  __; | 
1 Entire mankind; and for their ſakes defacing 
A whole creatjon's beauty with rude hands 
Blaſting the foodful grain, the loaded branches; 
And marking all along its way with run. 
Accurſed thing Oh where ſhall fancy find © 
A proper name to call thee by, expreſſive 
Of all thy horrors Pregnant womb of ills! 
Of temper ſo tranſcendantly malign, | 
That toads and ſerpents of moſt deadly kind, 
Compar'd to thee are harmleſs—Sickneſles 
Of ev'ry ſize and ſymptom, racking pains, 
And blueſt plagues are thine - See how the fiend 
Profuſely ſcatters the contagion round 11 
Whilſt deep-mouth'd ſlaughter, bellowing at her heels, 
Wades deep in blood new-ſpilt ; yet for to-morrow. 
Shapes out new work of great uncommon. daring, | 
And inly pines till the dread blow is ſtruck. 
1 But hold Ave gone too far; too much diſcover'd 
* His father's nakedneſs, and nature” s ſhame. | 
* Herelet me pauſe, and drop an honeſt tear, 
One burſt of filial duty and condolence, 
O'er all thoſe ample deiarts death hath ſpread, 
This chaos of mankind O great man-eater !. 
Whoſe ev'ry day is carnival, not fated yet! 
Unheard of epicure ] without a fellow ! _ _ 
The veryeſt gluttons, do not always cram :; 
Some intervals of abſtinence are ſought - .. 
To edge the appetite : thou ſeekeſt none. 

| bs Methinks 
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Methinks the countleſs ſwarms thou haſt devour d, 
And thouſands that each hour thou gobbleſt up ; 
This, leſs than this, might gorge thee to the full. 
But ah! rapacious ſtill thou gap'ſt for more: 
Like one whoſe days defrauded of his meals, . 
On whom lank hunger lays her ſkinny hand, 
And whets to keeneſt eagerneſs his cravings. 
(As if diſeaſes, maſſacres, and poiſon, | 
Famine and war, were not thy caterers.) 
But know, that thou muſt render up thy dead, 
And with high int'reſt too.—'They are not thine ; 
But only in thy keeping for a ſeaſon, | 
Till the great promis'd day of reſtitution ; 

When loud diffuſive ſound from brazen trump 
Of ſtrong- lung' d cherub, ſhall alarm thy captives, 
And rouſe the long, long ſleepers into fe ö 

Day- light, and liberty.— 
Then muſt thy gates fly open, and reveal 

The mines that lay long forming under ground, 
In their dark cells immur'd : but now full ripe, 
1:3 And pure as filver from the crucible, 
= T hat twice has ſtood the torture of the fire 
And inquiſition of the forge. — We know, 
1 T' h' illuſtrious deliverer of mankind, | 
i The Sox or Gop, thee foil'd. Him in thy pow'r 
| Thou could'ſt not hold :——ſelf-vigorous he roſe, 
| 1 And, ſhaking off thy fetters, ſoon retook 
| Thoſe ſpoils his voluntary yielding lent: 
| Pf (Sure pledge of our releaſement from thy thrall 5 
14 Twice twenty days he ſojourn'd here on earth, 
14 And ſhew'd himſelf alive to choſen witneſſes 

1 * proofs ſo * that the moſt ſlow affenting 
1 Had 
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Had not a ſcruple left. This having done, 
He mounted up to heav n. —Methinks I fee him 
Climb the aerial heights, and glide along 
Athwart the ſevering clouds: But the faint eye 
Flung backwards in the chaee, ſoon drops its hold; 
Diſabled quite, and jaded with purſuing. 


Heaven's portals wide expand to let him in; 


Nor are his friends ſhut out: as ſome great prince, 
Not for himſelf alone procures admiſſion, 
But for his train.— It was his royal will, 
That where he is; there ſhould his followers be. 
Death only lies between. A gloomy path! 
Made yet more gloomy by our coward fear: 
But not untrod, nor tedious : the fatigue 
Will ſoon go off. —Beſides there's no by-road 
To bliſs —Then why, like ill-condition'd children, 
Start we at tranſient hardſhips in the way 
That leads to purer air, and ſofter ſkies, 
And a ne'er ſetting ſun ?—Fools that we are 
We with to be, where ſweets-unwith'ring bloom; 
But ſtrait our wiſh revoke, and will not go. 
X 50 have I ſeen, upon a ſummer's ev'n, 
Faſt by the riv'lets brink, a youngſter play: 
X How wiſhfully he looks to ſtem the tide ! 
This moment reſolute, next unreſolv'd: 
At laſt he dips his foot ; but as he dips, 
His fears redouble, and he runs away 
From the inoffenſive ſtream, unmindful now 
Of all the flow'rs that paint the further bank, 
And ſmil'd ſo ſweet of late. Thrice welcome death 1 
That after many a painful, bleeding ſtep | 


Conducts us to our home, and lands us ſafe | 
8 On 


i 
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On the long with'd for ſhore.—Prodigious change 
Our bane turn'd to a bleſſing !-&—Death diſarm'd 


| Loſes her felneſs quite. All thanks to Him 
Who ſcourg'd the venom out.—Sure the laſt end 
Of the good man is peace How calm his exit! 
Night dews fall not more gently. to the ground, 

Nor weary worn out winds expire ſo ſoft. 

Behold him in the evening tide of life, 

A life well ſpent, whoſe early care it was 

His riper years ſhould not upbraid his green: 

By unperceiv'd degrees he wears away : | 

Yet, like the ſun, ſeems larger at his ſetting. 

(High in his faith and hopes) look how he reaches 
After the prize in view ] and, like a bird 

That's hamper'd, ſtruggles hard to get away : 
Whilſt the glad gates of ſiglit are wide expanded 

To let new glories in, the firſt fair fruits 

Of the faſt· coming harveſt. Then then 
Each earth born joy grows vile, or diſappears, 
Shrunk to a thing of nought.— Oh! how he longs 
To have his paſſport ſign'd and be diſmiſs'd ! 

'Tis done, and now he's happy The glad ſoul 
Has not a wiſh unerown' d. Ev'n the lag fleſh, 
Reſts too in hope of meeting once again x 
Its better half never to ſunder more. 

Nor ſhall it hope in vain.— The time draws on 
When not a ſingle ſpot of burial-earth, 

Whether on land, or in the ſpacious ſea, 

But muſt give back its long-committed duſt 
Inviolate :—And faithfully ſhall theſe 


Make up the full account; not the leaſt atom 
Imbezzl'd, 
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Imbezzl'd, or miſlaid of the whole tale. 

Each ſoul ſhall have a body ready-furniſh'd 3- © 

And each ſhall have his own ?—Hence, ye profane, 
Aſk not how this can be ?—Sure the ſame pow'r 

That rear'd the piece at firſt, and took it down, + 

Can re- aſſemble the looſe ſcatter'd parts, 

And put them as it were——Almighty God 

Has done much more; nor is his arm impair dd 
Thro' length of days: and what he can, he will: 

His faithfulneſs ſtands bound to ſee it done. 

When the dread trumpet ſounds, the ee duſt, 
(Not unattentive to the call) ſhall wake: 
| And ev'ry joint poſſeſs its proper place, 1 
With a pew elegance of form unknown... - | 
To its firſt. ſtate. Nor ſhall the conſcious ſoul-.. 
Miſtake its partner, but amidſt the croud, 

Singling its other half, into its arms 

Shall ruſh with all the impatience of a man 

That's new come home, who, having long — abſent, : 
With haſte runs over ev'ry different room, 

In pain to ſee the whole ——Thrice happy meeting 
Nor time nor death, ſhall ever part them more. 

"Tis but a night a long and moonleſs night, 
We make the grave our bed, and then. are gone. 
Thus at the ſhut of ev'n, the weary birxd 

Leaves the wide air, and in ſome lonely brake 
 Cow'rs down, and dozes till the dawn of day, 

Then claps his well- ars dan and bears away. 
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Divide thy woes, and give me my fad part, 


And melted to my wiſh your yielding heart. 


T 0 
cr V THI A, Wrxrixo and not SPEAKING. | 
An ELEGY. By W Catrcnge. 


W HY are thoſe hours, which heav 'n in pity lent 


To longing love, in fruitleſs ſorrows ſpent ? 
Why ſighs my fair? Why does that boſom move 


With any paſſion ſtirr'd but riſing love ? 
Can diſcontent find place within that breaſt, 
On whoſe ſoft pillows ev'n deſpair might reſt 7 


I am no ſtranger to an aking heart; 

Too well I know the force of inward grief, 
And well can bear it to give you relief: 

All love's ſevereſt pangs I can endure; 

I can bear pain, though hopeleſs of a cure. 

I know what *tis to weep, and figh and pray, 


'To wake all night, yet dread the breaking day : 
I know what tis to wiſh and hope, in vain, 
And meet for humble love, unkind diſdain ; 


Anger and hate I have been forc'd to bear, 

Nay Jealouſy and I have felt deſpair. 

"Theſe pains for you, I have been forc'd to prove, 
For cruel you, when I began to love, ras Is 
Till warm compaſſion took at length my part, | 


O the 
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O the dear hour i in which you did reſign!” 5 2 4 
When round my neck your willing arms did twine, { 
And, in a kiſs; you faid your heart was mine. 

Throꝰ each returning year, may that hour BY, 
Diſtinguiſh'd in the rounds of all eternity; 

Gay be the ſan that hour, in all his light, OY 
Let him collect the day, to be more bright, . 
Shine al! that hour, and let the reſt be night. 

And ſhall I allthis heav'n of bliſs receive 

From you, yet not lament to ſee you grieve! 

Shall I, who noutiſh'd in my breaſt defire, 

When your cold ſcorn and frowns forbid the fire; 

Now when a mutual flame you have reveal'd, _ 
And the dear union of our fouls is ſeal'd, 
When all my joys compleat in you I find, 
Shall Inot ſhare the ſorrows of your mind? 
O tell me, tell me all hence dees ariſc , 
This flood of tears? whence are theſe frequent ſighs? 
Why does that lovely head, like a fair flow'r 
Oppreſs d with drops of a hard falling ſhow'r, 

Bend with its weight of grief, and ſeem to grow 
Downward to earth, and kiſs the root of woe ? 

Lean on my breaſt, and let me fold thee faſt, 
Lock'd in theſe arms, think all thy ſorrows paſt ; 

Or, what remain, think lighter made by me; 

So I ſhould think, were I fo held by thee. 

Murmur thy plaints, and gently wound my ears ; 

Sigh on my lip, and let me drink thy tears ; 
Join to my cheek, thy cold and dewy face, 

And let pale grief to glowing love give place. 
O ſpeak——for woe in ſilence moſt appears ; 

: "Poul; ere my fancy magnify my fears. 

| 1 Is 


E 
Is there a cauſe, which words cannot expreſs? 
Can I not bear a part, nor make it leſs ? 
I know not what to think am I in fault? 
I have not to my knowledge err'd in thought, 
Nor wander'd from my love, nor wou'd I be 
Lord of the world to live depriv'd of thee. 
You weep a-freſh, and at that word you ftart ! 
Am T to be depriv'd then ?!—muſt we part! 
Curſe on that word ſo ready to be ſpoke, 
For through my lips, unmeant by me, it broke. 
Oh no, we muſt not, will not, cannot part, 
And my tongue talks unprompted by my heart. 
Yer ſpeak, for my diſi: action grows apace, 
And raking fears, and reſtleſs doubts increaſe ; 
And fears and doubts to jealouſy will turn, 
The hotteſt hell in which a heart can burn. 


0-D-E:om. lr unn 
By ALEXANDER POPE, EA | 
Written at about Twelve _ old. 


H A EEA ee u vim een 
A few paternal acres bound, 

Content to breathe his native air, 

In his own ground. 
Whoſe herds with milk, whoſe fields with bread, 

ns Whoſe flocks ſupply him with.attire, 

Whoſe trees in ſummer yield him ſhade, 

In winter fire. 
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Bleſt, who can unconcern'dly find 

Hours, days and years ſlide ſoft away, 
In health of body, peace of mind, 

Quiet by day, 

Sound FAR by night; ſtudy and eaſe, 

Together mixt ; ſweet recreation ; 
And innocence, which moſt does pleaſe, 
; With meditation. 


E 
Thus let me live, unſeen, unknown, 
Thus unlamented let me die, 
Steal from the world, and not a ſtone 
| Tell where I lie. 


COOMOOOCOCOCDOOOOODOOOS 


ALLEN and ELLA. A FRAGMENT. 


BY 


Ox the banks of that cryſtalline ſtream 
Where Thames, oft, his current delays ; 
And charms, more than poets can dream, 
In his Richmond's bright villa ſurveys ; 


Fair Ella ! of all the gay throng 
The faireſt that Nature had ſeen, - 
Now, drew every village along, 
From the day ſhe firſt danc'd on the green... | 


Ah ! boaſt not of beauty's fond power, 
| For ſhort is the triumph, ye fair ! 1 
Not fleeter the bloom of each flower! 

And hope is but gilded deſpair. 
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His affection each ſwain now behold, 
ä By riches en eavours to prove! 
But Ella ſtill cries, what is gold, 
Or wealth, when compar d to his love? 


Yes ! Allen, together we'll wield bi ; 
Our ſickles in ſummer's bright day | 
Together we'll leaſe o'er the field, 
And ſmile all our labours away : 


In winter! I'll winnow the wheat { | 
As it falls from thy flail on the * 

That flail will be muſic as ſweet | 
When thy voice in the labour is drown'd. 


How oft would he ſpeak of his bliſs ! 
How oft would he call her his maid ! 

And Allen would ſeal with a kiſs 

Every promiſe and vow that he ſaid. 


But hark o'er the graſs-level * land, 
The village bells ſound on the plain ; 
Falſe Allen! this morn gave his hand, 
And Ella's fond tears are in vain.. 


Sad Ella, too ſoon, heard the tale ! 
Too ſoon the ſad cauſe ſhe was told 
That his was a nymph of the vale: | 
That he broke his fond promiſe for gold. 
As ſhe walk'd by the margin fo green, | 
Which befringes the ſweet river's fide, 
How oft was he languiſhing ſeen | 
How oft* would ſhe gaze on the tide! 


The village of Peterſham. 


F 
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Le meadows ! fo lovely, farewel, 
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By the clear river, then as ſhe fate, 
Which reflected herſelf and the mead ; 


Awhile ! ſhe bewept her fad fate, | 
And the green turf, ftill, pillow'd her head. 


There, there | is it Ella, I ſee? 


Tis Ella, the loſt, undone maid !_ 
Ah! no, 'tis ſome Ella, like me, 
Some hapleſs young virgin. betray'd ! 


Like me! ſhe has ſorrow'd and wept ; 
Like me! ſhe has, fondly believ'd; 

Like me ! her true promiſe the kept, 
And, like me, too, is Juſtly deceiy'd. 


I come, dear companion in grief! 
Gay ſcenes and fond pleaſures, adieu ! 
I come ! and we'll gather relief | 
From baſoms ſo chaſte and fo true ! ! 


Like you ! I have mourn'd the long night, 
And wept out the day in deſpair ! | 
Like you! I have baniſh'd delight, 
And boſom'd a friend in my care. 


Tour velvet, till, Allen thall tread ! 
All deaf to the ſound of that knell 
Which tolls for his Ella when dead. 


Your wiſh will too ſure ! be obey'd 
Nor Allen her loſs ſhall bemoan ! 
Soon, ſoon ! ſhall poor Ella be laid 
Where her heart ſhall be cold as your own. - 


Then, 
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Then, twin'd in the arms of that fair, 
| Whoſe wealth has been Ella's ſad fate: 
As, together, ye draw the free air, 
And a thouſand dear pleaſures relate: 


WP chance, o'er my turf, as ye tread, 

Ye dare to affect a fond figh ! 
The primroſe will ſhrink her pale head, 
And the violet languiſh and die. 


Ah ! weep not, fond maid! 'tis in vain; 
Like the tears which you lend to the ſtream ; F 
Tears are loſt in that watery r 
And your ſighs are ſtill loſt upon him, 


Scarce echo had gather'd the ſound, 

But ſhe plung'd from her grals-ſpringing bed: 
The liquid ſtream parts ta the ground, 

And the mirror clos'd over her head. 


The ſwains of the village at eve, 
Oft meet at the dark-ſpreading yew ; 
There wonder how man could deceive, | 
A boſom ſo chaſte and fo true. 


With garlands, of every flow” Y, 

(Which Ella herſelf ſhould have made) 
They raiſe up a ſhort-living bower ; 
And ſighing ! cry, Peace to her ſhade.” 


Then! hand-lock'd-in-hand, as they move 
The green-platting hillock, around : 
They talk of poor Ella, and love ; 


And freſhen with tears, the fair ground. 


5 * 
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Nay, wiſh they had never been born 
Or liv'd the ſad moment to view E 
When her Allen could thus be forſworn, 
And his Ella could ſtill be ſo true. 


THE ENT H U S 1A 8 T. 
OR T H E 
LOVER or NATURE. 
4 0 = in. | 
BY "THE REV. MR. JOSEPH WARTON. 


WRITTEN IN 1740, 

| Rure vero barbarogue lætitur. MARTIAL. 
U mihi devio 

Rupes, & vacuum nemus | 

Mirari libet / * HoRACE. . 


Vr green-rob'd Dryads, oft' at duſky eve, 
By wondering ſhepherds ſeen, to foreſts brown, 

To unfrequented meads, and pathleſs wilds, 

Lead me from gardens deck'd with art's vain pomps. 
Can gilt alcoves, can marble-mimic gods, 
Parterres embroider'd, obeliſks, and urns 
Of high relief ; can the long, ſpreading lake, 
Or viſta leſſening to the ſight ; can Stow, 


* 


With 
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With all her Attic fanes, ſuch raptures raiſe, 
As the thruſh-haunted copſe, where lightly leaps 
The fearful fawn the ruſtling leaves along, 
And the briſk ſquirrel ſports from bough to bough, 
While from an hollow oak, whoſe naked roots 
O'erhang a penſive rill, the buſy bees 
Hum drowſy lullabies ? The bards of old, 


Faig Nature's friends, ſought ſuch retreats, to charm | 


Sweet Echo with their ſongs ; oft' too they met 
In ſummer evenings, near ſequeſter'd bowers, 
Or mountain-nymph, or muſe, and eager learnt 
The moral ſtrains ſhe taught to mend mankind. 
As to a ſecret grot Ægeria ſtole 
With patriot Numa, and in filent night 
Whiſper'd him ſacred laws, he liſt'ning fat, 
Rapt with her virtuous voice, old Tyber lean'd 
Attentive on his urn, and huſh'd his waves. 
Rich in her weeping country's ſpoils Verſailles 
May boaſt a thouſand fountains, that can caſt 


The tortur'd waters to the diſtant heav'ns; 


Yet let me chooſe ſome pine-topt precipice 

Abrupt and ſhaggy, whence a foamy ſtream, 

Like Anio, tumbling roars ; or ſome bleak heath, 
Where ſtraggling ſtands the mournful juniper, 

Or yew-tree ſcatl'd ; while in clear proſpect round, 
From the grove's boſom ſpires emerge, and ſmoak 
In bluiſh wreaths aſcends, ripe harveſts wave, 
Low, lonely cottages, and ruin'd tops 

Of Gothic battlements appear, and ſtreams 
Beneath the ſun-beams twinkle.--- The ſhrill lark, 
That wakes the wood-man to his early taſk, 

Or love-ſick Philomel, whoſe luſcious lays 
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Sooch lone night-wanderers, the moaning deve 
Pitied by liſt ning milk - maid, far excel 8 
The deep- mouth viol, the ſoul-lulling ute, 
And battle · breathing trumpet.” Artful founds ! 
That pleaſe not like the choiriſters of air, 
When firſt they hail th* approach of laughing May. 

Can Kent de ſign like Nature? Mark where Thames 
Plenty and pleaſure pours through * Lincoln's meads; 
Can the great artiſt, though with taſte ſupreme | 4088 
Endu'd, one beauty to this Eden add 
Though he, by rules unfetter'd, boldly ſeorns RE) 
Formality and Method, round and ſquare 27 Bo 


Diſdaining, plans irregularly great. 
Creative Titian, can thy vivid ſtrokes, 3 
Or thine, O graceful Raphael, dare to vie 


With the rich tints that paint the breathing mead 2 
The thouſand- colour d tulip, violet's bell +4 
Snow-clad and meek; the vermil-tinQur'd roſe.” 7 
And golden crocus? Vet with theſe the maid, 
Phillis or Phcebe at a feaſt or wake, 
Her jetty locks enamels ; fairer ſhe, 
In innocence and home-ſpun veſtments drels'd, | 
Than if cœrulean ſaphires at her ears 
Shone pendent, or a precious diamond-croſs 
Heav'd gently on her panting boſom white. | 
' Yon' ſhepherd idly ſtretch'd on the rude rock, 
Liſtening to daſhing waves, and ſea-mews' clang 
High-hovering o'er his head, who views beneath 
The een dancing o'er the level brine, 
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To ſmoaky cities; who in ſheltering groves, 
Warm caves, and deep-ſunk vallies liv'd'and lov'd, * 


—— | — — « 
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With nymphs who fondly claſp'd their fav'rite youths, 


| [ - 218 ] N. 
Feels more true bliſs than the proud admiral, 


Amid his veſſels bright with burniſh'd gold | | 62 


And filken ſtreamers, though his lordly nod . 


Ten thouſand war- worn mariners revere. - orb : 5 


And great Eneas * gaz'd with more delight | 


On the rough mountain ſhagg d with horrid . is 


(Where cloud-compellin g Jove, as fancy dream d, 
Deſcending ſhook his direful Ægis black) 


| Than if he enter d the high Capitol 
On golden columns rear'd, i conquer d world or 2 
Exhauſted, to enrich its ſtately head. 


More pleas d he ſlept in poor Evander's cott 


On ſhaggy ſkins, lull'd by ſweet nightingsles. 
Than if a Nero, i in an age refin'd, 


Heneath a gorgeous canopy had plac'd © 


His royal gueſt, and bade his minſtrels ſound 
Soft ſlumb' rous Lydian airs, to ſooth his reſt. 
+ Happy the firſt of men, ere yet confin'd 


— * 


15 


By cares unwounded; what the ſun and ſhowers, 
And genial earth untillag'd could produce, © 
They gather d grateful, or the acorn brown, 

Or bluſhing berry ; by the liquid lapſe 

Of murm'ring waters call'd to ſlake their thirſt, 

Or with fairnymphs their ſun-brown limbs to bathe; 


Unaw'd by ſhame, beneath the beechen ſhade, 
Nor wiles, nor artificial coyneſs knew. 
Then doors and walls were not; the melting maid 


poop ts nor huſband's threats ; 


Nor 
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Nor had curs'd gold their tender hearts allur'&:- 0 


O whither, god of raptures, art thou i fled: ? 
While Avarice waves his golden en around, 
Abhorr'd magician, and his coſtlycup © 5967) o 
Prepares with baneful drugs; Yenchant the ſouls: 
Of each low-thoughted fair to wed for gain. 
In earth's firſt infancy (as ſung the v barſjj 
Who ſtrongly painted at he boldly thought 
Though the fierce North oft? ſmote with iron whip: 
Their ſhiv'ring limbs, thougł oft the briſtly boar 
Or hungry lion woke them with their howls, 
And ſcar'd them from e een 
Houſeleſs and cold in dark tempeſtuous nights; 
Vet were not mytiads in embattel d fields 
Swept off at once, nor had the raging ſes 
e eee eee eee 
In meh RRIOoR: oo 
The jolly ſailor unſuſpecting harm, B 
For Commerce'ne'er had ſpread her elling üs, 
Nor had the wond' ring Nereids ever heard + | - 
The daſhing oar: then famine, want, and pain. 
n e fy 
Diſeaſeful eee and exceſs, by 
Or marſhes wid . 
Herbs of malignant juice; . 324 
| While we for-pow'rful poiſons madly om. 
From every noxious herb collecting death. 
What though unknown to thoſe primeval Sion. | 
The eee . IRE] with e forms 
. N ni | 2 By 
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By fair Italia's ſkilful hand, unknown - Jane 
The ſhapely column, and the crumbling wa, 
Of aweful anceſtors in long deſcent ? ; 
Yet why ſhould man miſtaken deem i it nobler _ 
To dwell in palaces, and high-roof'd halls, _ 
Than in God's foreſts, arehitect ſupreme! 
Say, is the Perſian carpet, than the field's 
Or meadow's mantle gay, more ann Wovn; 
Or ſofter to the votaries of eaſe | 

Than bladed graſs, perfum'd withc dew-dropr flow rat: 
O taſte corrupt! that luxury and po , 
In ſpecious names of poliſh'd manners TY 
Should proudly baniſſi Nature's ſimple 8 | 
All-beauteous Nature ! by-thy r H 
Oppreſs' d, O where ſhall I begin thy praiſe 
Where turn th” ecſtatic eye, how eaſe my breaſt 
That pants with wild aſtoniſhment and love? 
Dark foreſts, and the op'ning lawn, reren dd 
With ever-guſhing brooks, hill, meadow, dale, 


* 
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The balmy bean- field, the gay-clover'd claſe, 
So ſweetly interchang d, the lowing ox, 1 0 
The playful lamb, the diſtant water- fall! 


Now faintly heard, now ſwelling with the breeze, 
The ſound of paſtoral reed from hazel- bower, 
The choral birds, the neighing ſteed, that ſnuffs 
His dappled write; ſtung with intenſe deſire, 
The ripen'd'6rchard when the ruddy orbs 
Betwixt the green leaves bluſh, the azure ſkies, 
The chearfulfun that through earth's vitals pours 
Delight and health and heat; all, all conſpire, © 
To raiſe, to ſooth, to harmonize the mind, 


To lift on wings of en tothe great Sire 


4 
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Of being and of beauty, at whoſe nod 
Creation ſtarted from the gloomy vault - 
Oft dreary Chaos, while — 1. 2815 
Murmur'd to feel his boiſterous power bed. 
What are the lays of artful Addiſon, J 
Coldly correct, to Shakeſpear's pigs 7. 
Whom on the winding Avon's-willow'd banks 
Fair Fancy found, and bore the ſmiling babe 15 | 
To a cloſe cavern: (ſtill the ſhepherds ſhew ._ . 
The ſacred place, whence with religious we 
They hear, returning from the field at eve, 
Strange whiſp'rings of ſweet muſic through the air} 
Here, as with honey gather 'd from the rock, 
dhe fed the. little prattler, and with ſongs 
 Oft' ſoothꝰd his wond'ring ears; with deep delight 
On her ſoft lap he ſat, and caught the ſoundss. 
Oft' near ſome crouded city would 1 walk, i 
Liſtening the far-off noiſes, rattling cars 
Loud ſhouts of joy, fad ſhrieks of ſorrow, knells 
Full ſlowly tolling; inſtruments of trade,  . , 
Striking mine ears with one deep-ſwelling hum. 
Or wand' ring near the ſea, attend the ſounds 
Of hollow winds, and ever - beating waves, 4 
Ev'n when wild tempeſts ſwallow up the plains, 
And Boreas' blaſts, big hail, and rains combine 
To ſhake the groves and mountains, would I Mo a 
Penſively muſing on the outrageous crimes 5 
Tbat wake heav'n's vengeance: at ſuch ſolemn be, 
Dzmons and goblins through the dark air ſhriek, 
While Hecat, with her black-brow'd ſiſters nine, 
Rides o'er the earth, and ſcatters woes and death. 
, N why 0, h. in drear Xgyptian wilds .. 
| 1 3 The 
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The little Fayes that dance in neighbouring dales,, 


That henceforth I and my immortal train 
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With roarings loud ! the liſt ning traveller 
Starts fear- ſtruck, while the eee vaults : 
Of pyramids increaſe the deathful ſounds. - 

But let wenbres ful in\cloudleſyiighns, ves 
When filent Cynthia-in her filver car * 


Through the blue concave ſlides, when ſhinethe hills, | 


Twinkle the ſtreams, and woods look tip'd with gold, 


To ſeek ſome level mead, and e 
Old Midnight” s ſiſter Contemplation ſage, - 
(Queen of the rugged brow, and ee eye) 
To lift my foul above this little earth, 


This folly-fetter'd world: to purge my ears, 


That I may hear the rolling plariets' ſong, 
And tuneful turning ſpheres : if this be barr d. 


Sipping the night-dew, while they laugh and love, 
Shall charm me with aerial notes. — As thus 
I wander muſing, lo, what aweful farms: 


Yonder appear! ſharp-ey'd Philoſophy 


| Clad in dun robes, an eagle on his wriſt, 


Firſt meets my eye; next, virgin Solitule 
Serene, who bluſhes at each gazer's fight ; 2 
Then Wiſdom's hoary head, with crutch in hand, 


Trembling, and bent with age; laſt Virtue's ſelf 


Smiling, in white array'd, who with her leads. 


Sweet Innocence that prattles by her fide, 


| A naked boy!——Haraſs'd with fear I ſtop, 


I gaze, when Virtue thus Whoe'er thou art, 
Mortal, by whom I deign to be beheld 
© In theſe my midnight-walks ; depart, and ſay 


3 6. Forſake 
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© Forſake Britanniz's iſle; who fondly ſtoops 
© To Vice, her favourite paramour.— She ſpoke, 
And as ſhe turn'd, her round and roſy neck, a 
Her flowing tra'n, and long ambroſial hair, N 
Breathing rich odours, I enamour'd view.. 0 
O O who will bear me then to weſtern climes, af 

(Since Virtue leaves our wretched land) to fields... 
Yet unpolluted with Iberian ſwords: 
The ifles of Innocence, from mortal view TA Sa 
Deeply retir'd, beneath a plantane's ſhade,. _ 
Where Happineſs and Quiet ſit enthron'd, R 
With ſimple Indian ſwains, that I may hunt 
The boar and tyger through Savannahs wild. 
Through fragrant deſarts, and thro' citron- groves? 
Fhere fed on dates and herbs, would I deſpiſfe 
The far-fetch'd'cates of Luxury; and hoards' © © 
Of narrow-Heartad Avarice ; nor heed |. 
The diſtant din of the tumultuous world. 'Y 
So when rude whirlwinds rouze the roaring main, *Y 
Beneath fair Thetis fits, in coral caves, - / 
_ Serenely gay, nor ſinking ſailors” cries” | 
Diſturb her ſportive nymphs, who round berform | 

The light fantaſtic dance, or for her hair | 
Weave roſy crowns, or with according lutes 0 
Gs the ſoft warbles of her homey voice. 
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Tis 18 hard to _ if AG - want of ſki 1 
__ Appear in writing or in judging ill; 
But of the two, leſs dang rous is th offerice. . 
To tire our patience, than.miſlead our ſenſe. . 
Some few in that, but numbers err in this 
Ten cenſure wrong for one who writes in 40 
A fool might once himſelf alone expoſe, 
Nov one inverſe makes many more in _ 
*Tis with our judgments as our watches, none 
Go juſt alike, yet each believes his own. | 
In poets as true genius is but rare, EET. 
True taſte as ſeldom. is the critic's ſhare; 
-  - Both muſtalike from heay'n derive their light, 
| _ Theſe born to judge as well as thoſe to write. 
1 Let ſuch teach others who themſelves excel, 
; And cenſure freely who have written well. 
Authors are partial to their wit, *tis true, 
But are not critics to their judgment too ? 
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vet it x . cloſely, ve ſhall-find | 15 aa] 
" Moſt have the ſeeds of judgment in their mind: 
Nature affords at leaſt. a glimmꝰ xing light 5+ 
The lines, the* touch'd but faintly, are drawn 9 
But as the ſlighteſt ſketch, if juſtly trac d. 5 2 
b< 


Is by ill-colouring but the more diſgrac d; 
So by falſe learning is good ſenſe defac d: 
Some are bewilder*d in the maze of hooks. 
And ſome made coxcombs nature meant but ben. 
In ſearch of wit theſe loſe their common ſenſe, 
And then turn critics in their on defengee :- 
Each burns alike, who can, or cannot write. 
Or with a rival's or an eumuch's ſpite 
All fools have ftill an itehing to derid ec, 
And fain would be upon the laughing ſideee.. 
If Mzvius ſcribble in Apollo's ſpight, 4 
There are, who judge ſtil worſe than he can write. 
Some have at firſt for wits, then poets paſt, "> 

Turn'd critics next, and prov'd plain fools at laſt. 

Some neither can for wits nor critics paſs 
As heavy mules are neither horſe nor a.. 
Theſe half-learn'd witlings, num'rous in our ile, | : 

As half-form'd inſects on the banks of Nile. 

Unfiniſh'd things, one knows not what to n 

Their generation's ſo equivocal?: 

To tell em, would a hundred tongues require, 

Or one vain wit's, that might a hundred tire. 

But you who ſeek to give and merit fame. 

And juſtly bear a critic's noble name, 

Be ſure yourſelt and your own reach to know, 

How ee out —_ and _— go; 


. 
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3 | 
Launch not beyond your depth, but be diſcreet,” © | 
And mark that point where ſenfe and dulneſs meet. 3 
Nature to all things fix'd the limits fit, © 
And wiſely curb'd proud man 5 pretending wr N 
As on the land while here the ocean gains, n 


4 


* 
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Thus in the ut while memory n oe 
The ſolid pow r of underſtanding fails; ny 
Where beams of warm imagination play, No; 
The memory's ſoft figures melt away. WEST 7 


One ſcience only will one genius fi; 
So vaſt is art, ſo narrow human witz: erred 57 
Not only bounded to peeuliar arts, 3 ga 5 be 
But oft in thoſe confin'd — ee 
Like kings we loſe the eonqueſts gain'd _ 
By vain ambition ſtill to make them more. 
Each might his fev*ral province well command, t. 
Would all but ftoop to what they underſtand. 
Firſt follow nature, and your judgment frame | 
By her juſt ſtandard, which is ſtill the fame: 


Vnerring nature, ſtill divinely bright, * ut q 
One clear, unchang'd, and univerſal light, 


Life, force, and beauty muſt to all impart. 
At once the ſource, and end, and teſt of art. 
Art from that fund each juſt ſupply provides, 

Works. without fo w, and without pomp profes; 

In ſome fair body thus th* informing ſoul © 
With ſpirit feeds, with vigour fills the whole, 
Each motion guides, and ev'ry nerve ſuſtains pF} 

Itſelf unſeen, but in tx effects remains,” 


* , 


Some, to whom heav'n in wit has been profuſe, 
Mant as much more, to turn it to its uſe; - 


I — . „ K , * 
For vit and judgment often are at ftrife, . 


* 


Tho* meant each other's Ad, like man and wife. 10 | 


Tis more to guide, than ſpur the mule's ſtsed. 
Reſtrain his fury, than provoke his ſpeed ; . Ws 16. "* | 
The winged courſer, like, a gen'rous ben, „ 


Shews more true mettle when you check his os. = 
"Thoſe rules of old, diſcover' d, not devis d. 


Are nature ſtill, but nature methodia d r on 
Nature, like liberty, is butreſtrain'd d 
By the ſame laws which firſt herſelf den e 
Hear how learn'd Greece her uſeful rules indites, 5 

When to repreſs, and hen indulge our flights: 7 
High on Parnaſſus* top her ſons ſhe ſnew "I 

And pointed out thoſe arduous paths they od; Do 
Held from afar, aloft, th* immortal prize, 8 , 2 


And urg'd the reſt by equal ſteps to riſe. _ 

Juſt precepts thus from great examples given, LEON 

She drew from them what they deriv'd from heav'n. K 
The gen'rous critic fann'd the poet's fire, r en 
And taught the world with reaſon to admire. © oof 
Then criticiſm the muſe's handmaid prov'd, _ 
To dreſs her charms, and make her more belov d: 

But following wits from that intention ſtray d, . : . f 

Who could not win the miſtreſs, woo'd the maid; 
Againſt the poets their own arms they tun; d. 
Sure to hate moſt the men from whom they learn) d. bo 

So modern 'pothecaries, taught the art * 8 ; 
By doRtor's bills to play the doctorꝰs part, 5 * 
Bold in the practice of miſtaken rules, N N 5 A 
Preſcribe, apply, and call their maſters foolss. 
Some on the leaves of ancient authors prey, 

Nor time nor moths cer ſpoil'd ſo much a8 they. 

\ 1 — 


k 


| His fable, ſubjeR, ſcope in ev'ry page; . 
Without all theſe at once before your eyes, 1 
2 Cavil you "may, Vit never cen. 


Be Homer's works your ſtudy anddelight, 
| Read them by day, and meditate by night; 


Still with itfelf compar'd, his text peruſe; - 


Perhaps he ſeem'd above the critics law, 


=” But when't* examine ev'ry part he came, 


— 


- Convinc'd, amaz'd, he checks the bold deſign : 
And rules as ſtrict his labour'd work confine, _ 5 


Learn hence for ancient rules a juſt eſteem; 


And which a maſter- hand alone can reach. 


— b * 
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Some Ay unn, withour'] invention”: — If, 


Write dull receipts how poems may be made. 
Theſe leave the ſenſe, their learning to diſplay, | 
And theſe explain the meaning quite away. © 
Tou then whoſe judgment the right courſe would ſteer, 
Know well each ancient*s proper character; * 
wy. 


Religion, country, genius of his age.: 


Thence form your judgment, therice your maxims bring, 
And trace the muſes upward to their ſpring. 


And let your comment be the Mantuan muſe. 
When firſt young Maro in his boundleſs mind 
A work t' outlaſt immortal Rome deſign'd, 


And but from nature's fountain ſcorn'd to draw : 
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Nature and Homer were he found the fame. 


As if the Stagirite o*erlook'd each line. 


To copy nature is to copy them. 

Some beauties yet no precepts can declare, 
For there's a happineſs as well as care. 
Muſic reſembles poetry, in eg * 
Are nameleſs graces which no methods teach, 5 
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IF, where the rules not far enough. extend, 
(Since rules were made but to e dl 
Some lucky licence anſwerto the Full, | 511 „0 0 t 17 
Th' intent propos: d, that licence is ame. "Ra 
Thus Pegaſus, a nearer way to take, 2 112 
May boldly deviate from the common — 3 a } 5409 b 
From vulgar bounds with brave diſorder part. 
And ſnatcha grace beyond the!reach. of art. 0 
Which, without paſſing thro' the judgment, . 
The heart, and all its end at once attains. 
In proſpect thus, ſome objects pleaſe rep: TY 
Which out of nature's common order riſe, 
The ſhapeleſs rock, or hanging precipice. q 
Great wits ſometimes may gloriouſly offend. 
And riſe to faults true erities dare not mend. 
But tho the ancients thus their rules invade... | 
(As kings diſpenſe with laws themſelves have made 0 
Moderns, beware! or if you muſt offng 
Againſt the precept, ne'er tranſgreſs its end; 
Let it be ſeldom, and compell'd by need; | 
And have at leaſt, their 1 7 no 110 
The critic elſe proceeds without remorſe, - | 
Seizes your fame, and puts his laws in force. ' 

I know there are, to whoſe preſumptuous thoughts 
Thoſe freer beauties, ev'n in them ſeem faults. 
Some figures monſtrous and mis-ſhap'd appear, 
Conſider'd fingly, or beheld too near, 
Which, but proportion'd to their light, or place, 
Due diſtance reconciles to form and grace. 
- A prudent chief not always muſt diſplay 
His pow'rs in equal ranks, and fair array, 


1 . 
But with th' oceaſion and the place comply, | 
Conceal his force, nay ſeem ſometimes to <a 
Thoſe oft are ſtratagems, which errors ſeem, 
Nor is it Homer nods, but we that dream. 
Still green with bays each ancient altar ſtande, 
Above the reach of ſacrilegious hands; 
Secure from flames, from envy's fiercer rage, 
Deſtructive war, and all- involving age. 
Sce from each clime the learn'd their incenſe being 15 
Hear in all tongues conſenting Pæans ring ! 
In praiſe ſo juſt let ev ry voice be join d, 
And fill the gen'ral chorus of mankind. 
Hail, bards triumphant ! born in happier ys: 6 
Immortal heirs of univerſal praiſe: 4 
Whoſe honours with increaſe of ages grow, M4 
As ſtreams roll down, enlarging as they flow ; 


Nations unhorn your mighty names ſhall ſound, 


And worlds applaud that muſt not yet be found! 
O may ſome ſpark of your celeſtial fire, K 
The laſt, the meaneſt of your ſons inſpire, | 


(That on weak wings, from far, purſues your flights ; * 


Glows while he reads, but trembles as he writes) 
To teach vain wits a ſcience little known, A 
I ' admire ſuperior ſenſe, and doubt their own ! 

Of all the cauſes which conſpire to blind 
Man's erring judgment, and miſguide the mind, 
What the weak head with ſtrongeſt bias rules , 
Is pride, the never- ſailing vice of fools. 
Whatever nature has in worth deny'd, 
She gives in large recruits of needful pride: 
For as in bodies, thus in ſouls, we find 
What wants in blood and ſpirits, ſwell'd with wind: 

Pride, 
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Pride, where wit fails, ſteps in to out defence, 
And fills up all the mighty void of ſenſe. 
If once right reaſon drives that cloud away, 
Truth breaks upon us with reſiſtleſs day. 
Truſt not yourſelf ; but your defects to know, 
Make uſe of every friend - and every foe. | 
A little learning is adang'rous thing; 
Drink deep, or taſte not the Pierian ſpring: - 
There ſhallow draughts intoxicate the brain, 15 
And drinking largely ſobers us again. 
Fir'd at firſt fight with what the muſe imparts, 
In fearleſs youth we tempt the heights of arts, 
While from the bounded level of our mind, 
Short views we take, nor ſee the lengths behind 2 67 IT 
But more advanc'd, behold with ſtrange ſurprize- | 
New diſtant ſcenes of endleſs ſcience rent; 5h, 
So pleas'd at firſt the tow'ring Alps we try, 3:4 
Mount o'er the vales, and ſeem to tread the ſæy, 
Th' eternal ſnows appear already paſt, - , 
And the firſt clouds and mountains ſeem the laſt: 
But, thoſe attain'd, wetremble to ſurvey. /- | 
The growing labours of the lengthen'd way, 
Tt increaſing proſpect tires our wand'ring eyes, 
_ Hills peep oer hills, and Alps on Alps ariſe |. 
A perfect judge will read each work of wit 
With the fame ſpirit that its author writ y + | | 
Survey the Wnor R, nor ſeek ſlight faults to find 
Where nature moves, and rapture warms. the mind; 
Nor loſe, for that malignant dull delight, |  _ 
The gen'rous pleaſure to be charm'd with wit. 
But in ſuch lays as neither ebb nor fl;ẽwm. ( 
Correctly cold and regularly lx. 
U 2 That 


- 


Kun . 

That ſhunning faults, one quiet tenour keep; ; 
We cannot blame indeed—but we may ſleep. 
In wit, as nature, what affects our hearts 

Is not the exactneſs of peculiar parts; 

Tis not a lip or eye, we beauty call, 

But the joint force and full reſult of all. 

Thus when we view ſome well proportion'd dome, 


(The world's juſt wonder, and ev'n thine, 0 Rome !) | 


No ſingle parts unequally ſurprize, 
All comes united to th admiring eyes; iT 
No monſtrous height, or breadth,' or length appear; 
The whole at once is bold, and regular. 
Whoever thinks a faultleſs piece to ſee, 
Thinks what ne er was, nor is, nor e'er ſhall be. 
In ev'ry work regard the writer's end, 
Since none can compaſs more than they in iatend ; 
And if the means be juſt, the conduct true, 
Applauſe, in ſpite of trivial faults, is du. 
As men of breeding, ſometimes men of wit, 
T' avoid great errors muſt the leſs commit: 
Neglect the rules each verbal critic lays, 
For not to know ſome trifles is a praiſe. ' 
Moſt ctities, fond of ſome ſubſervient art, 
Still make-the whole depend upon a part : 
They talk of principles, but notions prize, 
And all to one jow d folly ſacrifice. 
Once on a time, La Mancha'e knight, they ſay, 
A certain bard encoumt ing on tlie way, 
Diſcours'd in terms as juſt, witli looks as ſage, 
As e'er'could Dennis, of the'Grecian ſtage ; 
Concluding all were deſp'rate'ſots and fools, 
Who durſt depart from Ariſtotle's rules. 


_ 
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Our author, happy in à judge ſo nice, ü 
Produc'd his play, and bzgg'd the knight's advice ; 
Made him obſerve the ſubject and the plot; 

The manners, paſſions, unities; what not? 
All which, exact to rule, when brought about, 
Were but a combat in the liſts left out. | 

«« What leave the combat out? exclaims the knight; 3 
Ves, or we mult renounce the Stagirite. 


Not ſo, by heav'n !“ (he anſwers in a rage) * 
Knights, ſquires and ſteeds, muſt enter on the ſtage.” * 


So vaſt a throng the ſtage can neꝰ er contain. rey” 
Then build anew, or act it in a plain.” 5 
Thus critics of leſs judgment than caprice, 7 
Curious not knowing, not exact but niſe/, 
Form ſhort ideas: and offend in arts | 
(As moſt in manners) by aloveto parts.. 

Some to conceit alone their taſte confine, . 
And glitt'ring thoughts ſtruck out at ey'ry line; 
Pleas'd with a work.where nothing” s juſt or. fit; 
One glaring chaos and wild heap of wit. 
Poets like painters, thus, unſkill'd to trace 
The naked nature and the living grace, 
With gold and jewels cover ev'ry part, 
And hide with ornaments their want of art. . 4a; 
True wit is nature to advantage dreſs d, ag: 
What oft was thought, but ne 'er ſo well pl, 3; 
Something, whoſe truth convine'd. at fight we find, 
That gives us back the. image of our mind. 
As ſhades more ſweetly recommend the light, 
So modeſt plainneſs ſets off ſprightly wit. | 
For works may have more wit than does ? em, n good, 


As bodies periſh, thro? excels of blood. 
U. 3 - "Omen: 
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Others for language all their care expreſs, 
And value books, as women men, for dreſs; 
Their praiſe is ſtill. the ſty le is excellent; 
The ſenſe, they humbly take upon content. 
Words are like leaves; and where they moſt abound, 
Much fruit of ſenſe beneath is rarely found. 
Falſe eloquence, like the priſmatic glaſs, 
Its gaudy colours ſpreads on ey*ry place; 
The face of nature we no more ſurvey, 
All glares alike, without diſtinction gay: 
But true expreſſion, like th* unchanging ſun f | 


3; BS 


Clears, and improves whate'er it ſhines upon, 
It gilds all objects, bur it alters none: 
Expreſhon is the dreſs of thought, and ſtill 
Appears more decent as more ſuitable ; 
A vile conceit in pompous words expreſs'd, 
Is like a clown in regal purple dreſs'd; 
For diff rent ſtyles with diff*rent ſubjects ſort, 
As ſev'ral garbs with country, town, and court. 
Some by old words, to fame have made pretence, 
Ancients in phraſe, mere moderns in their ſenſe ; 
Such labour'd nothings, in ſo ftrange a ſtyle, 

Amaze th' unlearn'd, and make the learned ſmile. 

Unlucky, as Fungoſo in the play, 
Theſe ſparks with aukward vanity difplay þ 
What the fine gentlengan wore yeſterday ; 
And but ſo mimic ancient wits at beſt, 
As apes our grandſires, in their doublets dreſt. 
In words, as faſhions, the fame rule will hold ; 
Alike fantaſtic, if too new or old: 
Be not the firſt by whom the new are yd,” 
Nor yet the laſt to lay the old aſide. 


But 


1 
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But moſt by numbers judge a poet's ſong; 
And ſmooth, or rough, with them is right or wrong; 
In the bright muſe tho? thouſand charms conſpire, 
Her voice is all theſe tuneful fools admire; 3 
Who haunt Parnaſſus but to pleaſe their ear, 
Nor mend their minds; as ſome to church * „ 
Not for the doctrine, but the muſie there. | 
= Theſe equal ſyllables alone require, 
© Tho' oft the ear the open vowels tire; | 
While expletives their feeble aid do join; 
And ten low words oft creep in one dull line: 
While they ring round the ſame unvary'd chimes, 
With ſure returns of ſtill expected rhymes; 
Where'er you find « the cooling weſtern breeze,” 
In the next line, it *-whiſpers thro? the trees 
If cryſtal ſtreams ** with pleaſing murmurs creep, 
The reader's threaten'd (not in vain) with ſleep :” 
| Then, at the laſt and only couplet fraught. | 
With ſome unmeaning thing they call a thought, 
A needleſs Alexandrine ends the ſong, _ 
That like a wounded ſnake, drags its flow length Aung 
Leave ſuch to tune their own dull rhymes, and know 


What's roundly ſmooth, or languiſhingly low; z 


And praiſe the eaſy vigour of a line, 
Where Denham's ſtrength, and Waller's anke zun. 


True eaſe in writing comes from art not chance, 
As thoſe move eaſieſt who have learn'd to dance. 
Tis not enough no harſhneſs gives offence, -- - - 
The ſound muſt ſeem an echo to the ſenſe: 
Soft is the ſtrain when Zephyr gently blow, 
And the ſmooth ſtream in ſmoother numbers flows; 
En e 
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But when loud * laſh the ſounding ſhore, 
The hoarſe, rough verſe ſhould like the torrent roar ;. 
When Ajax ſtrives ſome rock's vaſt weight to throw, 
The line too labours, and the words move flow : 
Not fo, when ſwift Camilla ſcours the plain, 
Flies oer th unbending corn and ſkims alongthe main. 
Hear how Timotheus' vary d lays ſurprize, 
And bid alternate paſſions fall and riſe! 
While; at each change, the ſon of Libyan Jove 
Now burns with glory, and then melts with love; 
Now his fierce eyes with ſparkling fury glow, 
Now ſighs ſteal out, and tears begin to flow: 
Perſians and Greeks like turns of nature found, 
And the world's victor ſtood ſubdu'd by ſound..!- 
The pow'r of muſic all our hearts allow, +. 
And what Timotheus was, is Dryden now. 
Avoid extremes; and ſhun the faults of ſuch.. 
Who ſtill are pleas'd too little or too much, 
At ev'ry-trifle ſcorn to take-offence,. 
That always ſhews great pride, or little ſenſe; 
' hoſe heads, as ſtomachs, are not ſure the beſt, . 
Which nauſeate all, and nothing can digeſt. 
Yet let not each gay turn thy rapture move; 
For fools admire, but men of ſenſe approve : 
As things ſeem large which we thro' miſts deſcry, 
Dulneſs is ever apt to magnify. 
Some foreign writers, ſome our own deſpiſe; 
The ancients only, or the. moderns prize. 
Thus wit, like faith, by each man is apply'd 
To one ſmall ſe, and all are damn'd beſide. 
Meanly they. ſeek the bleſſing to confine, 


And force that ſun, but on a part to ſhine, 
| Which 


* 
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Which not alone the ſouthern wit Ante, 
But ripens ſpirits in cold northern climes ; 
Which fromthe firſt has ſhone'on ages paſt ny 
Enlights the preſent, and ſhall warm the laſt ; 
Tho? each may feel encreaſes and decays, 
And ſee now clearer and now darker days. 
Regard not then if wit be old or nem 
But blame the falſe, and value ſtill the true. | 

Some ne er advance a judgment of their own, 
But cateli the ſpreading notion of the town; 
They reaſon and conclude by precedent, _ 
And own ſtale nonſenſe which they neꝰ er went. 
Some judge of authors names, not works, and then 
Nor praiſe nor blame the writings, but the men. 
Of all this ſervile herd, the orſt is hae 
That in proud dulneſs joins with quality. 
A conſtant critic at the great rr we 
To fetch and carry nonſenſe for my lord. 
What woeful ſtuff this madrigal would be, 
In ſome ſtarv d hackney ſonneteer, or me 
But let a lord once own the happy lines, 
How the wit brightens l how the ſtile refines ! 
Before his ſacred name flies ev'ry fault, 
And each exalted: ſtanza teems with thought! 

The vulgar thus through imitation err; 
As oft the learn'd by being ſingular; 
So much they ſcorn. the eroud, that if the throng | 
By chance go right, they purpoſely go; wrong : 
So ſchiſmatics the plain believers quit, 
And are but damn'd for having too much wit. 
Some praiſe at morning, what they blame at night; 
But * think the laſt * right. 


A muſe 
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And till to-morrow's wiſer than to-day- 


Our wiſer ſons, no doubt, will think us ſo. 


And none had ſenſe enough to be confuted· 
Scotiſts and Thomiſts, now in peace remain, - 


The current folly proves the ready wit; 
And authors think their reputation ſafe, | 


Fondly we think we honour merit then, a 


1 238 J | 
A muſe by theſe is like a miſtreſs us d. i A 
This hour ſhe's ĩdoliz d, the next abus'd, 13005 
While their weak heads like towns unfortify d, 
. daily change their fide... 
Aſk them the eauſe, they're wiſer {liff they fay ; bx 


We think our father's fools, ſo wiſe 1. 


Once ſchool-divines this zealous iſle 9 we + - 
Who knew moſt ſentences was deepeſt read 5 
Faith, goſpel, all, ſeem'd made to be diſputed, 


Amidſt their kindred cobwebs in Duck-lane. 
If faith itſelf has diff rent dreſſes worn © 
What wonder modes in wit ſhould take a tum? Srl 
Oft”, leaving what is natural and fit, 


Which lives as long as fools are pleas'd to mo” 0 
Some valuing thoſe of their own fide or mind, 
Still make themſelves the meaſure of mankind : | 


When we but praiſe ourſelves in other men. 
Parties, in wit attend on thoſe of ſtate, 

And public faction doubles private hate. 2 
Pride, malice, folly, againſt Dryden roſe, 
In various ſhapes of parſons, critics, beau; 

But ſenſe ſurviv'd when merry jeſts were paſt ; 

For riſing merit will buoy up atlaſt. 

Might he return and bleſs once more our eyes, 
New Blackmores and new Milbourns muſt ariſe :: - 


FFF 

Nay ſhould great Homer lift his awful hens, 
Zoilus again would ſtart up from the dead. 
Envy will merit as its ſhade, purſue ; © © 
But like a ſhadow, prove the ſubſtance true : 
For envy'd wit, like Soleclips'd, makes known 
Th' oppoſing body's groſſneſs, not its o. n. 
W When firſt that ſun too powerful beams diſplays, 
It draws up vapours which obſcure its rays ; 
But ev'n thoſe clouds at laſt adorn its way, 
Reflect new glories and augment the day. © 

Be thou the firſt true merit to befriend; - 
His praiſe is loſt, who ſtays till all commend. 
Short is the date, alas, of modern rhymes, 
And ' tis but juſt to let them live betimes. 
No longer now that golden age appears, | 
When Patriarch-wits ſurviv'd a thouſand years 
Now length of fame (our ſecond life) is loſt,  - * + 
And bare threeſcore is all ev'n that can boaſt;  * 
Our ſons their fathers failing Hnguage ſee, 871 
And ſuch as Chaucer is, ſhall Dryden be. 
So when the faithful pencil has deſign d. 
Some bright idea of the maſter's mind, 
Where a new world leaps cut at his command, 
And ready nature waits upon his hand : 
When the ripe colours ſoften and unite, 
And ſweetly melt into juſt ſhade and light; 
When mellowing years their full perfection give, 
And each bold figure juſt begins to live,, 
The treach'rous colours the fair art betray, 
And all the bright creation fades away! 

Unhappy wit, like moſt' miſtaken things, 
Atones not for that enyy which it brings; 
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| In youth alongite empty praiſe we eaſt. Nom yl; 


. 


But ſoon the ſhort-liv'd vanity is loſt : 


441 1 


Like ſome fair flow ꝰr the early ſpring ſupplies, you 
That gayly blooms, but ev'n in blooming. dies. 
What is this wit, which muſt our cares employ ? 


The owner's wife, that other men-enjoy :; 
Then moſt our wouble fill uam moſt admnir'd, - | 


And till the more we give, themoro cequirds;.: 810 3. 4 
Whoſe.fame with pains we guard; but loſe with eaſe, 


Sure ſome to vex, but never all to pleaſm 


Tis what the vicious fear, the virtuous nun. 


By fools tis hated, and by knaves'undone-! | 


If wit ſo much from ign'rance uridergo; +: - 1 | 
Ah let not learning'too-commence its foe !/.. | || 


Of old, thoſe met rewards who could excel. 


And ſuch were prais'd who but endeavour'd well; AW 


Thoꝰ triumphs were to generals only due, 
Crowns were reſerv'd to grace the ſoldiers too. 
Now, they who reach Parnaſſus' lofty crown, 
Employ their pains to ſpurn ſome others down. 
And while ſelf- love each jealous writer rules, 
Contending wits become the ſport of fools : 
But ſtill the worſt with 'moſt regret — , 
For each ill author is as bad a friend. 
To what baſe ends, and by what abjed ways, 
Are mortals urg'd thro? ſacred luſt of praiſe !. 
Ah ne'er ſo dire a thirſt of glory boaſt, 
Nor in the critic let the man be loſt. _ 
Good - nature and good-ſenſe muſt ever join; 

To err is human, to forgive, divine. 

But if in nobler minds ſome dregs remain 
Nor yet purg'd off, of ſpleen and four diſdain; 

Ditcharge 
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Viſcharge that rage on more provoking crimes, 
Not fear a dearth in theſe flagitious times. 
No pardon vile obſcenity ſhould find, WAS loi 
Thoꝰ wit and art conſpire to move your mindʒ 
But dulneſs with obſcenity muſt proose ant | 
As ſhameful ſure as impotence in love 
In the fat age of pleaſure, wealth and — i 4 
Sprung the rank weed, and thriv'd with large e 2 
When love was all an eaſy monarch's cues » 200102. _ 
Seldom at council, never in a was 
Jilts rul'd the ſtate, and ſtateſmen —4 writ: 
Nay wits had penſions, and young lords had wit: 
The fair ſat panting at a courtier's pla, 
And not a maſk went unimproy'd: away: 
The modeſt fan was, lifted up no more 
And virgins ſmil'd at what they bluſh'd before. 214 
The following licence of a foreign reiggg 
Did all the dregs of bold Socinus dra; 
Then unbelieving prieſts reformꝭd the nation, 
And taught more pleaſant methods of ſalvation; 
Where heav'n's free ſubjects might their right diſpute, 
Left God himſelf ſhould ſeem too abſolute 
Pulpits their ſacred -fatirelearn'd to ſpare); |, 
And vice admir'd to find aflatt'rer there!! 
Encourag'd thus, wit's Titans brav'd the ſkies, . 
And the preſs groan'd with licens'd blaſphemies. 
Theſe monſters, critics | with your darts engage, 
Here point your thunder, and exhauſt your rage 
Yet ſhun their fault, ho, ſcandalouſly niſe/, 
Will needs miſtake an author into vice: 
All ſeems infected that th* infected ſpy, 

As all looks yellow to the jaundic d eye.. 
£71 X Learn 
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nd what Mon As critics ought to he, 
For 'tix but half a judgeꝭs taſk to know. 7 
Tis not enough, taſte, judgment, learning, N ; 
In all you ſpeak, let truth and candour ine 
That not alone hat to your ſenſe is due 
All may allow; but . 1 2H 

Be ſilent always when you doubt your ſenſe; 
And ſpeak, tho? ſure, with ſeeming diffidence : 
Some poſitive, perſiſting fops we know, ' 
Who if once wrong, will needs be always ſo; © 
ee Hae yuh * 6414} 
And make each day a critic on the laſt, 
Tis not enough your counſel ſtill be true: 
Blunt truths more miſchief than nice-falſhoods do by 
Men muſt be taught as if you taught them not, 
And things unknown propos'd as things forgot. | 
Without good-breeding, truth is diſapprovꝰ d; 
That only makes ſuperior ſenſe belov'd. '-- '' = 

Be niggards of advice on-nopretence: | 1 + + 
For the worſt avarice is that of ſenſe. tage) Lot 
With mean complacence ne'er betray your truſt 
Nor be ſo civil as to prove unjuſ.. 
Fear not the anger of the wiſe to raiſe 5 | 1 1 
Thoſe beſt can bear reproof, who merit praiſe, 

*T were well might critics fill this freedom take, 
But Appius reddens at each word you ſpeak, 
And ſtares, tremendous, with a threat'ning eye, 
Like ſome fierce monſter in old tapeſtry. | 
Fear not to tax an honourable fool, Wc 0 
Whoſe right it is, uncenſur'd to be dul! 
Such, without wit, are poets when they pleaſe, 
As without learning they can take degrees, 


Leave 
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Leave dang rous truth to unſucceſsful ſatires 
And flattery to fulſome dedicators, lo: loo 12% 
Whom, when they praiſe, the world, believes D,. 
That when they promiſe to give ſcribbling oer. 
"I is beſt ſometimes your cenſure: to On" 1:9 
And charitably. let the dull be vain: +1 EH 
Your ſilence there is better than your "ph o fu 
For who can rail ſo long as they can write??? 
Still humming on, their droway courſe! they ae 
And laſh'd ſo long, like tops, are laſh'd aſlcep-. 
Falſe ſteps hut help them to renew the race; 
As, after ſtumbling, jades will merid their pace. 
What crouds of theſe-impenitently bold * * 

In ſounds and iinging ſylales round, 
Still run on poets, in à raging veimj, ee * 


Ew 'n to the dregs and ſqueezings of the brain, - 

Strain out the laſt dull dee of x ks, 17 

And rhyme with all the rage of impotene. 
Such ſhameleſs bards we have; and a was 

There are as mad abandon' d critics too, | 

The bookful blockhead, ignorantly read. HA 


With loads of- learned lumber in his head. 

With his own tongue ſtill ediſies his ears 
And always liſt ning to himſelf appears. 
All books he reads, and all he reads aſſails 
From Dryden's fables down to Durfey's tales. 
With him moſt authors ſteal their works, ar Iv, 3 
Garth did not write his 'own Diſpenſary, yh 
Name a new play, and he's the poet's dend, 

Nay ſhow d his — TI APIS RF ? 
No place fo ſacred from ſuch fops is barr dd. 
Nor is Paul's church more ſafe than Paul's church- yard: 
X 2 3 Nay, 
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Nay, fly to altars; there they l talk you dead; WIS; 
For fools ruth in where angels fear to tread ; & bin " 
Diſtruſtſul ſenſe with modeſt cabtion fpeaks, 1 
It ſtill looks home, and ſhort excurſions makes; bY 
But rattling nonſenſe in full vollies breaks, © * 
And never ſhock'd, and never turn'd aſide, A 
Burſt out reſiſtleſs, with a thund' ring tide. al : 
But where's the man, who counſel . * 4 
Still pleas'd to teach; and yet not — to mn 5 
Unbiaſs'd, or by favour,.or by ſpite; ea 
Nor dully prepoſſeſs d, nor blindly dey eqs 11, 1 
Tho! learnꝭd, well-bred; and tho? eee, ſincere, 
Modeſtly bold, and humanly ſever en 
Who to a friend his faults can freely now. 
And gladly praiſe the merit'ofafog?-07 0 1: 
Bleſt with a taſte exact, yet unconfir'd;;- 33; 
A knowledge both of books and human kind 
Gen'rous converſe; a ſoul exempt from ark g baA 
And love to praiſe, with reaſon on his fide? - 
Such once were critics; ſuch —_— fo,” 71 
Athens and Rome in better ages knee. 
The mighty Stagirite firſt left the ſnor ec, 
Spreads all his ſails, and durſt the deeps explore 
He fteer's ſecurely, and difcover'd far. 
Led by the liglit of the Mzonian ſtar. + ood HA 
Poets, a race long unconfin'd and fre, 
Still fond and proud of ſavage r 41A 
Receiv'd his laws 3 and ſtood convinc'd *twas fit, 
Who conquer'd nature, ſnould preſide o'er wit. 
. Horace ſtill charms with graceful negligence, ve 
And NAY 3 wy Hol oVi 
Dir e110 Tut ono Sen ODTIGD 2 1; Will, 
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Will, like a friend, familiarly convey. AT 1 h * 
The trueſt notions in the eaſieſt Ma. 
He, who ſupreme in judgment, as in wit, 5 we 
Might boldly cenſure, as he boldly writ, 24.07 bak 5 
Vet judg'd with coolneſs, tho he ſung with n 
His precepts teach but what hie works inſpire. 
Our erities take a , contrary extreme, A7 al 1A 
They judge:with fury, but they. write with: — s 
Nor unn £14 unite m2: 
By wits, than critics im as wrong quotations. 
See Dionyſius 1 5: 3: $:;4 
And call new beauties forth fromiev'ry line! 
Fancy and art in gay Petronius pleaſc 5 
The ſcholar's learning, with the courtiet's eaſe. 
In grave Quintilian's copious work, we find 
The juſteſt rules, and cleareſt method join d 2 
Thus uſeful arms in magazines we places, 
All rang'd in order, and diſpos'd with grace, 
But leſs to pleaſe the eye, than arm the hand, 
Still fit for uſe, and ready at command. 
Thee, bold Longinus all the nine inſpire, 
And bleſs their critic with a poets fire. 
An ardent judge, who zealous in his truſt. 
With warmth. gives ſentence, yet is always juſt: 
Whoſe own example ſtrengthens alt his laws; 
And is himſelf the great ſublime he draws: -. 
Thus long ſucceeding critics juſtly reign d, 
Licence repreſs d and uſeful laws ordain d.. 
| Learning and Rome alike in empire grew rm; 
And arts ſtill follow'd, where her eagles flew; ;; 
From the ſame foes; at laſt, both felt their doom, 
And the fame age ſays learning fall, and Rome. 
X 3 With 
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But critic-learning flouriſſiꝰd moſt in France; 


And Boileau ſtill in right of Horace ſways. 
But we, brave Britons, foreign laws deſpis d, 


And kept unconquer'd, and unciviliz d; 


We. ſtil] defy d the Romans, as of old. 


[26 ] 


With Tyranny; then Superſtition Join'd, Sail hv 


As that the body/thisinflav'd the mind: 
Much was believ N, but Htle uriderſt6od;* v7 2! 
And to be dull was bonſtru d to be good. ad | 11 [ 
A ſecond deluge learning thus &ercran,” | 2! 
And the Monks'finih'd what the — > 
At length Eraſmus, that great injur'd name, 
The glory of the prieſthood and the ſhame 3) _ 


; 


Stem'd the wild torrent of à barb' rous age 421 ul 10% 
wy | 


But ſee-eachy muſe, in Leo's gulden days, 


And drove thoſe holy Vandals off the ſtage. 


Starts from her trance, and trims, her wither'd bays, 
Rome's ancient genius, o er its ruins ſpreadd. 
Shakes off the duſt, and rears his revirend head. 


Then ſeulpture, and dier ſiſter arts revive; 


Stones leap*d to form, and rocks began to live; 
With ſweeter notes each ring temple rung; ruck 
A Raphael painted, and a Vida ſung 
Immortal Vida; on whoſe honour'd brow, 
The poet's bays and critieꝰs ivy gro. 
Cremona now. ſhall ever boaſt thy name, 
As next in place to Mantua, next in fame! 
But ſoon, by impious arms from Latium chas'd, 
Their ancient bounds the baniſh'd muſes paſs' d, 
Thence arts o er all the northern world advance, 


The rules a nation, born to ſerve, obeys; 


Fierce for the liberties of wit, and bold, 


8 = 


Vet ſome there were, among the founder few 
Of thoſe ho lefs-preſurn*d,/and better knew. 
Who durſt aſſert the juſter ancient cauſe, 

And here reſtor d wit's fundamental laws. 

Such was the muſe, whoſe rules and practice tell, 
Nature's chief maſter · piece is writing well.“ 
Such was Roſcommon, not more learn'd than good, 
With manners gen'rous as his noble blood 
To him the wit of Greece and Rome was known, 

And ev'ry author's merit, but his own. 

Such late was Walſn- the muſeꝰs judge and friend, 
Who juſtly knew to blame or to commend; 

To failings mild, but zealous for deſert; ; 
The cleareſt head, and the ſincereſt heart. 
This humble praiſe, Tamented ſhade! receye: 
This praiſe, at leaſt, à gtateful muſe may give 
The muſe, whoſe early voice you taught to fing; © 
Preſcrib'd her heights, and prum d her tender viegs 
(Her guide now loſt) no more attempts to riſe, 

But in low numbers ſhort excurſions tries: 
Content, if hence th" unlearm d their wants may view, . 
The learn'd reflect on what before they new 168 

Careleſs of cenſure; nor too fond of fame, | 
Still pleasꝰd to praiſe, yet not afraid to blames: 34g 
Averſe alike to flatter, or offend ; e 
Not free ae e too vain Abr be 
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HO U . by bet dle light * 
3h lonely paſs the melancholy. night; SEEM ef 1 
Thou faithful witneſs of my ſecret pain, Q; 5 1 
To whom alone venture to complain; | 
O learn with me my hopeleſs love to moan.z | 
Commiſerate a life ſo like thy Wm. 
Like thine, my flames to my deſtruction m, 
Waſting that heart, by which ſupply d they burn. 
Like thine; my joy and ſuffering they diſplay, 
At once, are ſigns of life, and ſymptoms of decay. | 
And as thy fearful flames the day decline, 6 20 
And only during. night, preſume to ſhine : 
Their humble rays not daring to aſpire 
Before the ſun, the fountain of their fire: 
go mine, with conſcious ſhame, and equal awe, . 
To ſhades obſcure and ſolitude withdraw ; _, 
Nor dare their light before her eyes diſcloſe, 
From whoſe bright beams their being firſt aroſe 
THE 
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— ng; , heaventy muſe. — y 
Things unattempted yet, In proſe or or rhime £154 © 2 
4 ae Breeches, and ' Chim 181 Ye x 
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APPY the man, who void of of cares an d . 


In ſilken, or in leathern purſe retyins. 4 


I 41 
„ ” 


A Splendid Shilling; 5 be nor! hears with pain, + ＋ 


New oyſters cry d, or fig II Ane 
But with his 228% 'when.nightly, miſts xiſe, | 


9 moni 


To Juniper's Magpye, or Town-Half ® re repairs : ＋ 


8 a © 


Where, mindful of the riymph, whoſe \ wanton eye 


Transffe d 1 Pu l, and kindled amorous s flames, * 
Chloe, or "Phillis ; j he each circlin ing 15 424 | 1 


Wiſheth ber Kelch, and ji Joy, and equal love. 


ve i * 
Mean while, he mobs, and. laughs at merry ta rae, 
Orpun ambiguous, or conundrum quaint, oe Io 
But I, whom griping penury wat . 15 r 
And hunger, ſure attendant u — want, * 
With ſcanty offals, and in mall acid tiff . 5 
(Wretched repaſt I) m my. meagre corps ſuſtain; | 1 . 


Then ary wa walk d 2200 doze a home 
Fo 


Need bas. Won! tasta b {191012 by 


ba”. 
* Tio noted Alehouſes in Oxford. 
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In garret vile, and with a warming puff 

Regale chill d fingers; or from tube as blacx 

As winter-chimney, or well- poliſfid jet, 

Exhale Mundungus, ill-perfuming ſcent : 

Nor blacker tube, nor of a ſhorter fize 

Smokes Cambro-Briton (vers d in pedigree 19 

Sprung from Cadwallader and Arthur, kings 

Full famous in romantic tale) when he 

O'er many a craggy rock and barren cliff, 

Upon a cargo of fam'd Ceſtrian'cheeſe, 

High over- ſhado wing rides with a deſignn, 

To vend his wares, or at the Arvonian mart, . - ; 

Or Maridunum, « or. the. antient n n 

Tclep'd Brechinia, c or where Vaga's fiream 
Encircles Ariconium, fruitful ane = 
Whence flow nectareous wines that tell may vie” 
With Maſſic, Setin, or renown'd F alern.” 


Thus, while my. joyleſs minutes tedious has) wi 4 


Is 


With looks demure, : and filent pace, a DB 
Horrible monkter |! 4 hated by 75 and men, 412 90 
To my : aerial citadel aſcends, * 1 U © 25 


Wick vocal heel thrice thund ring at my gate, XY 
With hideous accent thrice he calls; 1 Eo 
The voice ill-boding, and the ſolemn ſound. 

What ſhou'd I do? or whither turn? 3 amaz! d, 
Confounded, to the dark receſs I fl | 288 
Of woodhole ; ſtrait my briſtling hairs erect 
Throꝰ ſudden fear; a chilly ſweat bedews _ a 

My ſhudd'ring limbs, (and wonderful to tell Yon 
My tongue forgets her faculty of ſpeech; by. wy 
So horrible he ſeems ! his faded brow _ i 

Entrench'd with many a frown, and 
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and bade hand, admir d by modern faints, © 
Diſaſtrous acts forbode; in his right hand | oy = - 
Long ſerolls of paper folemnly he waves 
With characters and figures dire iiſctib'd, 
Grievous to mortal eyes; (ye gods, avert g 
Such plagues from righteous men] Jaw bm Kal 
Another motiſter not unlike himſelf, 
Sullen of aſpect, by the vulgar call'd' 
A Catchpolez whoſe polluted hands che got 
With force incredible, and magic charms | 
Erſt have endu'd, if ke his ample palm 
Should haply on ill fated ſhoulder la 
Of debtor, ſtraight his body, to the r 55 
To ſome inchanted caſtle is oπ]ε ' 
Where gates impregnable, and coercive chains 
In duranet ſtrict detain him, al in form r 
Of money, Pallas ſet the captive free. rec 7 
Beware, ye debtors, when- — my 
Be cireumſpect; oft with inſidious ken 
This caitiff eyes your ſteps aloof, and oft * 
Prompt to inchant ſome inadvertent vreten 
With his unhallow'd touch. 80 (poes ing) 
Grimalkin, to domeſtic vermin ſworn | 
An everlaſting foes with watchful eye 
Lies nightly brooding, o'er a chinky ga- 
Portending her fell claws, to thoughtleſs'mice . 


— 
. « 4 
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Sure ruin. Soiherdiſembowell'd:web 50s 
Arachne in a hall, or kitchen fpreadsyÞb oo et 
Obvious to vagrant flies: ſnie ſecret ſtands 0 7 
Within her woven cell; the hummirig Preys. ie Nt 
N of their dne, ruſn on the toils 

lncktricatile, 
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Inextricable, nor will aught avail 
Their arts or arms, or ſhapes -, <4 oo 
The waſp inſidious, and the buzzing drove, 
And butterfly proud of expanded wings 1 0 
Diſtinct with gold, entangled in her . 0 
Uſeleſs reſiſtance make: with, eager de, Ye 1 5 
She tow'ring flies to her expected ſpoilʒ 
Then, with envenom' d jaws the vital blogs: nail 
Drinks of reluctant foes, and to her cave | 
Their bulky carcaſſes triumphant drags: - 
So paſs my days. But hen eee 

This world envelop, and th inclement, Ws hiya? 
Perſuades men to repel benumming froſts | 
With pleaſant wines, and crackling blaze of wood; 
Me, lonely fitting, nor the glimmering light 
Of make-weight candle, nor the joyous talk 
Of loving friend delights; diſtreſs d, forlorn, 
Amidſt the horrors of the tedious night. 7 
Darkling I figh, and feed with diſmal thoughts 
My anxious mind; or ſometimes mournful . K* 
Indite, and fing of groves 1 ati. 
Or deſperate lady near a purling eam, Y 
Or lover pendent. on a willow-tre. 
Mean while I labour with eternal a Hen 
And reſtleſs wiſh, and rave; my parched throat 
Finds no relief, nor heavy eyes repoſee 

But if a lumber haply does invade 
My weary limbs, my faney's ſtill awake, 
Thoughtful of drink, and eager, in dream, 


Tipples imaginary pots of ale 
In vain : awake I find the ſettled thirſt it 


Still 3 and the pleaſant phantom curſe,” 
14 Thus 


a 
” FJ F s 
E ' as S >< 


The winter's 
By time ſubdu . d (what will not time ſubdue ). 
An horrid chaſm diſdoſe, with orifice 
f Wide, diſcontinhous; at which the winds 
| Furus and Auſter. and the dreadful forte. 
Of Boreas, that congeals the Gronian 


The mariners, death in their eyes appear, 
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Thus 30 I live from pleaſure quite debarr 4, 


Nor taſte the fruits that the ſun's genial rays 


Mature, John-Apple, nor the downy Peach, 
Nor Walnut in rough furrow'd coat ſecure, 


| Nor Medlar fruit. xleligiouzjn deay;, 20 


Afflictions great ! yet greater ſtill remain t 


My galligaſkins that have withſtood 
af fury, 11 froſts, 


waves, 
Tumultuous enter with dire chilling blaſts, 
- Portending agues. Thus a well fraught ſhip 
Long fl urs, o the! ty an dew, 
Or the Tonian, till cruiſing.nexr I 

on Seylla, or Charibdis n * 
She ſtrixes rebounding, whence the ſhatter'd oak, 
so fierce. a ſhock unable to withſtand, 
 Admjts the ſea f in at the gaping, fide ANY 

| The.crowding waves guſh with impetuous fage, 
Refiffjeſs, overyhelmiriyz horrors fie 


They ſtars, they lave, te pip, they Fu they 
A pray; Ban 


(Vaio, efforts I) till [the barring wavesruſh in, 
lmpigcable, till delug'd by.thefoam, 5 


The tip das benen th wat. 
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F A REWEI. L. aſpiring FELINE no mos | 
My ſoul ſhall leave the ſhore, 5 dal . 
To ſail Ambitiou's ain; TP 00 125036 Sb. “ 
Fallacious as the harlot's | Aon lng 
You promiſe me uncertain bliſs, © i 


And sive I un ain. 


154 . 
4 | ©; a * * 
a T 203 burn 


A beuten be ee Fed fouth n een 
Which ere ſurvey'd you paint an.ẽw 1 

And paint it wondꝰrous Pleaſan t: 
This in a third s quickly loſt: IG ib 28 N 
This future good we covet moſt, Ec ren ik £ 


But ne er enjoy the preſent. Gern 253071 &£ 599 oo, 
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Deluded on from bers go feene, cs hb th tt”) 
We never end, but ſill. begin, * eee bfi 

By flatt ring Hope betray d zj: 
I'm weary of the painful chace, OS fy (387; fot 
Let others run this endleſs raee 5 
To catch a flying hade. ads Nis: 0) moe 0 


Let others boaſt their üſeleſs weak ele dag 
Have I not honeſty and health pede 


Which riches cannot give: 
S 3 F 1 4 * | Let 


«gh 


% 


* 1 

Let others to preferment ſoar,.. 

And, changing liberty for pow'r, | 
In golden ſhackles Ve. + 0 6: gh 


'Tis time, at length, I ſhould be wiſe, 
Tis time to ſeek ſubſtantial. joys ;: 

Joys out of Fortune's power: _ 
Wealth, honours, dignities, and fame; | 
Are toys the blind capricious dame 


2 
cb 


FEA 
Come, conſcious Virtue, fill my breaſt. a 
And bring Content, by danger dn. » 291 


Let ſacred eee OY 14 Loy 74 
A friendſhip worthy of my =y 8 

Such as $ my. ann 

IT 23 AW S Gia Naa 

With theſs Lil in wn boſom! make”, 717 
A bulwark Fortune cannot ſhake,, '//, 1 

Though all her ſtorms ariſm 
Look down and pity gilded ſlaves, 
Deſpiſe Ambition's giddy knaves, 
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And wiſh the Fools were wiſe. Iii S 226 157 - 


of ty GOYA 5 = dip il 500 PHE ; 
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Calm nature's image on its wat 'ry breaſt, . 


.... we eb Arora try. omni 
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By Dr. Tromas one Aubin of Clagher 


mY 


l Fanny mort, 


From youth to ages rev'rend hermit grew; : * 
The moſs his bed, the cave his humble cell, 

His food the fruits, his drink the — welt + 
Remote from man, with God he paſs'd the "TY 
Pray'r all his bus'neſs, all his pleaſure praiſe. * 
A life fo ſacred, ſuch ſerenerepoſe, * © 
Secm'd heav'n itſelf, till one ſoggeſtiord re; . why 
That vice ſhould udn, vue vice obeyy 
This in e doubt bfprovidence's _ 

His hopes no more u certain e er wap 
And all the tenor of his ſoul is lot: 
So when a ſmooth expanſe receives a 


Down bend the banks, the trees dependiiig grow, 

And ſkies beneath with anſw'ring colours glow, * 

But if a ſtone the gentle ſcene divide, 5 

Swift ruffling circles curl on ev'ry fide, , 

And glimmering fragments of a broken ſun, 

Banks, trees, and-ſkies, in thick diſorder run. 

To clear this doubt, to khow the world by ſight, 

To ind if Po vals; it _— : 

* a ; (For ' 
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(For yet by ſwains alone the world he knew, 
Whoſe feet came wand'ring o'er 3 . 
He quits his cell ; the pilgrim-ſtaff he bore, . 

And fix'd the ſcallop in his hat before; . "43 bo 
Then with the ſun a riſing journey went, 
Sedate to think, and watching each event. 
The morn. was waſted in the-pathleſs graſs, 
And long and loneſome was the wild to paſs; _, _ 
But when the ſouthern ſun had damm be day, 
A youth came poſting o'er a croſſing WAY 3 
His rayment decent, his complexion fair, 
And ſoft in graceful.ringlets Wav d his hair. 
T ben near approaching, Father, hail ! he cry d. 
And hail my ſon, the rev rend fire reply d; 
Words follow id words, from queſtion anſwer * 
And talk of various kind deceiv'd the road; 
»Till each with other pleas'd, and loth to ban, 
While in their age they differ, join in heart : 
Thus ſtands. an aged elm in ivy bound, os: N * 
Tbus youthful ivy claſps an elm around... | 
Nov ſunk the fun the clofing hour of day- Hol . 
Came onward, mantled o'er with ſober Bray; n 
Nature in filence bid the world repoſe; 
When near the road a ſtately palace . | 
There by the moon thro? Eadie 5 
Whoſe verdure crown'd their Nopiig ſides of graſs.” | 
It chane'd the noble-maſter of the dome 
Still made his houſe the wand' ring ſtranger's home: f 
vet ſtill the kindneſs, from a thirſt df praiſe, - fy. | 
Prov'd the vain flouriſh ofexpenſiue eaſe, . "rk 2 
The pair arrive: the liv'zy'd ſerxants. wait: | 
. lord receiyes them at thepompous gate, Rv 
a "The 


A + 
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85 And beafts to covert ſcuid a-crols the p 
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The table gans with St piles of food, 
And ul & tore thaifhoſpitably good. 
Thea led to Rf; the day's long toil they 2 
Deep ſunk in ſleep, and filk, and heaps'uFdown. as 
At lengtli tis mot, e 4 
Along the wide canals the repbyrt play 1 | 
Freſh o'er the gay parterres the breezes: ep; 
And ſhake the rieightring wood to banith _ 
Up riſe the gueſts, odeckert tö the ball 
An early Banquet deck the Iplendꝭd hal-; 
Rich luſcious wine {golden goblef grac d, 
Which the Kind maſter Ire: tlie güeſts to ae 4 
hen pleas'd and thankfut from the porth they 26; 


os 4 * 


And, but the landlord; none had cauſe of woe; C4 


| Uis cup was vanith'd ; for infſecret guiſe» > 4», 
The younger gueſt. purloinꝰd the glitt ring —.—25 , 
As one who ſpies 4 ferpent irt hig Wai 
Gliſt'ning and baſkidg i in the ſummer Tay, 
Diſorder'd ſtops to ſhun the danger near 
Then walks with faintiieſs on, and books with * 3 
So ſcetn'd the fire ; when far upon the road, | S 
The ſhining ſpoil | his wiley- partner ow d-. 
He ſtopp'd with ſilence, wales With tremdling hear 
And much he wiſh'd; but durſt riot aft WI . 
Murm' ring he lifts his eyes, and thinks it hard, 
That gen'rous actious meet a baſe CA Aa 
While thus they paſs, the. ſun. his 
The changing fkies barg. Gul red — 
A ſound in a preſe 28 d approdetitigHiin,” | g Rs — 


* 
. 


Wary'd by the ns, the wand'ring 3 
Jo ſeck for welter a 2 ä GU SS. 
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| Twas built with turrets, on a fifing ground, 
And ſtrong, id arg nd improv drown; 
[ts owner's temper, timꝰrous and ſevere, 


Vikind and gripng vu deſerts; | an 


2 miſer's heavy doors they drew, 
3 guſts with ſudden fury bleur; 


— — 
= o'er their heads loud rolling thunder ran. 


Here long they knock, but knock or n 
Driv'n by the windz and better d by the rain- 
At length ſome pity warm'd the maſter's breath 1 
(Tas ther, his threſhold firſt rectiv'd:a gueſt} 
Slow creaking turn the door with jak tg” 
And half he Welcomes in. the ſhivering pair; 
One frugal faggot lights the naked walls, "3 
And nature's fervor thre their limbs recalls-: 
Bread of the'coirſaſt-ſort,” eren 
(Each hardly granted) ſerved they# bork to ding; | 
And: when the' tempeſt ſrſt appear d tb ceaſe, 

A ready warning bid them part in- 


peice,” >) 
With fill remark the pond'ring beta view d. 
In one I rich; a life ic por and rude r — 


And why ſhould fuch,; Within Himſelf hie cryd, 
Lock the loſt Wealth a thouſand want beſſde? 
But what new marks of. onder AD 
In ev'ry fertling fedturs of his fue! * N 
When from his veſt- the youigrompanion bore. 
That ———— ů — 
precious bowl b 
of this churliſk-fouly. ** * 
But no the clouds in airy tumult ly. - 
The ſun emerging opes on azure eU *. 


And paid profuſely im- ne 
The 
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* 
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And glitt'ring as they tremble, chear the da: 


The weather courts B 


And the grand maſter bolts the wary gate. 
2 2 


His part ner' s acts without their cauſe appear, 
N uas there a vice, and ſeem'd a madneis here: 
Deteſting that, and pitying this he goes & 
Loſt manatee eee ow. 


Again the et le to lie, | 
Again they ſearch, and find a lodging nigh. 
The ſoil improv'd around, the manſion neat,.. 
And neither/poorly low, nor idly great: 
It nnn maſter's turn of winds: 8 

Hither 3 turn their . 
Then bleſs the Manſion, and the maſter greet: "dg 
Their greeting fair beſtow'd. with modeſt guiſe. ul 

The.courteous maſter hears, and thus replies: 
Without a vain, without a grudging heart. 
To him ho gives us all, I yield a part Aae i 
From bim you come, for him accept it here, r 
A frank and ſober, more than coſtly cheer. 
He ſpoke, and bid the welcome table ſpread, '. 
Then talk d of virtue till the time of bed 
When the grave houſbold xound. his hall repair, 
Warn'd by a'bell, and cloſe the anne, A 
At length the world, renew'd. by calm repoſe, 
Was ſtrong for toil, the . > 
| * Kl * Deng 3 £45 Before 


129 / 6s y , 


-- Ts & 4 
Before the pilgrims part, the youriger crept; N 
Near the clos'd cradle where an infarit ſlept; 
And writh'd his neck: the landlord's little un 1 
O ftrange return! grew black, and gaſp d, and de. 
Horror of horrors ! what his only on!: 
How look d our hermit when'the fact was done ? 
Not hell, tho” hell's black jaws iti funder part, 
And breathe blue fire, cou'd more aſfault his dan. 
Confus d, and ſtruck With filence at the deed, .. 
He flies, but tremivling falls to fly wich — An 
His ſteps the youth! purſues; the country lay | 
Perplex'd with roads; fervant how d the \ — 
A river eroſs d the path ; the : paſage G & 8 
Was nice to find; he ent te} * 
Long arms of oaks an open bridge b © 11 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide. . 
The youth, who ſeemꝰ d to watch a time to fin, | 
Approach'd the careleſs guide, and thruſt ire? in = 
Plunging He falls, ind rifing lifts His head, 
Then flaſhitig turns, and finks among the dend. 
Wild, ſparkling Vas inflames the farkier's A 
He burſts the band of fear, and madly” eres, 
Deteſted wretch——But ſcarce his Ipeech beg 
When the ſtratigh partner ſeem'd ns longer r 
His youthfill face grew more kerendly ſweet; 1 
His robe turm d White and flow d upoti his feet ; ng 
Fair fourids of Fadfanit points inveſt his bar; N 
Celeſtial odours breathe tł purßled air ; * 
And wings, whoſe colours glitter d bir the — 
Wide at his back their gil oy the Fan 
Tue form etherial burſts upon His fight,” ' yy 4 
| And moves ö anne 
The“ 


+] 
Tho loud at firſt the pilgrim's 1 
Sudden he gaz d, and wiſt not what to do: 
Surprine eee hs neee, 
And in a calm his ſettling temper ends, 
But Gence e neee e 
(The voice of muſic. raviſſi d as he ſpoke.) a 
Thy pray'r, thy praiſe, thy life, to vice upknoun, 
Ih ſweet memorial riſe before the throns':. | - 
Theſe charms, ſucceſs in dur bright region 4 
And force. an. angel down, to calm thy mind; | 
| For this commilſſon'd, I ook the ſky, 
Nay, ceaſe to knee hy e 0 
And let theſe ſcruples be no longer thine. . OT 
The maker juſtly claims that world he made, , | 
In this the right of providence is laid; turd ba 
Its ſacred majeſty thro! all depends 
On uſing ſecond. means to work its ends? 
Tis thus, withdrawn.ip ſtate from haman cr. ry 
The pow'r exerts. his attributes on high, . ht gr 
Your actions uſes, nor controuls your will, 
And bids the doubting ſons of. men be ſtill. 


What ſtrange events can ſtrike with more — 


Than thoſe which lately ſtruck thy ond rous n 
Vet taught by theſe, confeſs th' Almighty juſt, . 
And where. vou can't unriddle, learn to truſt! 

The great, vain man, eee 

Whole life was too luxurious to be good; 
Who made his jv'ry ſtands with. goblets ſhine, 
And fore d his gueſts tg mor: — . 
Has, with the cup, the graceleſs cuſtom. loſt, . 59 45 
And till he welcomes, but with leſs of coſt... 
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The mean, fuſplcious wretch, whoſe dated Wor 
'Neer mov'd in duty to the wand' ring poor 
With him I left the cup, to teach his mind 
That heav'n can bleſs, if mortals will be kind. 
Conſcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl, 
And feels compaſſion touch his grateful ſoul. 
Thus artiſts melt the ſullen ore of led. 
With heaping coals of fire upon its head; NE 
In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow, aa 
And, looſe from droſs, the filyer-runs below... | 

Long had our pious friend i in virtue trod, 
But now the child half-wear'd his heart from God: 
{Child of his age) for him he liy'd in pain, - 
And meaſur d back his ſteps to earth again. * | 
To what exceſſes had his dotage run rds 
But God, to ſave the father, took the ſon · 11 
To all but thee, in ſits he ſeem'd to go, 
(And 'twas my miniſtry to deal the blow) 
The poor fond parent, humbled in the duſt, = 
Now owns-in tears the puniſhment. was juſt, 

But now had all his fortunes, felt a; k * 
Had that falſe ſervant ſped in ſafety back 


This night his treaſur d er {pt 
And what a fund of charity would. fail! ny 


: i 


Thus heav'n inſtructs thy mind; this trial oe 

On ſounding pinions here the month ae 
The ſage ſtood wond'ring as the ſeraph fle cp. 
Thus look'd-Eliſha, when to mount on high, 50 
His maſter took the chariot pf; the ſky-: 5 
The fiery pomp aſcending left the view, ery * 4 FP 
"The 1 8 gaz d, and wiſh'd to e 


+ 


* 
The bending hermit here a prayr begun, . | 
aer 
Then gladly turning, ſought his ancient place, 
And paſs'dalife of piety and peace. 


rer 
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By MARE AKENSIDE, "4 b. 
e | * | 


| BARE: n ee ue he 
| That welch can feine Ge m, 
. 
Or coſt one ſerious moment's pain, 
Tchould have faid that all the rules, 
Tou lem d of moralifts and ſchools. | | 
Yer Fpdltipsimiftake the eaſe ae ale r. 
"Say, though with this Heroic tir, ð 
Like one that holds à nobler chace, RY 
Vou try the tender loſs to bear, fry 
Does not heart renounce your tongue? 
Seems not my cenſure rangely wrong 5 
. el 
NWR 
When Þ Helper lde ite ſhaded y, 


Ott as y6u fek the well-knbwni pork, | 2 


n 
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Methinks I ſee you caſt your eye 

Back to the morning ſcenes of love ; 

Each pleaſing word you heard her ſay, 

Her gentle look, her graceful way, by 

Again your ſtruggling fancy move. | 

Then tell me is your ſoul entire ?. 

Does wiſdom calmly hold her throne ? . 

Then can you queſtion each defire, 

Bid this remain, and that begone ? 

No tear half-ſtarting from your eye? = + 

No kindling bluſh you know not why ? © 

No ſtealing ſigh, nor ſtifled groan ? 

: V. 

Away with this unmanly mood ! 

See where the hoary churl appears, a4. 

Whoſe hand hath ſeiz'd the favorite good. 

Which you reſerv'd for happier years : | 

While, fide by ſide the bluſhing mad EIS 

Shrinks from his viſage, half-afraid, ba 

Spite of the ſickly joy ſhe wears. 


MS 23 
Ve guardian powers of love and fame, FU: 
This chaſte, harmonious pair behold ; 
And thus reward the generous flame 


Of all who barter vows for gold. 
O bloom of youth, O tender charms, 


Well- buried in a dotard's arms 
O equal price of beauty ſold ! 
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| VII. 
Ceaſe then to gaze with looks of love: | 4 
Bid her adieu, the venal fair: | 
Vnworthy the your bliſs to prove; 
Then wherefore ſhould ſhe prove your care? i 
No : lay your myrtle garland down ; 
And let a while the willow's crown 
With luckier ometis bind your hair. 
; . e dun 
O juſt eſcap'd the faithleſs mann, 
Though driven un willing on the land; 
To guide your favor'd ſteps again, 
Behold your better genius ſtand: 
Where truth revolves her page divine, 
Where virtue leads to honor's hrine, 
Behold, he lifts his awful hand. 
5 r 
Fix but on theſe your ruling aim, 
And time, the ſire of manly care, 
Will fancy's dazzling colors tame, 
A ſoberer dreſs will beauty wear: 
Then ſhall eſteem, by knowledge led, 
Inthrone within your heart and head 
Some happier love, ſome truer fair. 
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— 
A NIGHT-PIECE on DEATH. 
By Dr. Tons PARNELL, Archdeacon of Clogher. 


By the blue taper's trembling light, 
No more I waſte the wakeful night, 
Intent with endleſs view to pore 

The ſchoolmen and the ſages o'er : 
Their books from wiſdom widely ſtray, 

Or point at beſt the longeſt way. | 

I'll ſeek a readier path, and go 
Where wiſdom's ſurely taught below. 

How deep yon azure dies the ſky ! 
Where orbs of gold unnutmber'd ye, 
While thro? their ranks in ſilver pride 
The nether creſcent ſeems to glile. 
The ſlumb'ring breeze forgets to breathe, 
The lake is ſmooth and clear beneath. 
Where once again the ſpangled ſhow | © 
Deſcends to meet our eyes below. | 
The grounds which on the right wes 

In dimneſs from the view retire : 
The left preſents a place of graves, 
Whoſe wall the filent water laves. 
That ſteeple guides thy doubtful fight 
Among the livid gleams of night. 
There paſs with melancholy ftate, 
By all the ſolemn heaps of fate, 
And think, as eee end: 
Above the venerable dead, Ae 2: 10 

Z 2 Time 
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Time was, like thee, they life Peſſeſt, 


And time ſhall be, that thou ſhalt reſt. 

Thoſe graves, with bending ofier bound, 
That nameleſs heave the crumbled ground, 
Quick to the glancing thought diſcloſe, 
Where toil and poverty repoſe. 

The flat ſmooth ſtones that bear a name, 
Tue chiſſel's ſlender help to fame, 
(Which ere our ſet of friends decay, 

Their frequent ſteps may wear away) 

A middle race of mortals own, 

Men half ambitious, all unknown. 

The marble tombs that riſe on high, 
Whoſe dead in yaulted arches lye, 

Whoſe pillars ſwell with ſculptur'd ſtones, 
Arms, angels, epitaphs, and bones, 
Theſe, all the poor remains of ſtate, 
Adorn the rich, or praiſe the great; 
Who, while on earth, in fame they live, 
Are ſenſeleſs of the fame they give. 
Ha While I gaze, pale Cynthia fades, 
The burſting earth unveils the ſhades ! 
All flow, and wan, and wrapp'd with ſhrouds, 
They riſe in viſionary erouds, 
And all with ſober accent cry, 
Think, mortal, what it is to die. 

Now from yon black and fun'ral yew, 
That bathes the charnel-houſe with dew, 
Methinks, I hear a voice begin ; 

(Ye ravens, ceaſe your croaking din, 
Ye tolling clocks, no time reſound | 
Oe er the long lake and midnight ground) 


[ 269 J 
It ſends a peal of hollow groans, 
Thus ſpeaking from among the bones : 
When men my ſcythe and dart ſupply, 
How great a king of fears am 
They view me like the laſt of things ; 
They make, and then they dread my ſtings. 
Tools! if you leſs provok'd your fears, 


_ 


No more my ſpectre- form appears, 
Death's but a path that muſt be trod, 
If man wou'd ever paſs to God: 
A port of calms, a ſtate of eaſe 
From the rough rage of ſwelling ſeas. 
Why then thy flowing fable ſtoles, 
Deep pendent cypreſs, mourning poles, 
Looſe ſcarfs to fall athwart thy weeds, 
Long palls, drawn hearſes, cover'd ſteeds, 
And plumes of black, that as they tread, 
Nod o'er the *ſcutcheons of the dead? 
Nor can the parted body know, 
Nor wants the ſoul, thoſe forms of woe: 
As men who long in priſon dwell, 
With lamps that glitter round the cel!, 
 Whene'er their ſuffering years are run, 
Spring forth to greet the glitt ring ſun: 
Such joy, tho? far tranſcending ſenſe, 
Have pious ſouls at parting hence. 
On earth, and in the body placed, 
A few and evil years they waſte : 
But when their chains are caſt aſide, 
See the glad ſcene unfolding wide, 
Clap the glad wing, and tow'r away, 
And mingle with the blaze of day. 
2 3 
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8 WEET AUBURN, lovelieſt village of the plain, 
Where health and plenty chear'd the lab'ring ſwain, 
Where ſmiling ſpring its earlieſt viſit paid, 

And parting ſummer's lingering blooms delay'd, 
Dear lovely bowers of innocence and eaſe, 

Seats of my youth, when every ſport could pleaſe. 
How often have I loiter'd o'er thy green, 

Where humble happineſs endear'd each ſcene ; 

How often have I paus'd on every charm, 

The ſhelter'd cot, the cultivated farm, 

The never-failing brook, the buſy mill, 

The decent church that topt the neighb'ring hill, 
The hawthorn buſh, with ſeats beneath the ſhade, 
For talking age and whiſp'ring lovers made. 
How often have I bleſt the coming day, 
When toll remitting lent its turn to play, 
And all the village train from labour free, 
Led up their ſports beneath the ſpreading tree, 
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While many a paſtime circled in the ſhade, 

The young contending as the old ſurvey'd ; 

And many a gambol frolick'd o'er the ground, 

And lights of art and feats of ſtrength went round. 

And till as each repeated pleaſure tir'd, 

Succeeding ſport the mirthful band inſpir'd ; 

The dancing pair that ſimply ſought renown, 

By holding out, to tire each other down; 

The ſwain miſtruſtleſs of his ſmutted face, 

While ſecret laughter titter'd round the place; 

The baſhful virgin's ſide- long looks of love, 

The matron's glance that would thoſe looks reprove. 

Theſe were thy charms, ſweet village! ſports like theſe, 

With ſweet fucceſſion, taught even toil to pleaſe ; 

Theſe round thy bowers their chearful influence ſhed, 

Theſe were thy charms But all theſe charms are fle@. 
Sweet ſmiling village, lovelieſt of the lawn, 

Thy ſports are fled, and all thy charms withdrawn ; 

Amidſt thy bow'rs the tyrant's hand is ſeen, | 

And deſolation ſaddens all thy green: 

One only maſter graſps the Whole domain, 

And half a tillage ſtints thy ſmiling plain; 

No more thy glaſſy brook reflects the day, 

But choak'd with ſedges, works its weedy way; 

Along thy glades, a ſolitary gueſt, ; 

The hollow-ſounding bittern guards its neſt; 

Amidſt thy deſert walks the lapwing flies, 

And tires their echoes with unyary'd cries. 

Sunk are thy bow'rs in ſhapeleſs ruin all, 

And the long graſs o'ertops the mould'ring wall, 

And trembling, ſhrinking from the ſpoiler's hand, 

Far, far away thy children leave the land. 

| III 
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m fares the land, to haſt' ning ills a prey, 
Where wealth accumulates, and men decay; 
Princes and lords may flourith, or may fade; 
A breath can make them, as a breath has made : 
But a bold peaſantry, their country's pride, 
When once deſtroy'd, can never be ſupply'd. 

A time there was, ere England's griefs began, 
When ev'ry rood of ground maintain'd his man; 
For himlight labour ſpread her wholeſome ſtore, 

| Juſt gave what life requir'd, but gave no more. 
His beſt companions, innocence and health ; 
And his beſt riches ignorance of wealth. 

But times are alter'd ; trade's unfeeling train 
Uſurp the land and diſpoſſeſs the ſwain; 

Along the lawn where ſcatter'd hamlets roſe, 
Unwieldy wealth, and cumb'rous pomp repoſe ; 
And ev'ry want to luxury ally'd, 


And ev'ry pang that folly pays to pride. 


 . Thoſe gentle hours that plenty bade to bloom, 


Thoſe calm defires that aſk*d but little room, 

T hoſe healthful ſports that grac'd the peaceful ſcene, 

| Liv'd in each look, and brighten d all the green; 

Theſe, far departing, ſeek a kinder ſhore, 

And rural mirth and manners are no more. 

Sweet AUBURN ! parent of the bliſsful hour, 

Thy glades forlorn confeſs the tyrant's power. 

Here, as I take my ſolitary rounds, 

Amidſt thy tangling walks, and ruin'd grounds, 

And, many a year elaps'd, return to view 

Where once the cottage ſtood, the hawthorn grew ; 
Here, as with doubtful, penſive ſteps I range, 

Trace ev'ry ſcene, and wonder at the change, 
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Remembrance wakes withall her buſy train, 
Swells at my breaſt, and turns the paſt to pain. 

In all my wand'rings round this world of care, 
In all my griefs—and Gon has giv'n my ſhare— 
I ſtill had hopes my lateſt hours to erown, 

Amidſt theſe humble bow'rs to lay me down ; 

My anxious day to huſband near the cloſe, 

And keep life's flame from waſting by repoſe. 

I ſtill had hopes, for pride attends us ſtill, | 
Amidſt the ſwains to ſhew my book-learn'd ſkill, 
Around my fire an ev'ning group-to draw, | 
And tell of all I felt, and all Iawsz.; ', 
And as an hare whom hounds and horns purſue, / 
Pants to the place from whence at firſt ſhe flew, 

I ſtill had hopes, my long vexations paſt, 
Here to return——and die at home at laſt. _ 

O bleſt retirement, friend to life's decline, 

' Retreats from care, that never muſt be mine. 
How bleſt is he who crowns in ſhadÞ like theſe, 

A youtł of labour with an age of eaſe ; 
Who quits a world where ſtrong temptations try, 
And, fince *tis hard to combat, learns to fly. 
For himno wretches, born to work and weep, 
Explore the mine, or tempt the dang'rous deep; 
No ſurly porter ſtands in guilty ſtate, 
To ſpurn imploring famine from his gate; 
But on he moves to meet his latter end, 
Angels around befriending virtue's friend; 

Sinks to the grave with unperceiv'd decay, 5 
While reſignation gently ſlopes the way; 
And, all his proſpects bright'ning to the laſt, 


His Heay'n commences ere the world be paſt ! 
7 Sweet 
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Sweet was the ſound, when oft at ev'ning's cloſe, 

Up yonder hill the village murmur roſe : 

There, as I paſt with careleſs ſteps and flow, 

The mingling notes came ſoften'd from below; 
The ſwain reſponſive as the milk-maid ſung, 

The ſober herd that low'd to meet her young ; 
The noiſy geeſe that gabbled o'er the pool, 

The playful children juſt let looſe from ſchool ; 

The watch-dog's voice that bay'd the whiſp'ring wind, 
And the loud laugh that ſpoke the vacant mind; 
Theſe all in ſoft confuſion ſought the ſhade, 
And fill'd each pauſe the nightingale had made. 
But now the ſounds of population fail. 
No chearful murmurs fluctuate in the gale, 
No buſy ſteps the graſs- grown foot-way tread, © 
But all the bloomy fluſh of life is fled. © 

All but yon widow'd, ſolitary thing, 
That feebly bends befide the fplaſhy fpring 3 . 

She, wretch'd , forc'd in age, for dend, 

To ſtrip the brook with mantling creſſes ſpread ; 
To pick her wintry faggot from the thorn, 

To ſeek her nightly ſhed, and weep till morn ; 

She only left of all the harmleſs train, 

The ſad hiſtorian of the penſive plain. 

Near yonder copſe, where once the garden ſmil'd, 
And ſtill where many a garden flow'r grows wild; 
There, where a few torn ſhrubs the place diſcloſe, - 
The village preacher's modeſt manſion roſe. 

A man he was, to'all the country dear, - 

And paſſing rich with forty pounds a year; 

Remote from towns he ran his godly race, 

Nor ere had chang'd, nor wiſh'd to change his place; 
Unſkilful 
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Unſkilful he to fawn, or ſeek for power, 
By doctrines faſhion'd to the varying hour ; 
Far other aims his heart had learn'd to prize, 
More bent to raiſe the wretched than to riſe. 
His houſe was known to all the vagrant train, 8 
He chid their wand'rings, but relied their pain; 
The long-remember'd beggar was his gueſt, 

Whoſe beard deſcending ſwept his aged breaſt; 

The ruin'd ſpendthrift, now no longer proud, 
Claim'd kindred there, and had his claim allow'd ; 
The broken ſoldier, kindly bade to ſtay, - 

Sate by his fire, and talk'd the night away 

Wept o'er his wounds, or tales of forrow done, 
Shoulder'd his crutch, and ſhew'dhow fields were won. 
Pleas'd with his gueſts, the good man learn'd to glow, 
And quite forgot their vices in their woe; 
Careleſs their merits, or their faults to ſcan, 

His pity gave ere Charity began. | 

Thus to relieve the wretched was his wide, 

And e'en his failings lean'd to virtue's fide ; 

But in his duty prompted every call, 
He watch'd and wept, he pray'd and felt for all. 
And, as a bird each fond endearment tries 
To tempt its new- fledg d offspring to the ſkies ; 
He tried each art, reprov'd each dull delay, | 
Allur'd to brighter worlds, and led the way. 

| Beſide the bed where parting life was laid, 

And ſorrow, guilt, and pain, by turns diſmay'd, 
The reverend champion ſtood. At his en 
| Deſpair and anguiſh fled the parting ſoui l 
Comfort came down the trembling wretch to raiſe, 
And his laſt fault ring accents whiſper d praiſe, 
UE s 1 
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At Auch, with meek and unaffected grace, 
His looks adorn'd the venerable place; 
Truth from his lips prevail'd with double ſway, 
And fools, who came to ſcoff, remain'd to pray. 
The ſervice paſt, around the pious man, 
With ready zeal, each honeſt ruſtic ran; 
Ev'n children follow'd with endearing wile, 
And pluck'd his gown, to ſhare the good man's ſmile. 
His ready ſmile a parent's warmth expreſt, 
Their welfare pleas'd him, and their cares diſtreſt ; 
To them his heart, his love, his griefs were giv'n, 
But all his ſerious thoughts had reſt in Heav'n. 
As ſome tall cliff that lifts its awful form, 


Swells from the vale, and midway leaves the ttorm, | 


Tho' round its breaſt the rolling clouds are ſpread, 
Eternal ſunſhine ſettles on its head. 

Beſide yon ſtraggling fence that ſkirts the way, | 
With bloſſom'd furze unprofitably gay, 
There, in his noiſy manſion, ſxill'd to rule, 
The village maſter taught his little ſchool; 
A man ſevere he was; and ſtern to view, 
I knew him well, and ev'ry truant knew ; 
Well had the boding tremblers learn'd to trace 
The day's diſaſters in his morning face; 
Full well they laugh'd, with counterfeited glee, 
At all his jokes, for many a joke had he; 
Full well the buſy whiſper circling round, 
Convey'd the diſmal tidings when he frown'd ; _ 
Yet he was kind, or if ſevere in aught; ly 
The love he bore to learning was in fault; 
The village all declar'd how much he knew ; 
T was certain he could write, and cypher too; 


luc wr. cw... d. NE ag way 


"Lands 


1 27 3 

Lands he could meaſure, terms-and tides ee Li 
And ev'n the ſtory ran that he could gauge: T 
In arguing too, the parſon own'd his ſkill, : - en o 
For e' en thoꝰ vanquiſh'd he could argue ſtilll 
While words of learned length, and thuridꝰ ring; n / 
Amaz'd the gazing ruſtics rang'd around. 
And ſtill they gaz'd, and ſtill the wonder grew, 4 
That one ſmall head could carry all he kne x. 

But paſs'd is all his fame. The very ſpot 2 
Where many a time he triumph'd, is forgot. 
Near yonder thorn, that lifts its head on high, 
Where once the ſign- poſt caught the paſſing eye, 
Low lies that houſe where nut brown draughts inſpir d, 
Where grey-beard mirth and ſmiling toil retir d. 
Where village ſtateſmen talk'd with looks ert copy 2 
And neus much older than their de went round. 
Imagination fondly ſtoops to trace 1d s 
The parlour ſplendors of that feſtive- place; 
| The white-waſh'd wall, the nicely ſanded floor, 
The varniſſi'd tlock that click d behind the War; * 


1 
* 
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The cheſt, contriv'd'a double debt to pay, 
A bed by night, a cheſt-of-drawers by „ 1 2 
The pictures placꝰd for ornament and uſe, e 15 


The twelve good rules, the royal game of Wr 
The hearth, except when winter chill'd the Ws 
With aſpen boughs,; and flow'rs, and fennel gay, * K 
While broken tea-eups, wiſely kept for 10 627 5 


Rang'd o'er the chimney, gliſtend in a row. 50 
Vain trafiſttory ſplendors ] Cou'd not al!h! nf 
Reprieve the tott'ring manſion from its Ton: dei 
Nen 


Obſcure it ſinks, nor ſhall it more impart 
An 2 ages importance to the poor man's wat; 5 
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Thither no more the peaſant ſhall repair, 

Io ſweet oblivion and his daily care ; a4; 

No more the farmer's news, the barber's tale, 


No more the wood=man's ballad ſhall prevail 


No more the ſmith his dufky-brow ſhall clear, 


Relax his pond'rous ſtrength, and lean to hear; 


The hoſt himſelf no longer ſhall be found 

Careful to ſee the mantling bliſs go round; 

Nor the coy maid, half willing to be preſt, 

Shall kiſs the cup to paſs it to the reſt. 
Yes ! let the rich deride, the proud diſdain, 

The ſimple bleſſings of the lowly train. 

- To me more dear, congenial to my heart, 

One native charm, than all the gloſs of art ; 

Spontaneous joys, where nature has its play, 


The ſoul adopts, and owns their firſt- born ſway ;. 


Lightly they frolic o'er the vacant mind, 
Unenvy'd, unmoleſted, uncontin'd, 
But the long pomp, the midnight maſquerade, 
With all the freaks of wanton wealth array d, 
In theſe, ere triflers half their wiſh obtain, 
The toiling pleaſure ſickens into pain; 
And, even while faſhion's brighteſt arms decoy, 
The heart diſtruſting aſks, if this be jo). 
Ye friends to truth, ye ſtateſmen, who ſurvey 
Tis yours to judge, how wide the limits ſtand 
Between a ſplendid and an happy land. | 


Proud ſwells the tide with loads of freighted ore, | 


And ſhouting Folly hails them from her ſhore ; 


Hoards, even beyond the miſer's wiſh abound, _ 


* 


Let 
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Vet count our gains. This wealth is but a name 
That leaves our uſeful products ſtill the ſame. 
Not ſo the loſs. The man of wealth and pride, 
Takes up a ſpace that many poor ſupply d ; ; 
Space for his lake, his park's extended bounds, , 
Space for his horſes, equipage and houmds z 
The robe that wraps his limbs in filkew floth, . 
Nas robb'd the neighd'ring fields of halftheir gromth ; 
His ſeat, where folitary ſports are ſeen, 
Indignant ſpurns the cottage from the green 
Around the world each 1 * 
For all the loxuries the world ſupplies.” 
While thus the land adorn'd for pleaſure 1 os... | 
In barrets ſptendorfeebly-waits the fall. 7104? > 
As ſome fair female unadorn'd and plain, 
Secure to pleaſe While youth confirms wotlk.” 
Slights ev ry borrow'd charm that frefs ſupplics, 
Nor ſhiates with art the triumph of her eyes: 
But when'thoſe charms are paſt, for chartns wet, 
When time advances, and when lovers fail, 
She then {Hines forth, ſolicitous to bleſs, 
In all the glaring impotence of dreſs. 
Thus fares the land, by luxury betray d, 
In nature's ſimpleſt charms at firſt array d, 
But verging to decline, its ſplendors riſe, | 
Its viſtas firike, its palaces 'furprizez 
While, ſcourg'd by famine from the ſmiling land, 
The mournful peaſant leads his humble band ; 
And while he finks, Without one arm to ſave, _ þ 
The country blooms—a garden and a SY ah 
Where then, ah, where mall poverty reſide 
To aud the oats of contiguous 2 3 
As If 
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It to ſome common's fenceleſs limits ſtray d 
He drives his flock to pick the ſcatity blade. 
Thoſe fenceleſs fields the ſons of wealth divide, 
And ev'n the bare - worn common is deny 0. 
If to the city ſped What waits him there? 
To ſee profuſion that he muſt not ſnare: 
To ſee ten thouſand baneful arts combin'd | 
To pamper luxury, and thin mankind z/- | * 
To ſee each joy the ſons of pleaſure know, 
Extorted from his fellow-creatuxe's Wo. 
Here, while the courtier glitters in brocade, 
There the pale artiſt plies the 6ckly trade; 
Here, while the proud their long- drawn pomps diſplay, 
There the black gibbet glooms beſide the Way. 
The dome where pleaſure holds her midnight reign, 
Here, richly deckt, admits the gorgeous train, 
Tumultuous grandeur crowds the blazing r - 
The rattling chariots claſh, the torches glare 
Sure ſcenes like theſe no troubles ere annoy . Cs 215 
'Sure theſe-denote one univerſal jay !.:.. 4/7 
Are theſe thy ſerious thoughts—Ah, turn thine eyes 
Where the poor houſeleſs ſhiv'ring female lies. 
She once, perhaps, i in village plenty bleſt 
Has wept at tales of innocence diſtreſt: 
Her modeſt looks the cottage might adorn, 
Sweet as the primroſe peeps beneath the . 
Now loſt to all; her friends, her virtue fled, Fo * \ N 
Near her betrayer's door ſhe lays her head. 
And pinch'd with cold, and ſhrinking from the ſhow” r, 
With heavy heart deplores that luckleſs hour, 4 


te! 


When idly firſt, ambitious of the town, l 
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She left her wheel and robes of country brown, or 


Do 
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Do thine, ſweet Abb, thine, the loveliſttrainy 
Do thy fair tribes participate her Pain! Pf 0 81 'T 
Even now, perhaps, by cold and hunger led: 
At proud men's door they "aſk x little bread Fee 
Ah no. To diſtant climes, a'Ureary | ſcene, © 25 
W here half the convex world intrudes between, 
To torrid tracts with fainting ſteps they Be, 


Where wild Altama murmurs to their woe. 5 
Far different there from all that charm'd bete. ON 
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The various terrors of that horrid ſhore.” © © * Wm Y 
Thoſe blazing ſuns that dart a downward ray, | Wh 


And fiercely ſhed intolerable day, 8 1105 


Thaſe matted woods where birds forget wing,” 8 


But ſilent bats in drowſy cluſters eling arch 


Thoſe poifenous fields with rank WM TNT 
Where the dark ſcorpion gathers death around; '- nl 
Where at each ſtep: the ſtranger fears to wake 10 

Tue rattling terrors of the *vehgeful ſnake e: 

Where crouching tigers wait their hapleſs prey, ROLL 

And ſavage men more murd'rous ſtill than they ; bn 

While oft in whirls'the mad tornado flies, : 

Mingling the ravag'd landſcape with the ſkies.” 

Far different-theſe from every former ſoetie, | * Ie 

The cooling brook, the grafly veſted Ente | ola 

The breezy covert of the warbling grove,” © * © 44d 

That only ſhelter'd thefts, or harmleſs love. 
Good Heaven |-what forrows gloom'dthat parting da ay 

That call'd them from their native walks away; 10 


When the poor exiles, eV ry pleafure W 74 


Hung round their bow vs, and fondly look'd their lat. 


And took a long farewell, and wiſh'd in vain 0 5 1 
1 ſeats like „ weſtern main; i 
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"© ad ſhudd'ring ſtill to face the diſtant deep, 


Return'd and wept, and {ti} return d to werp. 
The good old ſire, the firſt prepar'd to go 
To new · found worlds, and wept for others woe; $. 
But for himſelf, i in conſcious virtue brave, 

He only wiſh'd for worlds beyond the . 


His lovely daughter, lovelier in her tears, 


The fond companion of his helpleſs years, 
Silent went next, neglectful of her charms, 
And left a lover's for a father's unt 2 
With louder plaints tae mother ſpoke her woe, - © > 
And bleſt the cot where ey ry pleaſure roſe ; 

And kiſt her thoughtleſs babes with many a tear, 
And claſpt them cloſe in ſorrow doubly dear ; 

W hilt her fond huſband ſtrove to lend relief 


In all the decent manlineſs of grief. | 


O luxury, thou curſt by heaven's decree, 


| How ill exchang'd are things like theſe for thee ! 


How do thy potions with inſidious joy - 
Diffuſe their pleaſures only to deſtroy | _ 


Kingdoms by thee, to ſickly greatneſs grown, 


Boaſt of a florid vigour not their own. 
At every draught more large and large they grow, 14 
A bloated maſs of rank unwieldy woe; | 


Till ſapp'd their ſtrength, and ev'ry part unſound, ' 
Don, down they ſink, and ſpread a ne Oy 


Even now the devaſtation is begun, 
And half the buſineſs ee eee 


En now, methinks, as pond' ring here 99 5 
I ſes the rural virtues leave the lande. 
Down where yon aneh' ring veſſel ſpreads t the Gil. by 


That oy waiting * with eve * gale, 


we - 


3 


t 3 )] 
n they move, a melancholy band, 


Paſs from the Thore, and darken all the ftrand. 5 


Contented toil, and hoſpitable care, 

And kind connubial tendernefs are there; 

And piety with wiſhes plac'd above, 

And ſteady loyalty, and faithful love. 

And thou, ſweet Poetry] thou lovelieſt maid, 

Still firſt to fly where ſenſual joys invade; 
Unfit in theſe degen'rate times of ſhame ; _ | 
To catch the heart, or ſtrike. for honeſt fame ; 5 
Dear charming nymph, neglected and decry'd, 
My ſhame in crowds, my ſolitary pride. 

Thou ſource of all my bliſs, and all my woe, 
That found'ſt me poor at firſt, and keep'ſt me ſo: 
Thou guide by which the nobler arts excel, 
Thou nurſe of ev'ry virtue, fare thee well. 
Farewell, and Oh, where'er thy voice be yd, 
On Torno's cliffs, or Pambamarca's fide, 
Whether where equinoctial fervours glow, _ 
Or winter wraps the polar world in ſnow, - 
Still let thy voice, prevailing over time, 
Redreſs the rigours of th'. inclement clime; 
Aid lighted truth, with thy perſuaſive ſtrain ; 
Teach erring man to ſpurn the rage of gain; 
Teach him that ſtates of native ſtrength poſſeſt, 
Tho? very poor, may till be very bleſt; h 
That trade's proud empire haſtes to fort decay, 

As oceans ſweep the labour d mole a wy 
While-ſelf-dependent power can time defy, 

As rocks reſiſt the billows and the ſky. "os 


SPRING. 


1 
; 


. * L 1 
7 3 . = p 
. * 
—— 
* * 
1988 17 185 1 
EF” * IS * # -# - £#$% * 


* PETTY —— 2 — —ͤ— A 22 


11 | | ] | 
C * 
1 + 4 
| 284 x 

. 14 4 : + E l 

is 4 f & $. & 4 s * 
7. 
* 
35 


- 


SPRING,, A PASTORAL BALLAD. 
BY MR. THO. BRERE WOOD. , 


Wu HEN approx by the fair dewy fingers of 
Spring, SEE | ina n 
Swelling buds open firſt and look gay, ö 2 285 | 
When the birds on the boughs by their mates fi and 
ſing, N 
And are danc'd by the breeze 0 on each 3 


When gently 11 the rain in ſoft bones. 


With its moiſture. refreſhes; the ground. 


And the drops, as they hang on the plants and x the 


flowers, 
Like rich gems beam a kuftre 8 


When the wood - pigeons fit on the branches and cooe, 
And the cuckow proclaims with his voice, 
That Nature marks this for the 1 to rg 
And for all that eam love to rejoice : e 


8 , 


. 119 


In a cottage at night may I ſpend all my time, 
In the fields and the meadows all day, 


When a maiden whoſe charms are as yet in their prime, 
Young as April, and blooming as May: 


When the Hark with Mill notes ſings aloft in __ morn» 
May my faireſt and I ſweetly wake 


View the far diſtant hills, which the ms adorn, 


Then ariſe, and our cottage forſake. 
When 


7 


L. ads 1 


When the ſandhine ſo warm, that my e charmer * 1 


May recline on the turf without fearrr 
Let us there all vain thoughts and ambition . tr 
While we breathe the firſt ſweets « of the year, 


Be this ſpot on ahill, and a ſpring pon oe!» 


Bubble out and tranſparentlyflowg7 o. 2 


Creep gently along in meanders and glide | 


if 27 
Thro' the vale row 4 with daiſies below. Abe 


While the bee flies from bloſſom: to bloom and fps 
And the violets their ſweetneſs impart, - - 

1 me hang on her neck, and ſo taſte from = 1. 

The rich cordial that t thrills t to the heart. 


| While the e eee the loſs ef mas, 


Which the fowler has caught in his ſnares, 


May x we think ourſelyes bleſt that it is not our. 8 


To endure ſuch an abſence as theirs... 


May I liſten-toialt-her ſoft; ee wid 
eee neat Yo 
But the warbling of dine, which in P 
N throat Font er N in e: 1 
Are at ſtrife to be louder tan ber. Aas | 


= 


When the daifies, and cowſlips,” and ptimroſes blow, 
And checquer the meads, and the lawus 
May we ſee bounding tliere the fwift light-footed doe, 


And purſue, with our, eye the young fans. 


When the en Juſt . ood © er rihe turf by: their 
F ru ve 1 2 pep : 


"Jag the ard lg are 2 at their ei mY 


3.485 | And 
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| And the harmleſs young lambs ſkip about in-the fur 
Lt us then bens frolic as they. {hs | 


When 1 talk of my * ſhould 1 © REA to eſpy, 
That ſhe ſeems to miſtruſt what J ſay, 

By a tear that is ready to fall from her eye, 
With my lips let me wipe 8 Yo odd. 


If we ſit, or we walk, may 1 caſt round my. eyes, 
And let no ſingle beauty eſcape, 

But ſee none to create ſo much love; and ſurprize, 

As enn her face, pagan Dag 


Thus each day let us pals, till the buds turn to leaves, 
And the theadows around us are mown, 
When the laſs on the ſweet - has: tedeives, 
What ſhe afterwards bluſhes to . 
When evenings grow cool, and the flowers hang their 
| heads Nei n ird ERS FLUE = 
Wich ihe dewythen no longer we'llroani, | | 
With my arm round her waiſt, ee rhemeads 
Let us haſten to find our way home. 
When the birds are at rooſt, with their vale in their 
Ving, of tft 35 7 
Each one by the fide of is mate; 5 nod / 
When a miſt that ariſes. a Pagers brings 
Upon all but the owl-and the bat: 
When ſoft reſt is requir'd, and the ſtars lend their light, 
And all Nature lies quiet and ftill; -' 
When no ſound breaks the ſacred repoſe 0 me night, 
898 at diſtance, the clack of mill 8 


Wit h 
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With peace for our pillow, and free from all noiſe, 
So that voices in whiſpers are known, | 


Let us give and receive all the nameleſs ſoft j joys,” 
That are mus'd on n by lovers ne, 


3 : 
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V HERE the nente cannot pierce, i in a a grove a call . 


n 
With my fair one as blooming as May, 
Undiſturb'd by all ſound, but the ſighs of the breeze, 
Let me paſs the hot noon of the day. 


When the ſun leſs intenſe to the weſtward inclines, 
For the meadows the grove we'll forſake, 
And ſee the rays dance as inverted he ſhines, 
On the face of ſome river or lake. 


i Where my faireſt and I, on its verge Ye. 
For *tis ſhe that muſt ſtill be my theme, 

Our two ſhadows: may view on the watry ela, | 

While the fiſh are at play in the ſtream. | 


May the herds ceaſe to lowe, and the lambk ins to bleat, 
| When ſhe ſings me ſome amorous ftrain ; 
All be filent, and huſht, unteſs Echo repeat 
: The kind words, and ſweet ſounds a 


And when we return to our cottage at night, = 
| Hand in hand as we ſauntering ſtray, 3 
h 1 


1 8 1 


Letthemoon's ſilver beams thro the leaves give 8th 


Juſt direct us and TR our 2 
8 12% 


Let tlie Nightingale warble i its notes in our. walk, - 
As thus gently and ſlowly we move ; 

And let no ſingle thought be exprels'd in our alk 
But of friendſhip improv'd into love. 


Thus enchanted each day with theſe rural delights, 
And ſecure from Ambition's alarms, 

Soft love and repaſe ſhall divide all our nights, 
. And each money ſhall riſe with new charms: 


7 
1 


I 
„ * 
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1 HO! the ſeaſons ad * ah! mis me nd, 
What all muſt confeſs to berare, + Of! 

A female ſtill chearful, and faithful and d kind, 
The bleſſings | of Autumn to ſhare, 


4 £ 
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133 fide of our cottage, a flouriſhing vine 
Overſpread with its branches and ſnade; 

Nr cluſters appear more tranſparent and fine, 

As its leaves are beginning to fade. 


zen IT nor 
| When the fruit makes the branches bend down with 


its load, 888 9 0. 1 4 ar} 
In our orchard 8 wich 7 1 


In a bed of clean ſtraw let our apples be ſtow d, 
For a tart that! in Winter regales. | 


®+, 
1 
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When the vapours that riſe from the earth in the mom 
Seem to hang on its ſurface like ſmoak, 

Till diſpers'd by the ſun that gilds over the cm, 
Within doors let us prattle and Joke. i ans ab 


But when we ſee clear all the hues of the leaves, 
And at work in the fields are all hands 

Some in reaping the wheat, others binding the ſheaves, 
Let us careleſsly ſtroll o'er the lands. 


Hov: pleaſing the fight of the, toiling they make,  .. 
To colle& what kind Nature has ſent ! 1 
Heaven grant we may not of their labour partake; 
But, oh ! give us their happy content. 


And ſometimes on a bank, under ſhade, by a brook, | 
Let us ſilently fit at our eaſe. 
And there gaze on the ſtream, till the fiſh on the hook 
Struggles hard to procure its releaſe. 


And now whtn the huſbandman ſings harveſt home, 
And the corn's all got into the houſe; _ 

When the long wiſh d for time of their meeting is come, 
To frolic, and feaſt, and carouſe; 


When the leaves from the trees are begun to be ſhed, 
And are leaving the branches all bare, | 

Either ſtrew'dattheroots, ſhrivel'd, wither'd, and dead, 
Or elſe blown to and fro in the air; 


When the ways are ſo miry, that bogs they might ſeem 
And the axle-tree's ready to break, 


While the waggoner whiſtles in ſtopping his tem, 
And then claps the poor jades on the neck 


B b In 
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In the morning let's follow the cry of the hound, | 
Or the fearful young covey beſet; 7 ner ate 
Which tho kulking in ſtubble, andere grounds 
Are becoming à prey to the net. 


Let's enjoy al the pleaſure retirement affords, air 
Still amus'd with theſe innocent ſports, DW 38 b 

Nor onceenvy the pomp of fine ladies and lords. 
Wich their grand entertainments in'courts.” 


In the evening when lovers are leaning on files, 0 
Deer engag d in ſome amorous chat, 0-1 
And 'tis very well known by his grin Bases ae, 


n they both have a mind to be at: 
| To o our dwelling, tho? homely, walpless'd to repair, 
Let our mutual endearments revv ec, . 


And let no fingle action or look but 1 15 
How contented and happy we live 5 The 


Should ideas ariſe that may ruffle the fout,” 
Let ſoft muſic the phantoms remove, 
For 'tis harmony only has force to controul, 
And unite all the paſſions in love. e. 


With her eyes but half open, her capall-awry, ' JT 
When the laſs is preparing for bed, ra h 
And the fleepy dull clown, who fits _ 5 by 
Sometimes rouſes and ſcratches his head. - 


m the night when 'tis cloudy, and ws mae, 
And the labourers ſnore as they lie, 
Not a noiſe to diſturb us unleſs a dog bark lr! 


In the farm or the village hard by. 
3 4 GG p At 


( 4202 vl 
At we me of mace ved and of quiet like this, 
Ere our eyes are clos'd vp in their lids , 
Let us welcome the ſeaſon, and taſte. of that bliſs, 

Which the ſun-ſhine and daylight forbids. 
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BY THE SAME. 


; V V; HEN the wees are all bare, not leaf — 
And the meadows their beauty have loſt; _ 


When Nature's-difrob'd of her rnantle of N 
And the ſtreams are aſthound with the frofl. 


While the peafant inactive ſtands ſhivering with gd 
As bleak the winds:northernly'blows © 1 
And the i flocks run for warmth to OY 
With their flexces beſprinkled-yrith- e. 
In the yard, when the cattle are fodder'd with Araw, 
And they ſend forth their breath like a ſteam ; 


And the neat looking dairy-mead ſees ſhe muſt thaw, 
F lakes of ice that ſhe finds i in the cream, 


When the ſweet ae 8 105 U an. | 


As ſhe careleſsly trips often ſlides, | 
And the ruſties laugh loud, if by fallingthe ts 


All the charms that her modeſty hides. . 


When the lads and the laſſes for l Join d, 
In a croud round the embers are met; 0. 
Talk of fairies, and witches, that ride o on: e "ry 


1 of ghoſts, till they re all in a feat. 
Bb 2 Heaven 


4 


1 92 1 | 
Heaven rant was, fon f y be iy b 1 
With the nympli whom I love ai ine; 9 
While the icicles hang from the r 1 wy ooh, 
1 may thither in ſafety retire: 


Where in neatneſs and quiet and free from ſurprize, 
We may live and no hardſhips endure; 
Nor feel any turbulent paſſions ariſe, 


But ſuch as each other may cure. 
„ ooh ds. 
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By MARK A* EN 15 K. M. 5. 

Ho O w thick the ſhades of © dani ce 7 

How pale the ſky with weight of hows ! © 

Haſte, light the tapers, urge the fire, - 

And bid the Joyleſs day retire. _ 

alas, in vain I try within | 

To brighten the dejected ſcene, _ 

While rouz d with grief theſe fiery pains | 2 

Tear the frail texture of my veins; ; 

While winter's voice, that ſtorms around, - 

And yon deep death-bell's groaning-ſound :' 

Renew my mind's oppreſſive gloom, 1 . br 

Till ſtarting horror ſhakes the room. 
ls there in nature no kind power 2 

To ſooth affliction's lonely hour i 8 F 105 

To blunt the edge of dire diſeaſe, | > 

And teach theſe vintey ſhades to bee * 


Come, 


*. : | * 


\ 
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1 
Come, Cheerfulneſs, triumphant fair, 
Shine through the hovering cloud of care : 


S £7 


O ſweet of language, mild of mein, + en en i 


O virtue's friend and Pleaſure? 8 duden, 
Aſſuage the flames that burn my breaſt,” 
Compoſe my jarring thoughts to reſt; 3 
And while thy gracious gifts | feel, 
My ſong ſhall alf thy praiſe reveal. 

As once (twas in Aſtrza's reign) 
The vernal powers renew'd their train, © 


It happened that immortal Love 


_— ow 4 


on 


And downward hither caſt his eye 
The year's returning pomp to 1 0 | 


FOTOCET'; E 
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Was ranging through the ſpheres above, 5 


12 2 
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He ſaw the radiant god of day, ES 


Waft in his car the roſy May; k 
The fragrant Airs and genial! tles 6 a 


Were ſhedding round him dews and flowers; 3 | 


4 +4 b 
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Before his wheels Aurora pas d, 
And Heſper's golden lamp was laſt. 
But, faireſt of the blooming throng, 
When Health majeſtic mov d along, | 8 20 
Deljghted to ſurvey below ß 
joys which from her preſence flow, © 
While earth enliven'd hears her voice, 

And ſwains, and flocks, and fields rejoice ;, 
Then mighty Love her charms confeſs'd, 
And ſoon his vows  inclin'd her breaſt, 
And, known from that auſpicious morn, 
The pleaſing Cheerfulneſs was born. 50 
Thou, Cheerfulneſs, by heav'n deli ghd 
To ſway the movements of the mind, © 
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Whatever frerful paſſion ſprings, _ 
Whatever wayward fortune brings | 
To difarrange the power within, 
And ſtrain the muſical machine; : 
Thou, Goddeſs, thy attempering hand ; 
Doth each diſcordant ſtring command. þ 
. Refines the ſoft, and ſwells the ſtrong; z 

And joining nature's. general ſong 
Through many a varying tone unfolds 5 
The harmony of human ſouls, 7-38 Fab 

Fair guardian of domeſtic life. 
Kind baniſher of homebred ane, n 
Nor ſullen lip, nor taunting eye "x 
Deforms the ſcene where thou art by : 8 
No ſickening huſband damns the hour 5 
Which bound his joys to female power; | | 
No pining mother weeps the cares © 
Which parents waſte on thankleſs heirs : 
The officious daughters pleas'd : pens 3 
The brother adds the name of friend: 
By thee with flowers their board is crown d, 
With ſongs from thee their walks reſoundd 
And morn with welcome luſtre ſhines, 
And evening unperceiy'd declines, 
ls there a youth, whoſe anxious heart 

Labors with love's unpitied ſmart ? 
Though now he ſtray by rills and bowers, 
And weeping waſte the lonely hours, 
Or if the nymph her audience dein, | 
Debaſe the ſtory of his pain 
With laviſh looks, diſcolor'd eyes, 
And accents faltering into fighs, 
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Yet thou, auſpicious power, with eaſe 
Can'ſt yield him happier arts to pleaſe, 
Inform his mein with -manker charms, 
Inſtruct his tongue with nobler arms, : 
With more commanding paſſion move, | 
And teach the dignity of love. 

Friend to the Muſe and all her train, 
For thee I court the Muſe again: 
The Muſe for thee may well ert r 
Her pomp, her charms, her fondeſt art, 8 
Who owes to thee that pleaſing ſway 
Which earth and peopled heaven obey. 
Let melancholy's plaintive tongue 
Repeat what later bards haye ſung ; | 
But thine was Homer's ancient might, 5a 
And thine victorious Pindar's flight, 
Thy hand each Leſbian wreath attir'd : | | 
Thy lip Sicilian reeds inſpir d: br 
Thy ſpirit lent the glad perfume 
Whence yet the flowers of Teos bloom; 
Whence yet from Tibur's Sabine vale _ 
Delicious blows th? enliv'ning gale, =_ 
| While Horace calls thy ſportive choir, | 
Heroes and nymphs, around his lyre. 

But ſee where yonder penſive ſage 
(A prey perhaps to fortune's rage, 
Perhaps by tender griefs oppreſs d, fer 
Or glooms congenial to his eh . * * 
Retires in deſert ſcenes to d well. » 
And bids the joyleſs world farewel. © 
Alone he treads the autumnal ſtile," OY TOs 
Alone beneath the mountain laid, NSD Vf 
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He ſees the nightly damp aſcend, 
And gathering ſtorms aloft impend 3 
He hears the neighbouring ſurges roll, 


And raging thunders ſhake the pole: Ke 


Then, ftruck by every object round. 
And ſtunn'd by every horrid WO + 1 
He aſks a clue for nature's ways; 
But evil haunts him through the maze : 
He ſees ten thouſand demons riſe 
To wield the empire, of the ſkies, 
And chance and fate aſfume the rod, 
And malice blot the throne of God. 
— O thou, whoſe pleaſing power 1 aug, 
Thy lenient influence hither bring; I 
Compoſe the ſtorm, diſpel the gloom, K oo 
Till nature wear her wonted bloom, 
The fields and ſhades their ſweets . * 
And muſic ſwell each opening gale: 6 
Then o'er his breaſt thy ſoftneſs pour, _ | 265 
And let him learn the timely e 
To trace the world's benignant s, * 
And judge of that preſiding cauſe +0 
Who founds on diſcord beauty 8 reign, 
Converts to pleaſure every pain, 8 
Subdues each hoſtile form to reſt. 
And bids the univerſe. be bleſs 'd. 1238 
O thou, whoſe pleaſing, pow er] 5 
If right I touch the votive ſtring, 


+4 m_— 


If equal praiſe I yield thy name, = SEP 0 55 
Still govern thou thy poet's flame 


Still with the Muſe my boſom . 
And ſooth to peace une care, 


* 
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But moſt exert thy pleaſing power 

On friendſhip's conſecrated hour; 

And while my Sephram bade 0 

To godlike wiſdom's calm abode . 

Or warm in freedom's ancient cauſ 
Traceth the ſource of Albion's lu, 

Add thou o'er all the generous. toll 

The light of thy unclouded ſmile. 

But if by fortune's ſtubborn ſway | 

From him and friendſhip torn ay, 

I court the Muſe's healing ſpell = II ATR 

For griefs that ſtill with abſence dwell, at; 

Do thou conduct my faticy's dreams | ” 

To ſuch indulgent placid themes, 

Asjuſt the ſtruggling breaſt may cheer, 

And juſt ſuſpend the ſtarting tear, 

Yet leave that ſacred ſenſe of woe | 

Which none but friends and lovers know. 


AFFECTED INDIFFERENCE. 
A N. i .E. | 
By MARK-AKENSIDE, M. v. 


oy I, | 
Y E 8 you contemn the perjur'd maĩd 
Who all your favorite hopes betray'd: 
Nor, thought her heart ſhould home return, 
Her tuneful tongue its falſehood mourn, 
Her 
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Herwinniag eyes you.dyith:hagloees 12 > ow 101 
Would you eee . gichbnerf oC 
Or once diſſerable your diſdain, Ah van i bn 
Or liſten to the ſyren's theme, e o 
Or ſtoop to love: ſince nom eſeem 
And eee is 09 wore: 19227 


i n * Hor 27 Db 
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Yet tell me, ow" Og my * 74 A 
When ſummoning your pride you try. * 
To meet her looks with e 8 
Or croſs her walk with ſlight reſpect, mant aig 20 
| (For fois falſehogd beſt repaid) . bas: noaldy | 
Whence do your cheeks indignant glow ? _— | 
Why is your ſtruggling tongue. lo low Pn: 
What means that darkneſz on your brow ? Ia Hes 
As if with all her broken xa 

te to, head? | 
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Berwrrx the ſmooth deſcent of yonder hills, 
Deep in the vale with tufted trees beſet, 

Whboſe antique roots are waſh'd with brawling rills, 
Whoſe leafy arms the ſummer's rage defeat, CF 


There ſtands a countryparſon's calm retreat. ; 
View well the ſilent ſhade with ſober eye, 


And wonder at the courtier's fwollen luxury. 


Set 


0 | 299" 15 4 | 
» hyuci ro - "oe 1.4 ive of 54 a Ga 
See to his gardenꝰs pale where cloſe ally d 50 
A decent church the neighbouring — 
Whoſefteeple's ſtockꝰ d with bells, (the country's pride) 
Whoſe beams are wreath*d about with virgin bands, 
Wove on the bridal day by virgin hands. 
The ſurplice clean, and chancel newly whited, 
That with the rang p rage all muſt be 
GO. us del, 281 SIP bn 
ung a1 NCQ. Neal! 5 d. 
"£3: » T6 III. > 20 1229 3 G3 4 TE. 
His houſe ſtands (che church's younger brother) 
| Whoſe furniture ſhews houſewifely; and neat; © 
A little garden runs from one to t'other, | 
Stately in uſe, excluding uſeleſs ſtate, _ 
In which a yew-tree ſtands of ancient date: 
And near it roſemary elimbs up tie wall; pi a | 
Or elſe imperfe@t were the rites of funeral. At! 
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Him liveth gs e eee 
An heartſome friend, replete with denne de 7 
Whoſe generous wine long time hath corked ſtood, 
(Not to avoid the taſte, but to improve ;) 
wich him the goodman's moments ſoftly move: 7 
Nor yet compleat, if I fhould leave untold 
The dame who of — Joys ſweet partnerſhip doth ans 


vie! ; (7 16 Trae W 3 39} Q 
| 8 Ts er e be 1 Yerwolt od T 
Well know ſhe when do. govern, when whey L508 
Vers d in the rights and laws of wemanbodd 5 
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Forth walk the little family together 
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Nor hath ſhe too much wiſdom to be gay, 
Nor hath ſhe ſo much wit to be o'er loud : 
Nor hath ſhe ſo much beauty to be proud ; 
But cheerful ſenſe and decent mirth impart 


The ſweet domeſtic joys of a well-natur'd heart. 


Eight years hath heav'n poſſeſs'd them of a boy, 

Who loves a ſiſter younger by a year; 
And as they prank about, with ſilent jo 

They fit and ſmile upon the prattling pair, 

(Who two ſweet roſes on one ſtalk appear) 
And think upon themſelves once fair and young, 
Before ſoft Cupid's golden bow became unſtrung. 
Each fun ariſes freſh with ſweet content, 

And leads them on a courſe of new delight; 
With the ſame joy the ſummer's day is ſpent, 

And o'er a cheerful fire their winter night. 

Such are their joys who ſpend their lives aright ; 


Though ſeaſons change, no ſenſe oi change they know, 
n. equal eye view all _—_ here below. 


VIII. 
When th' amorous earth is woo'd with bum eater, 
To wear the verdant mantle of the ſpring; 


$3< 
+a * . 


To ſee the wood, and hear its natives gms 3 
The flow'rs ſweet odours to their ſenſes bring : 
The world appears in bloſſom far and ner 


Joytal: . view the purple promiſe of the year. 


A IX. Summer 
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Summer beholds the good man near his bride, 
' Tn ſweet contentment ſmoaking in his chair; | 
He views the flocks nibbling the mountain's ſide, 
And every tenth he reckons to his ſhare. 
Now to the hay-field walk the happy pair, 
And with ſuch kindneſs greet the country folk, | 
The parſon's buſh is plac'd upon the biggeſt cock. 
: X. p ; 4 F 
The promis'd fruit now fills the teeming ſoil, 
And certain plenty all his doubts relieves ; 
The peach he planted pays his honeſt toil, 
The farmer brings him home his yellow ſheaves, 
And his ſtuff*d barn the willing tax receives. 


His ſervants, to his loaded orchards hye, 
To lay in liquid ſtores for future ollity. 
When icy bands the ſtiffened wave enfold, 
Still is the parſon with contentment i; 
The cheerful blaze chaces the chilly cold, 
In circling cups all winter thoughts are drown'd, 
And no ill-nature ſends the laugh around ; 
Or he, in ſtudy pent, thinks what to ſay, 
May touch, yet not offend the ſquire next ſabbath day. 
8 XII. 10 
Thus, ſtill in age te ſame, he journeys on, 
'Till envious Fate o'ertake him on the road; 
For the calm pleaſures of the holy man 


Claim not the madneſs of a youthful blood. 
Cc 


_ 
For many winters thus ſerenely ftood, 
Strong in its ſmooth decline the ſturdy oak, 
Till came from heav'n th* unfear'd and unreſiſted 
Rs ů | 
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RanxG'y by all- ruling heaven's deſign Q | 
Low finks this ball, a maſs ſupine ; 
The ftars high-blazing roll. 
Nor lives a wretch of frantic brain, 
Who dares with impious Rage maintain, 
That Chance directs the whole, 
| | 1 
Vet nations wide adopt this plan: 
Chance claſſes all degrees of man, 
Uriknown in Nature's ſtate ; 
And the mere accident of birth | 
Marks who ſhall rule or till the earth, 
Th' ignoble or the great. - _ F 
| III. 
Wbile ſuch the conſecrated ſprings, 
Whence proudly iſſue lords and kings, 


Why ſleeps the parent's care? 
| ' - _-© Anxious 


30s J 
Anxious to match 4 rous ſteed, 1 
where Strength and Beauty Rp the breed, 
W | Fi 5 
IV. 1 8 
But to no favour'd race confin'd, 
The virtues of our nobler kind 
All ranks alike may claim; 
Iſſue as fair, and brave, and wiſe, 
As the high lineage of the ſkies, - 
May bleſs an humble dame. 
*. I, 
The charm that ſoftens manly grace, 
The ray that beams in woman's face, 
The ſympathy of mind, 
Denote (whate'er their various lot, 
Whether a palace or a cot) 
The mates by heaven deſign'd. 
VI. 
But peeviſh Age, and gloomy Pride, 
And churliſh Av'rice dare divide * 
Thoſe links, which powerful draw, 
To union dear, congenial loves: 
The ſire condemns what God approves, 
And * is law. 


i. 


VII. | 

Far other maxims form'd our ftate : 

All orders mixt of low and great | 

_ Compoſe th' harmonious frame. 

Firm hath the mighty fabrick ſtood, 

And Britain boaſts her mingl'd blood, 

In manya deathleſs name. 5 
Cc 2 VIII. Free 
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Free ſhou'd the ſons of F. reedom wed 
The maid by equal fondneſs led, 

Nor, heaping wealth on wealth, 
Youth pine in Age's wither'd arms, 
Deformity polluting charms, K 

And Sickneſs blaſting Health: _ 

| IX. 2 


But houſe for houſe, and grounds for grounds, | 


And mutual bliſs in balanc'd pounds 
Each parent's thought employ : 
| Theſe ſumm'd by Wingate's ſolid rules, 
Let fools, and all the ſons of fools. 
Count leſs ſubſtantial joy ! 
And yet no niggard care confines | 
The child indulg'd;—Lo! India's mine 
Flame in the daughter's dreſs ; . 
As gorgeous ſhines the laviſh ſon ; _ 
No luxury refus'd but one—— © 
Domeſtic happineſs. FR 


XI. 
The victim comes in rich attire, 
Dragg'd trembling by her ruthleſs fire. 
Ty child, O monſter fave! 
| Better the ſacrificing knife, F 

Plung'd in her boſom, end that life 

Thy fatal paſſion gave. 
XII. 

With torch inverted Hymen ſtands, 
The furies wave their livid brands, 
Wild Horror, pale Diſmay. 


% 
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Soft Pity drops the melting tear; 
And luſtful ſatyrs grinning leer, 
Sure of their deſtin'd: prey. 
XIII. 
Compell'd the falt'ring prieft flow ties 
The knot of. plighted perjuries,. 
For ſpotleſs truth ordain'd, 
More fitly had ſome dzmon fell, 
Some miniſter of ſin and hell, 
The ſacred rites profan'd. . 
XIV. 


| Go, wedded pair ! all blithe and gay 


Young virgins ſtrew the flow'ry way,. 
And crown your feſtal gate. 


Tnvok'd the genial powers attend : 
8o ſhall a hapleſs line deſcend, 


Heir. to your wretched fate. 
XV. 
Unheir'd; a maſs of barren earth, 
No monſter of amphibious birtk 
Tranſmits a future race. 
Shall then an angel's form, conjoin'd 


With all that ſinks the brutal kind, 


Perpetuate man's diſgrace ? 
XVI. 


Vet Nature will aſſert her claim : 


Thine, rigid Father! thine the blame,” 


If injur'd Beauty ſtray :. 


Thou ſhould'ſt have heard the Love s voice, 


Approv'd and ſanctifyd the choice, 
Nor curs'd the bridal day. 


3 XVII. 


Wel- 
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XVII. 


Welcom' d by thee chaſte Love had ſhed 


His bleſſings o'er that diſmal bed, 
Now wrapt in guilt and fear. 
| The liſping babe had bleſs'd thy: age, 
Now taught, with more than infant rage, 
To chide thy loit'ring bier. 
XVIII. 
Hence all thoſe baleful evils flow, 
| Which ſwell the tide of human woe, 
And blot th' Almighty's plan; 
Taint ev'ry ſource of pure delight, 
Break ev'ry Band that ſhou'd unite 
The ſoul of man to man. | 
XIX. 
Blank baſtardy with blazon'd nt 
And harlots in patrician veſt, 
Triumphant Vice proclaim. 
The high-born virgin, mimic, tries 


' Thoſe arts which taught the low to riſe, 


From poverty thro' ſhame. 
| XX. 
Behold a various motley Race 
Th' unwelcome ſon, with alien face, 
HFis mother's crime betrays. 
No kindred Love's inſtinctive fire, 
No ſocial charities conſpire 
* o light the patriot's blaze. 
XXI. 
| Hence ſage Authority deſpis'd, 
And favage Licence, ill diſguis'd, 
In Freedom's injur'd name; 


= 309. 1 
| Bold orat'ry with brazen din, 7 
While ſkulking Selfiſhneſs within 1-1 
Directs Ambition aim; 0% U 
XXII. 
In barter vile each parent ſold . 
The ſordid progeny of gold / | 
Will own no other ſway j'- 
To wealth the virgin yields her charms; 
For pay the ſoldier flies to arms, 
Peers vote and Parſons pray. 
XXIII. 
Not ſuch thoſe lights (which pierc'd the gloom. ll 
Thick caſt o'er earth by ben W 
Pure as the faith they own'd. 5 N 
Nor ſuch th* unpenſion'd noble's zeal weal't £2 e 
In boſoms m 07 s tuegde 
Their country fat enthron dd. 
XXIV. 
The ſtateſman plann'd, the hero fought, + 
Their ſervice like their love eg | 
Yet both were well repaid * TY 
Their country's glory, then, was weak - | 
Youth, Beauty, Innocence and Health | 
Endow'd the wedded maid. X 
XXV. 
No hireling friends did Britain drain, TY 
No baſe contractor's * pi pilfering train | NOIR LIN 
Aveng'd the vanquiſh'd foes oo 
r J ire rede While 
| | Deer ne 
* This is not meant to include all Contractors: 
ſome have acquired great Fortunes by fair and ho- 
nourable means, uncenſur'd, and even unenvy d. 


. 1 
While the land groans beneath her debt, 


And hard-tax'd peaſants egen ſeat, a 


In victory and woe. 1 
XXVII. 
Vet bleſt the hind whoſe ſhelter'd head, 
Secure beneath his lowly ſhed, - 
| Forgets the ſlow- worn day; 
His darling child and faithful wife, 
Beſt comforts of the happieſt life, 
His ſufferings all repay.. _ © 
| XXVII. 
But ſee! th' unpeopl'd village falls: 
Drear devaſtation raz'd the walls. 
Say, if ſome tyrant reigns ! 
Or dar'd the bold invader's hand, 
In vengeance, hurl the flaming brand. 
Phe: Britain's ravag'd plains ?: | 
| | XXVIII. 
Our coaſt no bold invader dares 
And GEORGE benign, with lib'ral cares 5 
Each cheriſh'd art improves. 
Yet Britain views a houſeleſs band; 3, 
Sad out-caſt in his native land, 
The wand'ring exile roves. 
| xXIX. 
Shall Luxury diffuſive ſpread, 
Envy the wretch his pain- earn d Bread; 
His cot and homely joys? 
Are thoſe the means that muſt replace 
The ſtrength of an exhauſted race, 
Decrepid fires and boys! 


XXX. Tho- 
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| | „ 
Tho? borne on Glory's tow ring wings, * 
Fame her triumphant pæan ſings |- 
Far as the billows foam : 
Yet dearly were our mes baoghty/ / 
And hardly paid the victors fought, 5 -- 
Whom Miſery waits at home. $04 2:24Þ: 
| sI. yiveh $47 rut 
But lo! the nations from afa A 3% 41 
Crowd to repair the waſte of war, n 
With numbers, ſkill and toll. 
Myriads, alas! wou'd crowd in vain, 
Whilſt laws the marriage rĩte „ 
And lordlings thin 3 
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H OW dort is life's ung que 23 
Alas! how quickly done! F 

How ſwift the wild precarious br / 

And yet how difficult the race! 
How very hard to run ! | 


Youth ſtops at firſt its wilful ears 
To Wiſdom's prudent voice; 


Ms 
- 
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Till now arriv'd to riper years, 


Experienc'd age worn out with cares | 


Repents its earlier choice. 


So pleaſing and refin'd ; 


Yet groundleſs hope, and anxious fear, 


By turns the buſy moments ſhare, 
DI: 


Since then Et joys our fancy thine 
With hopes of real bliſ © 
cee, 6 eenetIrry tea 


I be only wiſh that I create, 


Is all compriz'd in this. 


May I through life's uncertain tide, 

Be ſtill from pain exempt ; 

May all my wants be till ſupply d, 

My ſtate too low tꝰ admit of pride, 
And yet above contempt. 


n | 
A greater bliſs intend ; 

May all thoſe bleffings you daign,/- 

(If &er thoſe bleſſings ſhall be mins) - 

Be center'd in a friend ! 


What though its proſpects how appear 
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Or, A PROSPECT or SOCIETY, 
| A p OEM ,— By Da. Gorpoutrn. 


R EMOTE, unfriended, melancholy low, 
Or by the lazy Scheld, or wand'ring Po; 
Or onward, where the rude Carinthian boor, 
Againſt the houſeleſs ſtranger ſhuts the door; 
Or where Campania's plain forſaken lies, 
A weary waſte expanded to the ſkies : 
Where'er I roam, whatever realms to ſee, 
My heart untravell'd fondly turns to thee ; 
Still to my brother turns, with ceaſeleſs pain, 
And drags at each remove a lengthening chain. 
Eternal bleſſings crown my earlieſt friend, 
And round his dwelling guardian faints attend; 
Bleſt be that ſpot, where chearful gueſts retire 
To pauſe from toil, and trim their evening fire ; 
Bleſt that abode, where want and pain repair, 
And every ſtranger finds a ready chair; 
Bleſt be thoſe feaſts where mirth and peace abound, 
Where all the ruddy family around . _ 
Laugh at the jeſts or pranks that never fail, 
Or ſigh with pity at ſome mournful tale, 
Or preſs the baſhful ſtranger to his food, 
And learn the luxury of doing good. i 
| . But 
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But me not deſtin'd ſuch delights to ſhare, 

My prime of life in wand'ring ſpent and care: 
Impell'd, with ſteps, unceaſing to purſue 
Some fleeting good, that mocks me with the view ; 
That, like the circle bounding earth. and oy; | 
Allures from far, yet, as I follow, flies; 
My fortunes lead to traverſe realms alone, 

And find no ſpot of all the world my own. 
Even now, where Alpine ſolitudes aſcend, 
I fit me down a penſive hour to ſpend ; - 


And, plac'd on high above the ſtorm's career, 


Look downward where an hundred realms appear ; 

Lakes, foreſts, cities, plains extending wide, 

The pomp of kings, the ſhepherd's humbler pride. 
When thus Creation' s charms around combine, 

Amidit the ſtore, *twere thankleſs to repine. | 

*T were affectation all, and ſchool-taught pride, 4 

To ſpurn the ſplendid things by heav'n ſupply'd. 

Let ſchool-taught pride diſſemble all it can, 

Theſe little things are great to little man; 

And wiſer he whoſe ſympathetic mind 

Exults in all the good-of all mankind. 


Te glitt ring towns, with wealthandſplendorcrown'd, 


Ye fields, where ſummer ſpreads profulion.round, 

Ye lakes, whoſe veſſels catch the buſy gale, 

Ye bending ſwains, that dreſs the flow'ry vale, 

For me your tributary ſtores combine 

Creation's heir, the world, the world is mine, 
As ſome lone miſer viſiting his ſtore, _ 

Bends at his treaſure, counts, recounts it o er ; 

Hoards after hoards his riſing raptures fill, 

Vet ſtill he ſighs, for hoards are wanting {til : 


| Thus 
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Thus to my breaſt alternate paſſions vie 
Pleas d with each good: that heaven to man-fupplies : 
Vet oft a ſigh prevails, and ſorrows fall, 72 7 
To ſee the ſum of human ee ile 267] 
And oft I wiſh, amidſt the ſcene, to find 2 41 
Some ſpot to real happineſs conigu d, 203 
Where ny wing fre Ears. 2 
May gather bliſs to ſee my fellows bleſt. 
| Yet, where to find that happieſt dee 
Who can direct, when all pretend to nom? 
The ſhudd'ri e 6, -t-ag A. ru 
Boldly aſſerts that. country for his on, 17 
Extols the treaſures of his ſtormy ſeas, 1 c en 
And live- long nights of reyelry and eaſe I 20 124 22871 
The naked Negro, panting at the line, 7 
Boaſts of his golden ſands, and palmy wine, el 
Baſks in the glare, or ſtems the tepid wave, 
And thanks his gods for all the good they re.. 23 
Nor leſs the patriot's. booſt, whers'er We y0am,.. oo 1 
His firſt beſt country ever is at home. 
And yet, perhaps, if ſtates with. ſtates we (can, * 
Or eſtimate their bliſs on reaſon's plan. 
Though c 
We ſtill ſhall find uncertainty ſuſpend, . r 
Find that each good, hy art or nature given, Stn FA 
To theſe or-thoſe, but AE AAA 1 * 
Find that thebliGof all.is much the fame. 
And patriotic hoaſting, reaſon's name. Aenne alen 
Nature, a mother kind alike to all, 38} 7 voted) 57 
Still grants her bliſs at labeur's earneſt call; | 
And thou gh rough roeks or gloomy ſummits frown, 
Thee coy ul, tarot eden. 3 
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Here let me fit i forrow for mankind, 
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From art more various are che bleſſings 78 
Wentz ſplendourg Honour, berry, Corterlt, 
Yet theſe each others por fo; trofig conteſt, 10? 


| That either ſeriſis deſtrüctiye of the reſft. ee 9 1 


Hence every ſlate, o one 107 bleffing j prone, 


Conforms and models life to dards 


Each t6 the fxvourite happineſs attends,” 517 
And ſpurns the Plan thit api at other ends: g val 
Till, carried to eee in ech domain r 

This favourite gbod begets peculiar pain. 0 


But let us view — 
And trace them tfirbugh the proſpectt as it hes 
Here for a while my proper cares . 


Like yon neglected fhrub, at random . 1 i: of: 
'That ſhades the ſteep, and lighs at every blaſt. 
Far to the Fight, where - 0957+ rg 


Bright as tke ſummer, Italy extends: cel! wy 


Her uplands ſloping deek the mohaitir's 646, / 


Woods over woods in gay theatrie prids; xd i 3 
——. top between, 


With venerable grandeur inarks the ſcene. 
Could Nature's bounty fatisfy the breaſt, | 
The ſons of It 

Whatever fruits in different climes are foind; '/ 
That prdùdly Fife or Hmibly edurt . 0 


Whatever blooms in torrid tracts appear; 63 72019 Dit: 


Whoſe bright fuse hort debt the varied pearl 


| Whatever ſyeers fafuts itic ofthe” © 3 
With vernal Teaves that bloſſom but to die; Th 


Thele here difporting, own the kindred 5, 290421 . 


Nor a liner froih the platiter's wit i: 94 eck! 
While 


. 
„ + © 


aly were ſarely bleſt Po en! ss 


ww I > © 0 4 44 rh 


$$ - 
— 


"wh __* 

While ga, ness their glid,ningsexpnd: 2 3A 

To winnow fragrange round the frilinglapd- (1 1! 
But ſmall. the bliſs that ſenſe alone beſtows, (777 


And ſenſual þlifs, is all this nation Kno. og 202 
In florid beauty groves and fields appear: @ 
Man ſeems theonly. growth that dwindles wee al 
Contraſted faults through all his manners feige, PUN 
Though poor, luxurious ; though ſubmiſbye, Nas 
Though grave, yet triſſing ealous, yet. ns ape #1 


And even in penance planning ſins 25 ER 1 
All evils here oontaminate the mind, ac 


That opulence departed leaves behind 3 be ee nz 1 
For wealth was theirs, not far remgv d, che e 
When commerce proudly 5 4 A hrgagh the fare : 
Ar her command the palace. art to tle, -, 4 
Again the lopg-fall'n. column. ught the Kies, 1551 
The canvaſs glow'd beyond even. — oddn 
The pregnant quarry teem d with human form. ky 
Till, more unſteady than the foujþern.gales.. no- 
Commerce Giſplay'd on. other thores her: ſaill; 6 


And hate the. nation found, with fruilels Ki. 


Its forme 8 ink was bo: 1 e ill. 
bee; t 12 0 to fortune 
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Her be ben 5 mk b array Hes {2H 
e may 8 
The . 0 55 5 T0 e 
Proceſſions fo LP at „ 
A miſtreſs ue ode; . _ 
2 9255 | 
By ſports like theſe are all their cares 1175 


2 „80 10f 
The ſports of tes Katy jy TY te z div be. 
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At ſports like theſe; while foreign arms advance; 
In paſſive eaſe they kave the world to chùnce wo 
| Wher'ftrogglinig virtue finks by long controvt; 

She leaves at laft; dr feebly mans the fou; ba. 
While low delights, fucceeding laft Walti 
In bappter 0 0 che ind? e v. 
As in thoſe does, whers Cz{irs bnce bor be Naß: 
Defac'd by tir iich n e 
Amidſt the ruin; heedleſs of che esd, * e . : 
The A preg: Bie ſhea,” WP, 


A 


My foul; turn from 1 0 2 to furve) pet 03 


HEAL 


Where the bleak SwWifs their 
And force chutliſh i ter ant) b 
No product here che berren il, 45576 
But man and nel! the Toldiet nd 2h 

No vernal bloom s their torpie? roc 
But winter linge ring chills the lap 6 of Ma 
Wi 


Hor 


eds 91 
Non * 5A 1 
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ea 
No Zephyr b ooths TRE K's brex - 


: But meteors glare, 25 ſtorm 


Yet ſtill, even here, cobtent can Et 8 — 


Bat 


Redreſs the Mine, apd all its rage diſarm, . | 
Though poor the peat Hu, bis feaſts tho 9 
He ſees his little Tot, "the Tot of alt; | 
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Sees no contiguous pala be rear its OS ad 217i 


To ſhame the me annels of s humbl ed; 6 - 
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No coſtly lord the ns banquet deal, KR 
To make him loath his vegetable m meal; FRA 2 
But calm, atid” bred in de g and toi] Bd al 
Each with contraine Wo ; im to the foil. T7 
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L 39 1 
Cheese een fven ſhort repoſe,” © 1 
Breaſts the keen air, and catrolꝭ as he guess 
With patient angle troll che finnydery , 
Or drives his vent irous plomhare to ti ſteep: 57 ©. 
Or ſeeks the den chere na tracks markthe ways 
And drags the ſtruggling lavage into day,. den 2 | 
At night returning, every labout fpedy; ß,, 
He ſits him down the monarch vf a ſhed ; $9: 254 We 
Smiles hy his chearful ine, and round ſurveys: :.. © 
His children's looks, that brighten at the blaaea: 
While his lov'd partner hoaſt ful of her hard. 
Diſplays the eleanly platter on tlie board, ;/ 2 5 
And haply too ſome pilgrim; thither led. 
With many a tale repays the.ightly. bel. 
| — — an 
Imprints the;patriot gaſſſen anchis hem. 
Dear is that ſhed to which his ſoul conforms, 20 
And dear that hill which lifts him to the ſturms 
And as a babe, when ſcaring ſounds moleſt. 
Clings cloſe and cloſer taſthe motherꝰ's breaſt; 
So the loud torrent, and the whirlwinds rr. 
But bind him to his native mountains more. 
Theſe are the charms to baren ſtates end, | 
Their wants arte few, their wiſhes all ounſin d. 
Vet let them only (hare the praiſes due... ot 
If few their wants, their pleaſures are but few; : 
Since every, want, that Rimulates the breaſt, /. 5 i 
Becomes a ſource of pleaſure when redreff. 2. / 
Hence from. ſuch lamls each pleaſing ſcience er! ome 


That pft excites deſire, and then ſupplias 18 
Unknown to them, when ſenſual pleaſures coy, 


War pauſe with finer j Joy 3 R 
| 94 Unknown 


4 4 


=» > — 2% - % e< -- 
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1 * 1 wo: 
Unknown thoſe powers. that-raiſe the ſoul to flame, 
Catch every nerve, and vibrate through the frame. 
"Their level life is bura-fmould'ring firey- 11/15 ft 7 
Nor quench'd by want, nor ſann d by ſtrong deſire ; 10 
N 4 30 
On ſome high feſtival of once a year; - erb hal. 
N buried it-debauck; the kliG expire; +: 215 -* 
But not their joys alone „ a6. 
nne ee 4 
For as refinement ſtops, from fire to ſon n 5 
Unalter'd, unimprov'd their manners run, VoeI dl 
And love's and friendſhip's eee ban 
Fall blunted from each indurated heart, HOW 
| Tome leer ves oe the essen breaſt FR 
May fit, er Are notre TE As 
But all the gentler morals, fack as play . ei 18901 
Through liſeꝰs more cultur d walks, mdehariour ay, 
I heſe far diſpers 4 on'timorous pitions a - wh 
To ſport and flutter in a kinder fey. LEE " 225 
Joo kinder Mies where ne e TE 
We tum; and France diſplays ber bright domain. 
Say ſprighitly land ef mirth and fotiat eaſem, 
Pleas'd with thyſelf, whom all the world enn pleaſe. | + 
How often have I led thy ſportive chor, * E 
With tuneleſs pipe; beſide the murmuring Loire? 1 
Where ſhading elms along'the margin grew, . SANG. 3 


And freſhen'd from the wave the Zephyr fle ß ;: 
And haply, tho my harſh touch faultering ſtill, ERP | 
But mock een md ig dance Mil. N 
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r c 
Yer would che village priſe mywamdrous ener. 2 T 
And dance, forgetful of e h · ide hour. 
Alike all ages. er 
Have led their children through the tnirtᷣful maze; , 
And the gay (grandfire;fkill*d: in geſtieJote, 712150” 
Has friſk'd beneath the burden of threeſeore. "7* - 
So bleſt a life theſe thoughtleſs/realtns diſplay, 
Thus idly buſy rolls their world uW] ] Jm: 25 
Theirs are thoſe arts that mind to mind endeur. 
For honour forms'the'ſocial temper herr: 
Honour, that proicratie Inge biw 35 
Or even imaginary worth ob tam ĩð1ʃuu 
Here paſſes current ;paxd-frombund'to band, Shs Wo 
It ſhifts its ſplendid rraffic round the land: 2 


+ £0 422 

From courts to camps, or cottages it trays, M I 

And all are taught an avarice of praiſ ß; 

They pleaſe, are pleas d; wangen, 15 

Till, ſeeming bleſt, they grow o what they ſeem. 
But EAN 


It gives their follies alſo om to riſe; -* gal 
For praiſe too dearly beate fon, bot 
|Enfcebles all interval firengeh of Mente. ber 
And the weak ſoul, within itſelf unbleſt,” hank 
Leans forall-pleaſure'on another's breaſt. 


| . widrWhary lg: 3 We IA 
Pants for the vulgar praiſe which fools impart; - -— 
Here vanity aſſumes her pert grimaceg © wot 20d 
And trims her robes of frize with copper lace; | 294 
Here beggar pride defrauds bꝛer daily eheer:xk 
renn. 21 
NK The 


E 
The mind dill turns where ſhifting faſlucn draus, 

Nor weighs the ſalid worth uf ſelf-applauſmmgG. 
To men of other minds my fancy flies, 


Emmboſom d in the deep here Holland lies — 


Methinks her patient ſons heſbre me tand; 

Where the broad oeean leans againſt the land. 

| And, ſedulous to ſtap the coming tide, 4 > 166 
Lift the tall rampire's artificial pride, 

That ſpreads its arm againſt the wat tyrcar, 121 
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Scoops out an empire, and uſurps the ſtior. 


Onward methinks, ant Ailigentiy fl 
The firm connected hulwWark ſeems tu go: 
While octan pent, and riſing o'er, the pile, cg vpe 
Sees an amphibious world beneath him ſmileQ. 
The flow canal; the yellow bloſſomꝭd val ec, 
The willow tuſted hank, the ee 
The crowded: mart, the cultivated plain, 
A new creation reſeued from his reign. 
Thus while around the egen 
lImpels the native to repeated tel,. bis- | 
Induſtrious habits. in each hreaſt obrain, : 01 
And induſtry begets a love af gam. A £30 _ 
Hence all the good from opulence that ſprings, - 
With all thoſe-ills ſuperfluous treaſure brings, 28 
Are here diſplay d. Their much- low d wealth imparts 
Convenienee; plenty, elegance, and arts: 
But view them cloſer, craft and fraud appear; i 
Even liberty itſelt is harter d here. 137 21317? ba 
At gold's ſuperior, charms all reedomiflies, ;2-- >: 
The needy ſaſ is, and thenel iman-buys= * Rod 6] 
WT Aland 


ang Hs 555 
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Aland W +. ID iT 
Here wretches ſeck diſhoriourableyraves,  ”* 7 OE 15 
And calmly bent, to ſervitucde gotiformy? 1510 = 
Dull as their lakes that fleep beneath the ſtorm. wy 
Heavens! how unlike their Belgic fires of oft © 
Rough, poor, content, ungovernably bod zj 
War in each breaft, and freedbn/6g/each brow; 
How much unlike tus dens bf Britain HG ?: 
Fir'd at the ſound, my gehius ſpreads her wing, 
And flies where Britain dos dle wetter ſpritng, * * 
Where lawns extend'thay{c6rn Arcatian — 7 
And brighter ſtreams than fam d: Hydaſpes "glide 
There all around the gentle breezes ay, 5515 mY 
There gentle nufic melts on every ſpray vocal) ba 
q ee WT .- 
Extremes are only in the maſter s m;; HT 8 
Stern o'er eck boſemctraſehokis bes + '  _ 
With daring aims irregularſi great; bak. 
I fee the lords of human kind paſ b f 5% 
Pride in their port, defianceith cheibeye, 75101 birt 
A l 
By forms unfaſhion'd, freſh from Nature s hand; 
Fierce in a native hardineſs of fout, , — 
True to imagin d right abovt contro 
While even the peaſant boaſts theſe rights to ſcan, 
And learns to venerate himſelf as ma 
Thine, freedom, thine the bleſſings pictur d here] 
Thine are thoſe charms that dazale and endet; 
Too bleſt indeed, were ſach without ales . 
But foſter'd e en by freedom ills annoy + edna ers 
0 That 


F 
Sritons'prize ſo high); 


That independenge 


Keeps man from man, 'and-breiks the facial-tie oe, 


See though by eiraling dreps-toperhertbeld!; | - bak 
Minds enenbat minds; repelling and repelbd; * oc! 
Ferments ariſe; unpriſon'd factions roar, : zen 
Repreſt ambition IHrugglee neound her ſhare s 
Whilſt ouer-wrought, the general ſyſtem fees 
Its „ the Wherls. 
"or. this the worft. A8 locialibonds-decay, i 
As duty, lone and honour fail to jj 2 1 1 
Still gather inength, und fotes unwilling aw. 


Hence all obedience hoster the ,Lʒã d 


And talent ſinks; and merit :Weeps n | 
Till Time may come; whenfiript fiß allcher eharm-. 
That land of ſcholars, and that nurſe uf arms 
Where noble ſtems tranimlit the patrloi- lame; 
And monarchs toil, and/pacts;pmt for ume 
One fink of levg} avazige bali, e 21l) 25) | 
And ſcholars, ſoldiers, ing unbonnur d dee: 


et think nat zus, wherufreedomt's:ills hate; 
I mean to flotter kings, or court the great: M 


Periſn the wiſh ; fon, ifily fatigfyid; - ito © 1 non 4 


Above their pamp I hald my ragged pride: 


But hen contending chiefs blockade e throne, | // 
Contracting regal powœr to ſtreteh their owõ· ;, 
When Ibehold ; fuctiqus band ug ? nod Tt 


To call it freedom en thormſel vos ure fees 


Each wanton judge new penal ſtatuies draw; 0 
Law grinds the-poar; and rien men rule the la, ;: 


. The 


[ oy 3 
The wealth of climes, vbere ſavage nations roam,” 
 Pillag'd from daves, th putctiaſe'flzres uf heme :; 
Fear, pity, juſtice; indigridtion"ſtart,” (757 417 © * 
Tear off reſerve and bate my fwelling heart; 
Til half 4 patrics, Half u card gromn, 
I fly from petty tyrants to the thro ne: 
Tes, brother, curſe with me that bahefuF hour, 22 
Wen firſt ambition ſtruck at tegal pb wer 
And thus, polluting honour in its Wen 42-8) ache 
Gave wealth to fway the mind with double force. 
Have we not ſeen, round Britain's peopled llicxe, «3 05 ; 
Her uſeful ſons exchang'd for uſeleſs ore? 
Seen all her triumphs but deſtructiom haſte, | 
Like flaring tapers brightning as ar," 2 
Seen opulence, her grandeur to maintain, wa 
Lead ſtern depopulation in her train,” 
| Andover fields, where ſcatter'd hatnlets . ay 
In barren ſolitary pomp repoſe? ; 2 
Have we not ſeen at pleafure's lordly cal, 23 
The ſmiling long frequented vi village fall ; th 2 
Beheld the duteous ſon, the ſire decay d, E 0 ; 
The modeſt matron, and the bluſhing mi. Tak 
Forc'd from their homes, a melancholy wi], | 
To traverſe climes beyond the weſtern main; 
Where wild Oſwego, ſpreads her ſwamps around, 
And Niagara ſtuns with thund'ring ſound ? 
Even now perhaps, as there ſome pilgrim ſtrays 
Through tangled foreſts, and through dangerous ways; 
Where beaſts with man divided empire claim, 
And the brown Indian takes a deadly aim ; 


: WiC & £15 


There, 


* 1] i 
There, while above the giddy tempet liess, 


And all around diſtreſsful yells ariſe,. R uc: * 81 1 
The penſive exile, bending with his wo] ee &; 


To ſtop too fearful, and too faint to go, i e 
Caſts a fond look where England's glories ſhine, | 


And bids his boſom ſympathize with mine. fl E 


Vain, very vain, my weary ſearch to find 
That bliſs which only centers in the mind: 
Why have I ſtray'd, from, pleaſure and repoſe, ; 
To ſeek a good Seren beſtows? i 80 
In every government, though terrors reign, 
Though tyrant kings, or tyrant laws reſtrain, 
How ſmall, of all that human hearts endure, _ 
That part which Jaws or kings can cauſe or cure. 
Still to ourſel yes | in ey 17 place . eg fi 
| Our own felicity. we make or n 
With ſecret courſe, which no loud forms annoy, - 
Glides the ſmooth current of domeſtic j nnd 
The liſted axe, the agonizing wheel, 
Luke's iron crown, and Damien' s bed of Heel, 4s 2 
To men remote from power but rarely known, . 2 


Leave reaſon, faith anc "conſcience all our own. | 
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VI ſhepherds ſo chearful and gay, 
| Whole flocks never careleſsly roam; 
+ Should Corydon's happen to ſtray,” , 
Oh! call the poor wanderers home. — 
Allow me to muſe and to ſi hg, 
Nor talk of the change that 1 1 
None once was ſo watchful as T': (24 
I have left r dear Phyllis behind. 


Now I know what it is to have ſtrove. 
With torture of doubt and defire : 
What *tis to admire and to love, 
And to leave her we love and admire. bo 
Ah lead forth my flock in the morn, 
And the damps of each ev'ning repel; 
Alas ! I am faint and forlorn: 
I have N my dear Mk farewell, 


. . 
E . _ 
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Since 


[ 328 J 
Since Phyllis vouchſaf d me a look, 
. I never once dream'd of my vine; 20 
1 May loſe both my pipe and my crook, _ 
S If I knew of a kid that was mine. 
I priz'd ev'ry hour that went by, pa 
Beyond all that pleas d me before 
But now they are paſt, and I ſigch; Is 
And I grieve that priz'd _ more. 
But why do I languiſh in van? 
Why wander thus penſively 4.76 
Oh ! why did I come from the plan, 
Where I fed on the ſmiles of my gar 
They tell me, my favourite maid, 
The pride of that valley, is flown ; _ AY 
Alas ! where. with her I have ſtray d. 
I could wander with pleaſure alone. 


When forc'd the fair nymph to ſorego, wn 
What anguiſh I ſelt at my heart! 
Yet I thought—but it might not be ſo— _ 1 
Twas with pain that ſne ſaw me . 
She gaz d as I ſlowly withdrew,  _ AR ( 
My path I could hardly diſcern ; gs 
So ſweetly ſhe bade me adieu 
I thought that ſhe bade me return. 
The pilgrim that journeys all day 
To viſit ſome far- diſtant urige, 
If he bear but a relic away, a 
Is happy, nor heard to repine. 
— Thus widely remov'd from the fair, 
Where my vows, my«evotion, I owe, 
Soft hope is the relic I bear, 
And my fo'zce wherever I go, 


II. HOPE 
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M. * banks they are furniſh'd with boss, 
Whoſe murmur invites one to 1125 

My grottoes are ſhaded with trees, 
And my hills are white over with ſheep: 

I ſeldom have met with a loſs, R rd 
Such health do my en baden, | 

My fountains are border'd with moſs, / 
Where the hare- bells and violets ou 


Nota pine in my grove is there ſeen, © 
But with tendrils of woodbine is bound: 
Not a beech's more beautiful green, ER 45141 
NN n 
Not my fields, in the prime of the year, 110 
More charms than my cattle nta 
Not a brook that is limpid or clear. 
But it glitters with fiſhes of gold. EY 
One would think he might like to retire 
To the bow'r I have labour d to rear; 
Not a ſhrub that I heard her admire, 
But I haſted and planted it there: 
Oh how ſudden the jeſſamine ſtrove - ' ++ | 
With the lilac to NN U dgmn R OT 
Already it calls for my love, fink Stad 
To prune the wild bende, away. | wt 369A 
From the plains, from the woodlands and groves, 
What ſtrains of wild melody flow? © + 
n the nightingales warble their loves 
From thickets of roſes that blow ? 
abs e 2 
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And ben ber bright form ſhall appear, 
Each bird ſhall harmoniouſly join [ J 


In a concert ſo ſoft and ſo clear, 38] 7 
= As . 2! 
1 have fond A BT 1 Suite * 


I have found where the 8 bd. 
Ba ut let me that plunder forber, 
1 She will ſay twas a barbarous dee. 
For he ne er could be true, ſhe averr dd. 
W - | 
And Ilov'd her the more when I heard 
Such tenderneſs fall from her tongue. 4 . wg 


I have heard her with ſweetneſs unfold $1999) £393 
How that pity was due —— re 1 368 
That it ever attended the bold. 9A n 36: 

And the calt'd it the ſiſter ge. edo 91000 
But her words ſuch a pleaſure convey, loo 0 * 
So much I her accents adore,” rien 2; 3:12 
Let her ſpeak, and Whatever the lay,” % Icon ot. 
Methinks Fihould love her the more. l 


. - 
* 
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Can a boſom fo genden it * (HP; 11 
Unmoy'd when her Corydon ſighs}! ba 10 
Will a nymph that is fond of the a 1 is e130” 
Theſe plains and this valley deſpiſe 
Dear regions of filence and ade. 
Soft ſcenes of contentment and eaſe ! 3 
Where I could have pleaſingly r * 
If aught in e could pleaſdſe. 
36:4; So es 245335 4014 But 
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But where does my PYIIIDA firay? 

And where are her grots and her bow'rs ?. 
Are the groves and the valleys as gay, 

And the ſhepherds as gentle as ours? . 
The groves may perhaps be as fair, 7 

And the face of the valleys as fine; 
The ſwains may in manners compare, 

But their love is not equal to mine. 


X "1 . , ” 
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III. SOLICITUDE. 


Wu Y will you my paſſion reprove | MF 
Why term it a folly to grieve? | | 


Ere I ſhow you the charms of my love, 
She is fairer than you can believe. 

With her mein ſhe enamours the brave 
With her wit ſhe engages the tree ; 

With her modeſty pleaſes the grave; 
She is ev'ry way pleaſing to me. 


O you that have been of her train 
Come and join in my amorous lays ; 
I could lay down my life for the ſwain, 
That will fing but a ſong in her praiſe. 
When he ſings, may the nymphs of the town 
Come trooping, and liſten the while; 
Nay on him let not PRYLIID A frown ; 
But I cannot allow her to ſmile, 
E e 3 


1 


[ 32 J 


For when Pax Et tries in the dane 


Any favour with PRVYIIISs to 3 


O how, with one trivial glance, wvo9.o07 co; 


Might ſhe ruin the peace of 1 ming! 
In ringlets he dreſſes his hau, 
And his crook is be-ſtudded- anda: 2 


And his pipe — oh may PayLL1s beware 


Of a magic there is in the ſound. 


Tis his with mock paſſion to glow ; 
Tis his in ſmootii tales to unfold, 

« How her face is as bright as the ſnow, 

And her boſom, be ſure, is as cold: 

How the nightingales labour the ſtrain, 
With the notes of his charmer to vie; 
How they vary their accents in vain, 

Repine at her run and die.“ 


To the grove or ebe garden he trays 
And pillages every ſweet ; 

Then, ſuiting his. wreath to his lays, 
He throws it at PHYLL1s's feet, 

« O PaLLY1s,” he whiſpers, „more fair, 
More ſweet than the jeſſamine's flower 

What are pinks, in a morn to compare? 
What is eglantine, after a ſhow'r ? 


Then the lilly no longer is white ; 

| Then the roſe is depriv'd of its bloom; 
Then the violets die with deſpite, 

And the woodbines give up their perfume.” 

| Thus 


4 * 
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„5 
Thus glide the ſoft numbers along, 
And he fancies no ſhepherd bis peer nm: 
Vet! See es- It Ar bus 
Were not PaYLL1s to lend it an ea. 


3 OE F 
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Let his crook be witly hyacinths eroum dj. 

So PayLLis the trophydeſpiſe; 7 000 
Let his forehead with laurels be crown'd, i: © 457 32. 
So they ſhine not in PHYLLIS's eyes. * 
The language that flows from the heart 
Is a ſtranger to PAR IDRTL's tongue; Nn Sue 

| Yet may ſhe beware of his art, $78 % ; 0 1: 
Or ſure I muſt ITY id Ice αν¹ ⁰ν 


eee rr 
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Iv. DISAPPOINTMENT. 
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Ys» ſhepherds, give ear to my lay, Wa 2 
And take no more heed of my ſheep: A 

They have nothing to do, but to ray; = Ba 5 (2 
I have nothing to do, but to weep. _ 5 

Yet do not my folly repro ve e 
She was fair and my paſſion degun _ 5 UH | 

She ſmil'd—and I could not but love; OY 
She is faithleſs——and I am undone. 


Perhaps I way void of all thought ; ; 
Perhaps it was plain to foreſee,  . 
That a nymph ſo complete could be ſought _ 
By : a ſwain more engaging than me. 


11 | 
Ah! love ev'ry hope can inſpire; ©; Shiv 2m ( 
| It baniſhes wiſdom the while,: 4 bad. 
And the lip of the nymph we admire 

| Seems for ever adorn'd with a ſmile, 


_— 
* 


She is faithleſs and I am undo ne 
Ye that witneſs the woes I endure __ 
Let reaſon inſtruct you to ſhun 
What it cannot inſtruct you to cure. 
Beware how you loiter in vain - _ 
Amid nymphs of an higher degree : 
It is not for me to explain 
How fair, and how fickle they "v4 


Alas ! from the day that we met, - 
What hope of an end to my woes? 
When cannot endure to forget 

The glance that undid my repoſe. 


Yet time may diminiſh the pain : 
The flow'r, and the ſhrub, and the tree 


Which I rear'd for her pleaſure in vain, 
a time may have comfort for me. 


The ſweets of a dew-ſprinkled roſe, 
The found of a murmuring ſtream, 
The peace which from ſolitude flows, _ 
Henceforth ſhall be Coxypon's theme. 
High tranſports are ſhewn to the fight, - 
But we are not to find them our own ; 


Fate never beſtow'd fuch delight, 8 
As I with my PHYLL1s had known, 


„ 
O ye woods, ſpread your branches apace; 


To your deepeſt receſſes I HH ;;; 1 
I would hide with the beaſts of the chac;ñ 
I would vaniſh from every ce. 


Yet my reed ſhall reſound thro? the grove 
With the fame fad-complaintit bes: 
How ſhe ſmil'd, and I could not but oven 


% 


* Was faithleſs, and I am un dane 
> Am ; ry „ 4% 4 e 
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ur lc 
The ſafe retreat of Health -4 , Ag 
annum tod. nad i 


There beauteous Emma fourilh' 4 "I | bit] 
Beneath a mother's eye; 1 : 25 * A, 5 
Whoſe only wiſh on earth was — 4 iid 126 V 
To fee her bleſt, and die. 2 858 pete ct We 
The ſofteſt bluſh that waer L;, 4 we >Jik — 
Gave colour to her. check”: mT — J 45 Iv © 
Such orient colour ſmiles thro rs * 


When vernal nor ere 
(ar J 43! 18 4% * 5 
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Nor let the pride of great ones 1 


This charmer of the plaĩins: 


Wen 0 


e. 


ae 181 
20 1 94 


That ſun, who bids their damondbcs, 


44 / & 


Lang bal he WP ech yok woe, 45 


Each maiden with deſpair; 


And tho' by all a wonder own'd, 


Yet . not ſhe was fair. 


» 


A foul devoid of art; 


And from whoſe eye, ſerenely mild, | 


Shone forth the feeling heart. 


A mutual flame ris quiidity A: 


Was quickly too reveal'd ; 
For neither boſom lodg'd «with 
That virtue 0 keppy' conceal'd. 


Þ Tin Edwin came, the pride of fans, 


"= * 4+ 45 * 


110 Nee nt 5 


What happy hours of tome- Kt L 


Did love on both beſtow 
But bliſs too mighty long to laſt, 


Where fortune proves a foe. 5 


— — 1993 


His fiter, who, like Envy nag 


Like her in miſchief joy'd, 


To work them harm, with wicked ſkill, 


Each darker art employ' d. 


The Father too, a ſordid A | 


Who love nor pity knew, 


1 


* 


.- ied 
Was all unfeeling as the clod.... 


From * * eee 
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Long had he ſeen their ſeeret dame, 
And ſeen it long unmov'd; 

Then with a father's frown at lat 
Had ſternly me. nr 


In Edwin' s gentle 5 

Of different paſſions ſtrove: 

His heart that durſt net diſobey,.'. 
Vet could not ceaſe to love. EY 


Deny'd her fight, he oft behind 
The ſpreading hawthorn crept, a 
To ſnatch a glance, to mark the ſpot 


Where Emma walk'd and wepft. 


Oft too on Stanemore's wintry waſte, 
Beneath the moon- ght ſhade, 

In ſighs to pour his ſoften'd ſoul, . 
The midnight mourner Ara d. 


His cheek, where health whh beauty glow'd, 
A deadly pale O ercaſt: 

So fades the freſh roſe in its prime, 
Before the northern blaſt.” 


The parents now, with late remorſe, _ 
Hung o'er his dying bed ; 

And wearied heaven with fruitleſs n 
And fruitleſs ſorrow ſhed. + 
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1 'Tis a paſt! he cried——idi yours 7 


5 


| Sweet mercy yet ean move, 0 
Leet theſe dim eyes once more behold 


= R 1 2d bed yoo! 


Be, un, took z. FER 


She collags his cold hind ſoftly touch, 
2 And bath'd with many a'tear : Tree ut 15 
= © Faſt-falling o'er the primroſe pale, 
1 n dews appear. >d Slings ibn 


vort od att rn 15 


* 
8 


A cruel ſiſter ſhe!” d 97 21695 $6*: + "BM 35 
Forbade what Emma came to ay; 
„ My Edwin, w me. ud 19H 8 
«599795 0K Arad 3 3 
Now home ward e ee Hart oi 
The church- yard path along: 
The blaſt blew cold, the dark ow! ſcream'd 
_Herlover's N ens. 9.79 e 0 oF 
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Amid the calling 00 of night, 09 
Her ſtartling fancy f 


In every buſh his hovering ſhade, 
N I 


The viſionary vale—— 
When lol the death-bell ſmote * . | 
Sad nn. ane ec e 81 
p #d airi so 33» MH 
Juſt then ſhe reach'd, with crembling fep, 
Her aged mother's door: | 


E * 


But ch! his ter laden, e 32> med ett 
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Alone, appal'd, this had he paſt” e 


9 


1 339 ] 
He's gone! ſhe cry'd; and I ſhall ſee 


| LO mm. £7 
=, » * - * 
* 8 * 8 0 N. 


17 


. That ange-face he mere! 1 
70 CG) #1 

I feel, I Feel, this breaking heart 

Beat high againſt my fide *” 


From her 7182 arm down nd 1 
She ſhivering figh'd, and died. 
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BY MR. SYENSTQNE.,. fans bard 


I OW plar'd within-my native bowefs ' | 
Frewhile I paſs the day 12 1669? 530 i inne: 7 00 4 

Was ever ſcerie ſo deck d with flowers? 97 eli(oup 
Were eyer flowers ſo gay? 3 

How ſweetly ſmil'd the hill, the vale, FS 
And all the landſkip round 7 

The river gliding down the dale ! 

| The hill with beeches crown'd ! 


+ 744 800 


But now, when urg'd 1 by tender woes 
I ſpeed to meet my dear, . 
That hill and ſtream my zeal oppoſe, 
And check my fond career. 
No more, nee DarHNE was my theme, | | 
Their wonted charms TI fee; oo s bo 
That verdant hill, and-filver ſtream () 
Nivide my love and me. | | 
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VI gentle nymphs and pen” rous . 20 
That rule o'er every Britiſh mind 1 is 
Be ſure ye ſoothe their am'rous _ } | 

Be fure your laws are not unkind, + 


* 


Forit is hard to wear their bloom 
In. unremitting ſighs away; 

To mourn the night's oppreſſive gloom, . - 
And faintly bleſs the riſing day. 


And cruel 'twere a free-born ſwain, wy 
3 A Britiſh youth ſhould yainly man: 
Who ſcornful of a tyrant's chain, 
Submits to yours, and yours alone. 


Nor pointed ſpear, nor links of ſteel, 
Could &er thoſe gallant minds ſubdue, 

Who beauty's wounds with pleaſure feel, 
And boaſt the fetters wrought by you. 
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; BY THE SAME. 


4b. ego non aliter triſtes evincere morbes 
Optarem, quam te fic quoque velle puiem. 


Ox. every tree, in every plain, 


If n vain |! 
I trace the jovia pring | " A fickly 


- And faſt my weaning vigour flies. Aue 


— 


[ 1248655} - 
A ſickly languor veils mine eyes, 


Nor flow'ry plain, nor budding tree, 
That mile on others, ſmile on mae; OG) 
Mine eyes from death fhall court . 

Nor ſhed a tear before en. „ ur YT 


What bliſs to me can e bring? 40 
Or what the needleſs pride of ſpring ?... a ad > 
The cypreſs: bough, that ſuis the be,. 70 
Retains its verdure all the year. b Ard bak 


Tis true my vine ſo frelh and fair; : 2A L665 25. 


Might claim renn 250 : 
My rural ſtore ſome pleaſure yield + 
So white a flock, ſo green a field! 
My friends that each in kindneſs ye, net 153 
Might well expect one parting gm; xt 
Might well demand one tender tear Il _ ELD 
For when was a 3 
But ere I aſk once more to yiew _ 1 
Von ſetting ſun his race renew, . 
Inform me, ſwains; my friends, declare, Ks 
Will pitying Daune! ol. aw the payer? 
178 6 = b 0 S . 
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BY THE REV. "Y abs 55 


Dre. ſilence reign'd, g deo Ng: 
Her ſilver veſtment wore © : 

The weltert ule beat ere ai 16 1 
And buſy day was oer. fee? 3.7 


To hail RefleQion's hour I foſe, n 992-2: 17 
Each throbbing care at.reſt;- + - ©: +> 1) 
For ſacred peace in mild repoſe 
Had lull'd my anxious breaſt. 
The breezy mount, the miſty va 351 . 

| Alternately I iray'd;..., MANY en . 5 
The Gothic ſpire, the lon y cell, - — 1 : SEE ET 


ey WR eye ſuryey d: Kruse 8 1 


T ill, where the trembling beams of night 
O'er limpid currents play'd, ns 241 919 
Meandering—fix'd my rovitig ht gain a 


* 
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On deep Retiremetit's ſhade. — 
* * * 10 
The e Sa conceal'd, 
Fear'd no intruſive foes ; 
From deep-embowering trees reveal 4 


The ſeat of calm repoſe. 


Twas Sophron's grove, an aged fire, 
Who, vers'd in Wiſdom's lore, 


Now 


7 


2 1 
Now e e 2 vid; 54260 
To cloſe the ſilent aurt.. 


The hallow'd ſtrain inflam'd my breaſt. 
1 gain'd the ruſtic. cell 
The courtedus father bleſs'd his gueſt, 
Then gave thꝰ inſtructive tale 


« How falſe the aim of erring life! 
How fruitleſs the employ / 
That treads the pompous maze of ſtrife; ' 7 + 
In queſt of ſolid joy I FRIES £2: 97822 ot 


The plumy tribes unceaGing rom, bi 10% 
Each verdant bough ſurvey; 5 due A 
But fix at laſt their leafy homey? +l; 7 '/+:2 


EW ral 
Where — s Nele 


Where no alarming hinds inxad e; 
No fear their peace deſtroys, mafic 21 T 

Remote in the ſequeſter'd ſnade | * 
They rear their callow joys. A Wong, 


Thus reſtlefs Nature loves to range, 131 

Thro' Life's gay ſcenes to rovez © 

umu cod? POLL 
To Contemplation's grove! 2x] bl 


When Fortune ſmil'd, when —— 
How indolently gag 
Life's tranſitory ſtream I views» GERD 
Unheeded waſte away. Feniict 5 


The gay EY N HT 
Gains Reaſon's thoughts ariſe ; | | 


_F 8 } 
Obey'd the monitorial-powergos 4 ) 
That whiſper d, Nou be Wierer 


This ſilent grove my ſearch ſurbey d. 
Where Peace diſplays her harm, MBM 
How free Contentirient's humble:ſhatte © - / 

From Fortune*s wild alarms.- $777 ner 


Now free from each fantaſtic ſtriſe, Fig 
Untroubled and ferene, 1 oy vs n 
I wait the clafing hour of life, bi eu nl 

To leave its empty ſcn sm 


Fer tones 8 Ilg ad! 
Around th' eternal tung 
Shall waft the perſevering ſoul ': =. 

—— Au: 


1 k 


But lo! nn. N 
The eaſtern herald blows, 0 of 
The hour Leh mom: near, 294 

And Nature claims repaſe.” 
32322. Th 
From Wiſdom's ivd cell, _— 


For Weakh, befwiljng eee my ſhare! 
With Friendſhip's generous le; 
And loſt to each ambitious care, 
Be mine the flowerygro ve! 


There ſtudious thought would wear the day, 


In each inſtructive page; zA mis) 
(© 3 , Or 


1 265 J 
Or happes res th howto ava, 
In converſe with the Sage. 


Taught by the awful voice of Tri,” 
Life's ſyren ſtares to ty, 1 h009 11s Tak 
By Reaſon's card conduẽt + done Men 
Ne e Sophrondie 7 Let SRL | 
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Pri v the ſorrows of a eos yd 


Whoſe enen 5 2 


door, 3+ 4 - 
Whoſe days aredwindled 200 ſhorteſt ſpan, Oo 
Oh! give relief and heav'n will bleſs your ſtore. 


Theſe tatter'd cloaths my poverty beſpeak, _ 
Theſe hoary locks proclaim my lengthen'd years; 
And many a furrow in my grief-worn cheek, 
Has been the channel to a ſtream of tears.” 15 


Yon houſe, erected on the riſing ground, | 
With tempting aſpe& drew me frem my road, 

For plenty there a reſidence has found, = 
And grandeur a magnificent ee e Py 8 


(Hard is the fate of the infirm uidpaoe 1)... 
Here craving for a morſel of their bread, 

A pamper'd menial forc'd me from the door, 
Toſeek a ſheltet in an humbler ſhed. 


t 5 1 


Oh ! take me to your hoſpitable dome; 0 
Keen blows the wind and piercing is the cold 
Short is my paſſage to the friendly tomb, 1630 1 
For I am poor and miſerabliy old. 
Should I reveal the ſource of ev ry grief, * 
If foft humanity e'er touch d your breaſt,. 
Vour hands would not with-hold the kind relief. 
And tears of pity could not be repreſt. 


Heay'n ſends misfortunes—why ſhould we repine ? 
Tis heaven has brought me to the ſtate you ſee: 
And your condition may be ſoon like mine, 


The child of forrow—and | of miſery. 


mm oe « * _ Dc SV 


A little farm was my paternal _— er” 
Then like the lark I {prightly hail'd the morn 1 1 

But ah! oppreſſion fac d me from my cot, 

My cattle dy d, and blighted was my corn. 

: My Dayghter—once the comfort of my _ 

Lur d by a villain from her native home, 

Is caſt abandon'd on the world's wide ſtage, 

And doom'd in ſcanty poverty to roam. 


My tender wife—ſweet.ſoother of mx cate Inn 
Struck with ſad anguiſh at the ſtern. decree, - 
F ell—ling' ring fell a victim to deſpair, _ 
And left the world to wretchedneſs and me. | 


Pity the ſorrows of a poor old man l. 3, 
Whoſe trembling limbs have borne him to your — 
| Whole days are dwindled to the ſhorteſt ſpan, . 
Oh! | _”_ relief—and _— will * — ſtore. 
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